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ſo uſeful a Work, are plea 


GEORGE R 


E OR GE, by the Grace of Gov, King of Great Britain, 
France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, c. To all 
to whom theſe Preſents ſhall come, Greeting: Whereas Our 
Truſty and Well-beloved Bexxarp LIN Tor of our City 
of London, Bookſeller, has humbly repreſented unto Us that 
he is now printing a Tranſlation of the IL IAD of Homes, 
from the Greek, in Six Volumes in Folio, by ALEXANDER 
Porr, Gent. with large Notes upon each Book: And whereas 
the ſaid BERNARD LixToT has informed Us that he has been 
at à great Expence in carrying on the ſaid Work: and that 
the fole Right and Title of the Copy of the ſaid Work is veſted 
in the ſaid BERNARD LinToT: He has therefore humbly 
beſought Us to grant him Our Royal Privilege and Licence 
Far the ſole Printing and Publiſhing thereof for the Term of 
Fourteen Years. WE 2 graciouſly pleaſed to encourage 
ed to condeſcend to his Requeſt; 

and do therefore hereby give and grant unto the ſaid BEN 
R ARD LixnToT Our Royal Licence and Privilege for the ſole 
Printing and Publiſhing the ſaid Six Volumes of the ILtap 
of HouE R, tranſlated by the ſaid ALEXANDUDBER Pos, for 
and during the Term of Fourteen Years, to be computed 
from the Day of the Date hereof, ſtrictly charging and prohi- 
biting all Our Subjects within our Kingdoms and Dominion 
to reprint cr abridge the ſame, either in the like or any other 
Volume or Volumes whatſoever ; or to import, buy, vend, 
utter or diſtribute any Copies of the fame, or any Part thereof, 
reprinted beyond the Seas, within the ſaid Term of Four- 
teen Years, without the Conſent and Approbation of the ſaid 
BERNARD LIN ToOr, his Heirs, Executors and Aſſigns, by 
Writing under his or their Hands and Seals firſt had and 
obtained, as they and every. of them offending herein will 
anſwer the contrary at their Perils, and ſuch other Penaltics 
as by the Laws and Statutes of this Our Realm may be in- 
flicted: Whereof the Maſter, Wardens and Company of 
Stationers of Our City of Leudon, Commiſſioners and other 
Officers of Our Cuſtoms, and all other Our Officers and Mi- 
niſters whom it may concern, are to take Notice, that due 
Obedience be given to Our Pleaſure herein ſignified. Given 


at Our Court at S7. Zames's the Sixth Day of May 1715. in 
t e Firſt Year of Our Reign. 


By His Majeſty's Command, 
JaMES STANHOPE. 
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Men' maveat cimex Pantilius? Aut crucier, quod 
Vallicat abſentem Demetrius? Aut quod ineptus | 
Fannius Hermogents lædat conviva Tigelli? 
Plitius, & Varius, Macenas, Virgiliuſque, 
Valgius & probet hac Octavius optimus! H OR. 
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The fourth battel continued, in which 
Neptune aſſiſts the Greeks : The acts of 
Laqmeneus. 


EPT U NE, concern'd for the boſe of the Gre- 
cians, upon  fating the fortification _ forc'd -by 
Hector, ( auho had enter d the gate near the tation ef 
the Ajaxes) ) affumes the ſhape of Calchas, and inſpires 


theſe heroes to oppoſe him: Then in the form of one of the 


generals, encourages the ather Greeks who had retir'd to 
their veſſels. The Ajaxes form their troofs in a cloſe 


Phalanx, and put a flop to Hector and the Trojans, .. 


Several deeds of walour are perform; Meriones /ofing 
his ſpear in the entoumter, repairs to /eck another at the 
tent of Idomeneus: This occaſions a converſation between 
thoſe two warriars, who return together to the battel. 
Idomeneus /ignalizes his courage above the reſt ; he kills. 


Othryoneus, Aſius, and Alcathous : Deiphobus an 


Eneas march againſt him, and at length Idomeneus re- 


tires. Menelaus Wounds Helenus and kills Piſander. 


e Trqjans are repuli in the left wing ; Hector ftill 


Reps bis ground againſt" the Ajaxes, *till being gaul'd by. 


« Locran Mager and archers, Polydamas adviſes to 
call a council of war : Hector approves bis advice, but 
oes firſt to rally the Trojans 3 3 upbraids Paris, reoins 
olydamas, meets Ajax again, and renews the attack. 
7 2 eight and twentieth day ſtill continues. The ſcene 
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W HEN now the Thund'rer on the ſea beat 
Had fix d great Hector and his conqu'ring 
| hoſt ; 
He left them to the fates, in bloody fray 
To toil and ſtruggle thro the well - fought day. 


5 Then turn'd to Thracia from the field of fight 


Thoſe eyes, that ſhed inſufferable light, a 
| 0 


Y. 5. Then turn d to Thracia from the field of fight.) 
One might fancy at the firſt reading of this paſſage, 
that Homer here turn'd afide from the main view of his 
Poem, in a vain oftentation of learning, to amuſe himſelf 
with a foreign and unneceſſary . deſcription of the 


manners and cuſtoms of theſe nations. But we ſhall 
3-6 A4 find, 


8 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XIII. 


To where the My/ans prove their martial force, 
And hardy Thractans tame the ſavage horſe ; 
And where the far-fam'd Hippemolgian ſtrays, 
toRenown'd for juſtice and for length of days, 


und, upon better conſideration, that Jupiter's turning 
aſide his eyes was neceſſary to the conduct of the work, 
as it gives opportunity to Neptune to aſſiſt the Greets, 
and thereby cauſes all the adventures of this book. 
Madam Dacier is too refining on this occaſion ; when 
ſhe would have it, that Jupiter's awverting his eyes ſig- 
mfes his abandoning the Trejans; in the ſame manner, 
as the ſcripture repreſents the Almighty turning his 
Face from thoſe whom he deſerts. But at this rate 
Fupittr turning his eyes from the battel, muſt deſert 
both the Trejans and the Greeks ; and it is evident from 
the context, that Jupiter intended nothing leſs than to 
let the Trojans ſuffer. 

V. 9. And where the far-fam'd Hippemolgian ftrays.} 
There is much diſpute among the Criticks, which are 
the proper names, and which the epithets in theſe 
verſes ? Some making ayoavo; the epithet tO i, 
others r ,i”0ͤ “ the epithet to ayavs; 3 and N, 
which by the common interpreters 1s thought only an 
epithet, is by Strabo and Amminnus Marcellinus made 
the proper name of a people. In this diverſity of opi- 
nions, I have choſen that which I thought would make 


the beſt figure in poetry. It is a beautiful and moral 


imagination, to ſuppoſe that the long life of the Hippe- 
molgians was an effect of their ſimple diet, and a re- 
ward of their juſtice: And that the Supreme Being, 
difpleaſed at the continued ſcenes of human violence 
and diſſenſion, as it were recreated his eyes in con- 
templating the ſimplicity of theſe people. 

It is obſervable that the ſame cuſtom of Being on 
milk is preſerv'd to this day by the Tartars, who inha- 
bit _ ſame . 
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Book XIII. HOME R' ILTAD. 9 


Thrice happy race ! that, innocent of blood, 
From milk, innoxious, ſeek their ſimple food: 
Fove ſees delighted; and avoids the ſcene 

Of guilty Troy, of arms, and dying men : 


15 No aid, he deems, to either hoſt is giv'n, 


While his high law ſuſpends the pow'rs of heav'n. 


- Mean time the * Monarch of the wat'ry main 
71. Obſerv'd the Thund'rer, nor obſerv'd in vain. 


In Samothracia, on a mountain's brow, 


20Whoſe waving woods o'crhung the deeps below, 


He fate ; and round him caſt his azure eyes, 
Where /aa's miſty tops confus'dly rife ; 
Below, fair Iion's glitt'ring ſpires were ſeen ; 
The crouded ſhips, and ſable ſeas between. 


25 There, from the cryſtal chambers of the main, 


Emerg'd, he fate ; and mourn'd his Argiwes ſla in. 
At Jouve incens'd, with orief and fury ſtung, 


Prone down the rocky ſteep he ruſh'd along; 
| Fierce 


y. 27. At Jove incens'd, with grief and fury fre, 
Prone down the rocky ſteep he ruſh'd ] 


Mon. de la Motte has play'd the critick upon this paſ- 
ſage a little unadviſedly. Neptune, ſays he, is impa- 
« tient to aſſiſt the Greeks. Homer tells us, that this 
God goes firſt to ſeek his chariot in a certain place; 


next he arrives at another place nearer the camp; 


„% there he takes off his horſes, and then he locks 
« them faſt, to ſecure them at his return. The detail 
« of ſo many particularities no way ſuits the mT of 

4 5 0 


iv HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIII. 
Fierce as he paſt, the lofty mountains nod, 


30 The foreſts ſhake! earth trembled as he trod, 


And felt the footſteps of th' immortal God, 


% 


From 


% a God, or the impatience in which he is deſcribed.” 
Another French writer makes anſwer, that however im- 
patient Nepzune is repreſented to be, none of the Gods 
ever go to the war without their arms; and the arms, 
chariot and horſes of Neptune were at Agæ. He makes 
but four ſteps to get thither ; ſo that what M. de Ja 
Motte calls being flow, is ſwiftneſs itſelf. The God 
puts on his arms, mounts his chariot, and departs ; no- 
thing is more rapid than his courſe ; he flies over the 
waters: The verſes of Homer in that place run ſwifter 
than the God himſelf. It is ſufficient to have ears, to 
perceive the rapidity of Neptune's chariot in the very 
ſound of thoſe three lines, each of which is entirely 
compoſed of daQyles, excepting that one ſpondee which 
muſt necefiarily terminate the verſe. 
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J. 29. 


The lofty mountains nod, 
7 he foreſts ſhake ! earth tr exbled as by wall - 
And felt the foot/teps of th' immortal God.] 


Lenginus confeſſes himſelf wonderfully ſtruck with the 
t1blimity of this patlage. That Critick, after having 

jamed the defects with which Homer draws the manners 
of bis Gods, adds, that he has much better ſucceeded 
in deicribing their figure and perſons. He owns that 
he often paints a God ſuch as he is, in all his majeſty 
and grandeur, and without any mixture of mean and 


_ terreſtrial images; of which he produces this paſſage 


Book XIII. HOMER's ILIAD. 11 


From realm to realm three ample ſtrides he took, 
And, at the fourth, the diſtant /Zg ſhook. 
Far in the bay his ſhining palace ſtands, 


35 Eternal frame! not rais'd by mortal hands: 


This 


as a remarkable inſtance, and one that had challenged 
the admiration of all antiquity. 

The book of P/a/ms affords us a deſcription of the 
like ſublime manner of imagery, which is parallel to 
this. O God, when thou cent forth before thy people, 
abhen thou did'ſt march through the avilderne/s, the. earth 
ſhook, the heagens dropped at the preſince of God, even 
Sinai zt/elf was moved at the preſence of Cod, the God 
of Iſrael. Pſ. 68. 

J. 32. Three ample ſtrides he took.) This is 
a very grand imagination, and equals, if not tran- 
ſcends, what he has feign'd before of the paſſage of 
this God. We are told, that at four ſteps he reached 
ge, which (ſuppoſing it meant of the town of that 
name in. Eubœa, which lay the nigheſt to Thrace, is 
hardly leſs than a degree at each ſtep. One may, from 
a view of the map, imagine him ſtriding from promon - 
tory to promontory, his firſt ſtep on mount Ache, his 
ſecond on Pallene, his third upon Pelion, and his fourth 
in Eubæa. Dacier is not to be forgiven for omitting 
this miraculous circumſtance, which io perfectly agrees 
with the marvellous air of the whole paſſage, and with- 
out which the ſublime image of Homer is not compleat. 

J. 33. The diſtant Age rok.) There were 
three places of this name, which were all ſacred to 
Neptune; an ifland ir the Agtan fea, mentioned by 
Niceftratus, a town in Peloponmiſus, and another in Eu- 
bea. Homer is ſuppoſed in this paſſage to ſpeak of the 
laſt ; but the queſtion is put, why Neptune who ſtood 
upon a hill in Samothrace, inftead of going on the left 
to Troy, turns to the right, and takes a way contrary te 
that-which leads to the army? 'I'his difficulty is inge- 

| My niouſly 


12 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XIII. 


This having reach'd, his braſs-hoof'd ſteeds he reins, 
Fleet as the winds, and deck'd with golden manes. 
Refulgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 

Immortal arms, of adamant and gold. 

40He mounts the car, the golden ſcourge applies, 

He ſits ſuperior, and the chariot flies: 


His whirling wheels the glaſſy ſurface ſweep; 
Th' enormous monſters rolling o'er the deep, 
Gambol around him on the wat'ry way; 

45 And heavy Whales in aukward meaſures play: 
The ſea ſubſiding ſpreads a level plain, 
Exults, and owns the monarch of the main ; 
The parting waves before his courſers fly : 
The wond'ring waters leave his axle dry. 


50 Deep 


niouſly ſolv'd by the old Scholiaſt; who ſays, that J- 
piter being now on mount Ida, with his eyes turn'd to- 
wards Thrace, Neptune could not take the direct way 
from Samothrace to Trey without being diſcover'd by 
him, and therefore fetches this compals to conceal him- 
ſelf, Eu/tathius is contented to ſay, that the Poet made 
Neptune go fo far about, for the opportunity of thoſe 
fine defcriptions of the palace, the chariot, and the 
paſſage of this God. 

J. 43. 7% enormous monſters rolling o'er the deep. 
This deſcription of Neptune riſes upon us; his paſſage 
by water is yet more pompous than that by land. Ihe 
God driving thro' the ſeas, the whales acknowledging 
him, and the waves rejoicing and making way for 
their monarch, are full of that z@rvet/ous fo natural 
to the imagination of our author. And J cannot but 


think 


— "ot Sg 
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50 Deep in the liquid regions lies a cave ; 

Between where Tencdos the ſurges lave, 

And. rocky Imbrus breaks the rolling wave: 

There the great ruler of the azure round 

Stopt his ſwift chariot, and his ſteeds unbound, 
55 Fed with ambroſial herbage from his hand, 

And link'd their fetlocks with a golden band, 

Infrangible, immortal: There they ſtay. 

The father of the floods purſues his way; 

Where, like a tempeſt dark'ning heav'n around, 
60Or fiery deluge that devours the ground, 

Th' impatient Trans, in a gloomy throng, 

Embattel'd roll'd, as Hector ruſn'd along. 

To the loud tumult and the barb'rous cry, 

The heav'ns re- echo, and the ſhores reply; 
They vow deſtruction to the Greczan name, 

And in their hopes, the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, rifing from the ſeas profound, 
The God whole earthquakes rock the ſolid ground, 


think the verſes of Virgil in the fifth /Znecid are ſnort 
ef his original: 


Cæruleo per ſumma lewis wolat æguora curru: 
Subfidunt unde, tumidumque ſub axe tonanti 
Sternitur æquon aquis: fugiunt vaſto there nimb?. 
Tum variæ comitum facies, immania cete, &c. 


I fancy Scaliger himſelf was ſenſible of this, by his 
paſſing in ſilence a paſſage which lay ſo obvious to 
compariſon, 
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14 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIII. 


Now wears a mortal form ; like Ca/chas ſeen, 


7oSuch his loud voice, and ſuch his manly mien; 


His ſhouts inceſſant ev'ry Greet inſpire; 
But moſt th* 4zaces, adding fire to fire. 

Tis yours, O warriors, all our hopes to raiſe ; 
Oh recolle& your ancient worth and praiſe :- 


75 Tis yours to fave us, if you ceaſe to fear; 


Flight, more than ſhameful, is deſtructive here. 

On other works tho' Trey with fury fall, 

And pour her armies o'er our batter'd wall; 

There, Greece has ſtrength : but this, this part o'erthrown, 


go Her ſtrength. were vain ; I dread for you alone. 


Here Hector rages like the force of fire; 
Vaunts of his Gods, and calls high Joe his fire, 
If yet ſome heav'nly pow'r your breaſt excite, 


Breathe in your hearts, and ſtring your arms to fight, 
85 Greece 


. 79. — 777 part oer thrown, 
Her ſtrength avere vain, I dread for you alone.) 


What addreſs, and at the ſame time, what ſtrength is 
there in theſe. words? Neptune tells the two Ajaces, 
that he 1s only afraid for their poſt, and that the 
Greeks will periſh by that gate, ſince it is Hector who 
aſſaults it: at every other quarter, the 7rgars will. be 
repulſed. It may therefore be properly ſaid, that the 
Ajaces only are vanquiſhed, and that their defeat draws 
deſtruction upon all the Greeks. I don't think that any 
thing better could be invented to animate couragious 
Men, and make them attempt even impoſlibiliies; 

Dacier. 
y. 83. 1f yet ſome heac'nly power, &c] Here Neptune, 
conſidering how the Greeks were diſcouraged 4s the 
OW - 


Book XIII. HOMER's ILTAD. 1 


85Greece yet may live, her threatned fleet maintain, 


Vy 


And He@or's force, and Fowe's own aid, be vain. 
Then with his ſceptre that the deep controuls, 
He touch'd the chiefs, and ſteel'd their manly ſouls : 


Strength, not their own, the touch divine imparts, 


TL. . a ex ap ap 


goPrompts their light limbs, and ſwells their daring hearts. 
4 Then as a falcon from the rocky height, 
4 Her quarry ſeen, impetuous at the fight 
Forth ſpringing inſtant, darts herſelf from high, 
Shoots on the wing, and ſkims along the ſky : 
95Such, and ſo ſwift, the pow'r of Ocean flew ; 
The wide horizon ſhut him from their view. 
Th' inſpiring God, Oileus' active ſon: 
Perceiv'd the firſt, and thus to Telamon. 
Some 


knowledge that Jupiter aſſiſted Hector, inſinuates, that 
notwithſtanding Hecter's confidence in that aſſiſtance, yet 
the power of ſome other God might countervail it on 
their part; wherein he alludes to his own aiding them, 
and ſeems not to doubt his ability of conteſting the 
point with Jove himſelf. Tis with the ſame confi- 
dence he afterwards ſpeaks to i, of himſelf and his 
power, when he refuſes to ſubmit to the order of Ju- 
piter in the fifteenth book. Euſfathius remarks, what 
an incentive it mult be to the aces to hear thoſe who 
could ſtand againſt Hector equall'd, in this oblique man- 
ner, to the Gods themſelves. 

5. 97. 7% inſpiring God, Olleus' active fon 
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o 


Perceiv'd the firſt.) The reaſon has been aſk'd, why the 
lefler 47-x is the firſt to perceive the aſſiſtance of the 
God? And the ancient ſolution of this queſtion was 
very ingenious: They ſaid that the greater Sax, 7 
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Some God, my friend, ſome God in human form 

TooFav'ring deſcends, and wills to ſtand the ſtorm, 
Not Calchas this, the venerable ſeer; 

Short as he turn'd, I ſaw the pow'r appear : 
I mark'd his parting, and the ſteps he trod; 
His own bright evidence reveals a God, 

105 Ev'n now ſome energy divine J ſhare, 

And ſeem to walk on wings, and tread in air! 
With equal ardour (Telamon returns) 

My ſoul is kindled, and my boſom burns; 

New riſing ſpirits all my force alarm, 

110 Lift each impatient limb, and brace my arm. 
This ready arm, unthinking, ſhakes the dart ; 
'The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart ; 
Smgly methinks, yon” tow'ring chief I meet, 
And ſtretch the dreadful Hector at my feet. 


flow of apprehenſion, and naturally valiant, could not 
be ſenſible ſo ſoon of this aeceſſion of ſtrength as the 
other, who immediately perceiv'd it, as not owing ſo 
much to his natural courage. 

7. 102. Short as he turn d, I ſaw the pow'r.] This 
opinion, that the majeſty of the Gods was ſuch that 
they could not be ſeen face to face by men, ſeems to 
have been generally receiv'd in molt nations. Spordanus 
obſerves, that it might be derived from ſacred truth, 
and founded upon what God ſays to Moſes in Exodus, 
ch. 33. V. 20, 23. Man ſhall not fee me and live: Thu 
Halb ſee my back parts, but my face thou ſhalt not behol/, 
For the farther particulars of this notion among the 
Heathens, ſee the notes on /76. 1. y. 268, and on the 


5th, V. * 
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| 1 115 Full of the God that urg'd their burning breaft, 

| L The heroes thus their mutual warmth expreſs'd. 

4 Neptune mean while the routed Greets inſpir'd ; 

Who breathleſs, pale, with length of labours tir'd, 

| Pant in the ſhips; while Troy to conqueſt calls, 

' 120And ſwarms victorious o'er their yielding walls: 

Trembling before th' impending ſtorm they lie, 
While tears of rage ſtand burning in their eye. 
Greece ſank they thought, and this their fatal hour; 
But breathe new courage as they feel the pow'r. 

125Teucer and Leitus firſt his words excite ; 

Then ſtern Pereleus riſes to the fight; 


4 


Theas, Deipyrus, in arms renown'd, 
And Merion next, th impulſive fury found ; 
Laſt Nefor's ſon the ſame bold ardour takes, 
' 1;0While thus the God the martial fire awakes. 
| Oh laſting infamy, oh dire diſgrace 
To chiefs of vig'rous youth, and manly race 
I truſted 


4 
„ 


V. 131. The ſpeech of Neptune to the Greeks.] After 
Neptune in his former diſcourſe to the Hyaces, who yet 
maintain'd a retreating fight, had encouraged them to 
withſtand the attack of the Trojans; he now addreſſes 
himſelf to thoſe, who having fled ont of the battel, and 
retired to the ſhips, had given up all for loſt. Theſe 
he endeavours to bring again to the engagement, by 
one of the moſt noble and ſpirited ſpeeches of the whole 
Jliad. He repreſents that their preſent miſerable con- 
dition was not to be imputed to their want of power, 
dat to their want of reſolution to withſtand the _ | 

whom | 
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I truſted in the Gods, and you, to ſee 


Brave Greece victorious, and her navy free; 

135 Ah no the glorious combate you diſclaim, 
And one black day clouds all her former fame. 
Heav'ns ] what a prodigy theſe eyes ſurvey, 


Unſeen, unthought, *till this amazing day ! 

Fly we at length from Troy's oft-conquer'd bands? 
140And falls our fleet by ſuch inglorious hands ? 

A rout undiſciplin'd, a ſtraggling train, 

Not born to glories of the duſty plain; 


whom by experience they had often found unable to re- 
| fiſt them. But what is particularly artful, while he is 
| endeavouring to prevail upon them, is, that he does not 
| attribute their preſent dejection of mind to a cowardly 
| ſpirit, but to a reſentment and indignation of their Ge- 
| neral's-uſage of their favourite hero Achilles, With the 
| ſame ſoftening art, he tells them, he ſcorns to ſpeak 
thus to cowards, but is only concern'd for their mifbe- 
haviour as they are the braveſt of the army. He then 
exhorts them for their own ſake to avoid deſtruction, 
which would certainly be inevitable, if for a moment 
longer they delay'd to oppoſe ſo imminent a danger. 


J. 141. A rout undiſciplin d, &c.] I tranſlate this ne, 
VAUTWe YAUTKETH?, ardixidic, ud im xa hen, 


with alluſion to the want of military diſcipline among 
the Barbarians, ſo often hinted at in Homer. He is 
always oppoſing to this, the exact and regular diſpo- 
fition of his Greeks, and accordingly a few lines after, 
we are told that the Grecian phalanxes were ſuch, that 


_ or Minerva could not have found a defect in 


Like 
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Like frighted fawns from hill to hill purſu'd, 
A prey to ev'ry ſavage of the wood: 


| 145Shall theſe, ſo late who trembled at your name, 


Invade your camps, involve your ſhips in frame? 
A change ſo ſhameful, ſay what cauſe has wrought ? 
The ſoldiers baſeneſs, or the general's fault? 


Fools ! will ye periſh for your leader's vice ? 


o The purchaſe infamy, and life the price! 


"Tis not your cauſe, Achilles' injur'd fame: 

Another's is the crime, but your's the ſhame. 
Grant that our chief offend thro” rage or luſt, 
Muſt you be cowards, if our King's unjuſt ? 


13; 5Prevent this evil, and your country fave : 


Small thought retrieves the ſpirits of the brave. 


5. 155. Prevent this evil, &c.] The verſe in the 
original, | 


A exruwprla 0acow, axirai ro Qpives iobiur, . 


may be capable of receiving another ſenſe to this effect. 
* If it be your reſentment of Agamemnon's uſage of 
Achilles, that with-holds you from the battel, that 
evil (wiz. the diſſenſion of thoſe two chiefs) may ſoon 
be remedy'd, for the minds of good men are eaſily calm'd 
and compos'd, I had once tranſlated it, 


T heir future ſirife with ſpeed awe ſhall redreſs, 
For noble minds are ſoon compos'd to peace. 


; But upon conſidering the whole context more atten- 


tively, the other explanation (which is that of Dias) 
appeared to me the more natural and unforc'd, and I 
have accordingly follow'd it. | 

Think 


—— —— 
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| Think, and ſubdue ! on daſtards dead to fame 
| | I waſte no anger, for they feel no ſhame : 
j But you, the pride, the flow'r of all our hoſt, 
| 160My heart weeps blood to ſee your glory loſt ! 
| Nor deem this day, this battel, all you loſe ; 
[| A day more black, a fate more vile, enſues. 
Let each reflect, who prizes fame or breath, 
| | On endleſs infamy, on inſtant death. 
| 165 For lo! the fated time, th* appointed ſhore ; 
| | Hark ! the gates burſt, the brazen barriers roar ! 
Impetuous Hector thunders at the wall; 
|| 'The hour, the ſpot, to conquer, or to fall. 
| Theſe words the Grecians fainting hearts inſpire, 
170And liſt 'ning armies catch the godlike fire. 
Fix'd at his poſt was each bold 4jax found, 
j With well rang d ſquadrons ſtrongly circled round: 
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| 7. 172. Fix'd at his poſt was each bold Ajax found, 
| &c.] We muſt here take notice of an old ſtory, which 
| however groundleſs and idle it ſeems, is related by P/u- 
| darch, Philoflnatu, and others. © Ganifer the ſon of 
% Ampbidamas King of Eubea, celebrating with all 
| 4% ſolemnity the funeral of his father, proclaimed ac- 
| « cording to cuſtom ſeveral public games, among which 
| % was the prize for Poetry. Homer and Heſiod came to 
| « diſpute for it. After they had produced ſeveral pieces 
© on either fide, in all which the audience declared for 
| « Homer, Panides, the brother of the deceaſed, who 
| © fate as one of the judges, order'd each of the con- 
« tending Poets to recite that part of his works which 
| © he eſtcem'd the beſt. He/iod 
| wich make the beginning of 


cond book, 


peated thoſe lines 
his foc 
| y 
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So cloſe their order, ſo diſpos'd their fight, 
As Pallas ſelf might view with fixt delight; 


1750r had the God of war inclin'd his eyes, 


The God of war had own'd a juſt ſurprize, 


Tantal d arhayeriur emi \noprvduy, 
Ar xtob epuirs aperoo Tt dvocoperaur, &c. 


Homer anſwer'd with the verſes which follow here: 
* But the Prince preferring the peaceful ſubject of 
% He/iod to the martial one of Homer; contrary to the 
c expectation of all, adjadg'd the prize to He/iod.” 
The Commentators upon this occaſion are very rheto- 
rical, and univerſally exclaim againſt ſo crying a piece 
of injuſtice: All the hardeſt names which learning can 
furniſh, are very liberally beſtow'd upon poor Panides. 
Spondanus is mighty ſmart, calls him Midas, takes him 
by the ear, and aſks the dead Prince as many inſulting 


queſtions, as any of his Author's own Heroes could 
' have done. Dacier with all gravity tells us, that poſte- 


rity prov'd a more equitable judge than Panides. And 
if I had not told this tale in my turn, I muſt have 
incurred the cenfure of all the ſchoolmaſters in the 
nation. 

Y. 173. So cloſe their order, &c.] When Homer re- 
touches the ſame ſubject, he has always the art to riſe 
in his ideas above what he ſaid before. We ſhall find 
an inſtance of it in this place ; if we compare this man- 
ner of commending the exact diſcipline of an army, 
with what he had made uſe of on the ſame occaſion at 
the end of the fourth ad. There it is ſaid, that the 
moſt experienc'd warrior could not have reprehended 
any thing, had he been led by Pallas thro? the battel ; 
but here he carries it farther, in affirming that Pallas 
and the God of War themſelves muſt have admir'd this 
diſpoſition of the Grecian forces, Euſtathius. 


A choſen 
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A choſen Phalanx, firm, reſolv'd as Fate, 
Deſcending Hector and his battel wait. 
An iron ſcene gleams dreadful o'er the fields, 


1 80 Armour in armour lock'd, and ſhields in ſhields, 


Spears lean on ſpears, on targets targets throng, 
Helms ſtuck to helms, and man drove man along. 
The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above, 

As when an earthquake ſtirs the nodding grove ; 


me 177. Fi choſen Phalanx, firm, &c.] Homer in theſe 
lines has given us a deſcription of the ancient Phalanx, 
which conſiſted of ſeveral ranks of men cloſely ranged 


in this order. The firſt line ſtood with their ſpears 


levell'd directly forward; the ſecond rank being armed 


with ſpears two cubits longer, levell'd them likewiſe 


forward through the interſtices of the firſt; and the 


third in the ſame manner held forth their ſpears yet. 


longet; through the two former ranks; ſo that the 
points of the ſpears of three ranks terminated in one 
line. All the other ranks ſtood with their ſpears erect- 
ed, in readineſs to advance, and fill the vacant places 
of ſuch as fell. This is the account Exftathins gives 


of the Phalanx, which he obſerves was only fit for a 


body of men acting on the defenſive, but improper for 
the attack: And accordingly Homer here only deſcribes 
the Greeks ordering their battel in this manner, when 
they had no other view but to ſtand their ground 
againſt the furious aſſault of the Trgjans. The ſame 
Commentator obſerves from Hermolytus, an ancient wri- 
ter of Tadicks, that this manner of ordering the Pha- 
lanx was afterwards introduc'd among the Spartans by 
Lycurgus, among the Argives by Lyſander, among the 
Thebans by Epaminondas, and among the Macedonians 
by Charidemus, 


1 . 185 And 
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ks 5 And levell'd at the ſkies with pointing rays, 


Their brandiſh'd lances at each motion blaze, 
Thus breathing death, in terrible array, 
The cloſe-compaRted legions urg'd their way: 

Fierce they drove on, impatient to deſtroy ; 


rey charg'd the firft, and Hector firſt of Troy. 


As from ſome mountain's craggy forehead torn, 


A rock's round fragment flies, with fury born, 
(Whick 


Y. 191. As from ſome mountain's craggy forchead torn, 
&c.] This is one of the nobleſt ſimiles in all Homer, and 
the moſt juſtly correſponding in its circumſtances to the 
thing deſcribed. The furious deſcent of Hector from 
the wall repreſented by a ſtone that flies from the top 
of a rock, the hero puſh'd on by the ſuperior force of 
/upiter, as the ſtone driven by a torrent; the ruins of 
the wall falling after him, all things yielding before 
lum, the clamour and tumult around him, all imag'd 
in the violent bounding and leaping of the ſtone, the 
crackling of the woods, the ſhock, the noiſe, the rapi- 
dity, the irreſiſtibility, and the augmentation of force 
in its progreſs: All theſe points of likeneſs make but 
the firſt part of this admirable ſimile. Then the ſudden 
ſtop of the ſtone when it comes to the plain, as of Hec- 
ten at the phalanx of the 4jaces (alluding alſo to the 
natural fituation of the ground, Hector ruſhing down 
the declivity of the ſhore, and being ſtopped on the 


level of the ſea:) And laſtly, the immobility of both 
When fo ſtopp'd, the enemy being as unable to move 
bim back, as he to get forward: This laſt branch of 


the compariſon is the happieſt in the world, and tho' 
not hitherto obſerv'd, is what methinks makes the prin- 
cipal beauty and force of it. The ſimile is copied by 


| Firgil, u. 12. 


Ae 
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(Which from the ſtubborn ſtone a torrent rends) 
Precipitate the pond'rous maſs deſcends : 


Ac weluti montis ſaxum de vertice præceps, 
Cum ruit avulſum vento, ſeu turbidus imber 
Proluit, aut annis ſolvit ſublapſa wetuſlas : 
Fertur in abruptum magno mons improbus actu 
Exultatque ſolo; Hylwas, armenta, viroſque 
Inwvolvens ſecum. Digefta per agmina Turnus 
Sic urbis ruit ad muros 


And Tafſo has again copied it from Virgil in his 18th 


book. 


Qual gran ſafſo tal bor, che o la vecchiexxa 
Solve da un monte, o fuelle ira de venti 
Ruionoſa dirupa, e porta, e ſpezza 
Le ſetve, e con le coſe anco gli armenti 
Tal gin trahea de la ſublime altezza 
L'horribil traue e merli, e arme, e gente, 
Die la torre a quel moto une, o duo crolli; 
vt remar le mura, e rimbombaro i colli. 


It is but juſtice to Homer to take notice how infinitely 
inferior both theſe ſimiles are to their original. They 


have taken the image without the likeneſs, and vol 


thoſe correſponding circumſtances which raiſe the juſt- 
neſs and ſublimity of Homer's. In Virgil it is only the 
violence of Turnus in which the whole application con- 
fiſts: And in 72% % it has no farther alluſion than to the 
fall of a tower in general. 

There is yet another beauty in the numbers of this 
part. As the verſes themſelves make us ſee, the ſound 
of them makes us hear, what they repreſent ; in the 


noble roughneſs, rapidity, and ſonorous cadence that 
diſtinguifhes them. 


"Pita, ac dεοαν αννẽ e ixpale πνεο t, &c. 
The tranſlation, however ſhort it falls of theſe beauties, 


may ſerve to ſhew the reader, that there was at leaſt an 
endeavour to imitate them. 
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ez From ſteep to ſeep the rolling ruin bounds ; 

| At ev'ry ſhock the crackling wood reſounds; 

Still gath'ring force, it ſmoaks; and, urg'd amain, 
Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to the 


plain: 
There ſtops — So Hector. Their whole force he prov'd, 
SO Reſiſtleſs when he rag'd, and when he ſtopt, unmov'd. 
On him the war 1s bent, the darts are ſhed, 
And all their faulchions wave around his head: | 


= | 
i Repuls'd he ſtands, nor from his ſtand retires ; | 


— * 
* 


But with repeated ſhouts his army fires, 


(-53Troans ! be firm; this arm ſhall make your way 
* Thro' yon' ſquare body, and that black array: 
Stand, and my Spear ſhall rout their ſcatt'ring pow'r, 


[3 Strong as they ſeem, embattel'd like a tow'r. 


| For he that Juno's heav'nly boſom warms, 
ly Þ-:oThe firſt of Gods, this day inſpires our arms. 


it | He faid, and rouz'd the ſoul in ev'ry breaſt ; 
ſt- | Urg'd with deſire of fame, beyond the reſt, 
he | 


Forth march'd Deiphobus; but marching, held 
he | Before his wary ſteps, his ample ſhield. 
1 5 Bold Merion aim'd a ſtroke (nor aim'd it wide) 
nd | The glitt'ring jav'lin pierc'd the tough bull hide; 
the þ But pierc'd not thro' : Unfaithful to his hand, 

| The point broke ſhort, and ſparkled in the ſand, 

} The Trojan warrior, touch'd with timely fear, 
ies, [20On the rais'd orb to diltance bore the ſpear : 


3 Vor. IV. B Tie 
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The Greek retreating mourn'd his fruſtrate blow, 


And curs'd the treach'rous lance that ſpar'd a foc ; 


Then to the ſhips with ſurly ſpeed he went, 
To ſeek a ſurer jav'lin in his tent. 

225 Meanwhile with riſing rage the battel glows, 
The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 
By Teucer's arm the warlike Inbrius bleeds, 
The ſon of Mentor rich in gen'rous leeds. 
E'er yet to Trey the ſons of Greece were led, 

230In fair Pedæus verdant paſtures bred, 


The youth had dwelt ; remote from war's alarms, 


And bleſs'd in bright Medeficafte's arms: 
(This nymph, the fruit of Priam's raviſh'd joy, 
Ally'd the warrior to the houſe of Troy.) 
235To Troy, when glory call'd his arms, he came, 
And mgtch'd the braveſt of her chiefs in fame: 
With Priam's ſons, a guardian of the throne, 
He liv'd, belov'd and honour'd as his own. 
Him Teucer pierc'd between the throat and ear : 
240He groans beneath the Telamonian ſpear. 
As from ſome far-ſeen mountain's airy crown, 
Subdu'd by ſteel, a tall aſh tumbles down, 
And ſoils its verdant treſſes on the ground: 
So falls the. youth ; his arms the fall reſound. 
245 Then Teucer ruſhing to deſpoil the dead, 
From Fector's hand a ſhining jav'lin fled: 


He ſaw, and ſhun'd the death; the forceful dart 


Sung on, and pierc'd Ampbimacus his heart, 


 Cicatus? 
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5 Creatus ſon, of Neptune's boaſted line; 


e 50 Vain was his courage, and his race divine! 
Proſtrate he falls; his clanging arms reſound, 


And his broad buckler thunders on the ground. 

Io ſeize his beamy helm the victor flies, 

And juſt had faſt'ned on the dazling prize, 

Z 55 When 4jax* manly arm a jav'lin flung ; 

Full on the ſhield's round boſs the weapon rung 

He felt the ſhock, nor more was doom'd to feel, 

Secure in mail, and ſheath'd in ſhining ſteel. 

Repuls'd he yields; the victor Greeks obtain 

50 The ſpoils contelted, and bear off the ſlain. 

| Between the leaders of th' Athenian line, 
(Stichius the brave, Meneftheas the divine,) 

| Heplor'd Amphimacus, fad object] lies; 

Abrius remains the fierce Ajaces' prize. 


2 5As two grim lions bear acroſs the lawn, 
|  Snatch'd from devouring hounds, a ſlaughter'd fawnz 
In their fell jaws high lifting thro' the wood, 
And ſprinkling all the ſhrubs with drops of blood; 
So theſe the chief: Great 4jax from the dead 
Hostripe his bright arms, Ozleas lops his head: 
Toſs'd like a ball, and whirl'd in air away, 
At Hector's feet the goary viſage lay. 
The God of Ocean fir'd with ſtern diſdain, _ 
1 3 hat 
And pierc'd with ſorrow for his * grandſon ſlain, phima- 


z Inſpires the Greci an hearts, confirms their hands, cus, 
And breaths deſtruction on the Trga: bands. | 
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Swift as a whirlwind ruſhing to the fleet, 


He finds the lance-fam'd Idomen of Crete; 
CE ae His 


Y. 278. Idomen / Crete. ] Idomencus appears at large 
in this book, whoſe character (if I take it right) is ſuch 
as we ſee pretty often in common life: A perſon of the 
firſt rank, ſufficient enough of his high birth, growing 
into years, conſcious of his decline of ſtrength and ac- 
tive qualities; and therefore endeavouring to make it 
up to himſelf in dignity, and to preſerve the veneration 
of others. The true picture of a ſtiff old ſoldier, not 


willing to loſe any of the reputation he has acquir'd ; 


yet not inconfiderate in danger; but by the ſenſe of his 


age, and by his experience in battel, become too cau- 


tious to engage with any great odds againſt him : Very 


careful and tender of his ſoldiers, whom he had com- 


manded ſo long, that they were become old acquain- 
tance; (ſo that it was with great judgment Homer choſe 
to introduce him here, in performing a kind office to 
one of them who was wounded.) 'Talkative upon ſub- 
jects of war, as. afraid that others might loſe the me- 
mory of what he had done in better days, of which the 
long converſation with Mer iones, and 4jax's reproach 
to him in II. 23. Y. 478. of the original, are ſufficient 
proofs. One may obſerve ſome ſtrokes of lordlineſs 
and ſtate in his character: That reſpect Agamemuon 
ſeems careful to treat him with, and the particular di- 
ſtinclons ſhewn him at table, are mention'd in a man- 
ner that inſinuates they were points upon which this 
Prince not a little inſiſted. II. 4. Y. 296, Sc. The 
vaunting of his family in this book, together with his 
ſarcaſms and contemptuous railleries on his dead ene- 
mies, ſavour of the ſame turn of mind. And it ſeems 
there was among the ancients a tradition of /domeneus, 
which ſtrengthens this conjecture of his pride: For we 


find in the Heroicks of Philoftratus, that before he would 


come to the Trejan war, he demanded a ſhare in the 
ſovereign command with Agamemnon himſelf. 


J muſt, 
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| His penſive brow the gen'rous care expreſt 
280 With which a wounded ſoldier touch'd his breaſt, 
' Whom in the chance of war a jav'lin tore, 


And his ſad comrades from the battel bore ; 
Him to the Surgeons of the camp he ſent ; 


That office paid, he iflu'd from his tent, 
Fierce 


I muſt, upon this occaſion, make an obſervation once 
for all, which will be applicable to many paſſages in 
Eemer, and afford a ſolution of many difficulties. It 
is, that our Author drew ſeveral of his characters with 
an eye to the hiſtories then known of famous perſons, 
or the traditions that paſt in thoſe times. One cannot 
believe otherwiſe of a Poet, who appears ſo nicely ex- 
act in obſerving all the cuſtoms of the age he deſcribed 
nor can we imagine the infinite number of minute cir- 


cumſtances relating to particular perſons, which we 
meet with every where in his poem, could poſſibly have 


been invented purely as ornaments to it. This reflec- 
tion will account for a hundred ſeeming Oddneſſes not 
only in the characters, but in the ſpeeches of the [liad: 
For as no author is more true than Homer to the cha- 
racter of the perſon he introduces ſpeaking, ſo no one 
more often ſuits his oratory to the character of the 
perſon ſpoken to. Many of theſe beauties muſt needs 
be loſt to us, yet this ſuppoſition will give a new light 
to ſeveral particulars. For inſtance, the ſpeech I have 
been mentioning of Agamemnon to Idomencus in the 4th 
book, wherein he puts this hero in mind of the magni- 
ficent entertainments he had given him, becomes in this 
view much leſs odd and ſurprizing. Or who can tell 
but it had ſome alluſion to the manners of the Cretarns 
whom he commanded, whoſe character was ſo well 
known, as to become a proverb: The Cretans, evil 


: beaſts, and fox bellies. 


Y. 283. The Surgeons of the camp.) Podalirius and 


Machaon were not the only phyſicians in the army; it 


B 3 appears 


30 HOMER's IL1AD. Book XIII. 
Fierce for the fight: To him the God begun, 


In Theas*- voice, Andremeon's valiant ſon, 
28 5 Who rul'd where Co/ydon's white rocks ariſe, 
And Pleuron's chalky cliffs emblaze the ſkies. 
Where's now th' imperious vaunt, the daring boaſt ' 
Of Greece victorious, and proud Vlies loft ? | 
To whom the King. On Greece no blame be thrown, 
:90.Arms are her trade, and war is all her own, 
Her hardy heroes from the well fought plains 
Nor fear with-holds, nor ſhameful ſloth detains. 
"Tis Heav'n, alas! and Jowe's all pow'rful doom, 
That far, far diſtant from our native home 
295 Wills us to fall, inglorious! Oh my friend! 
Once foremoſt in the fight, ſtill prone to lend 
Or arms, or counſels ; now perform thy beſt, 
Aud wat thou can'ſt not ſingly, urge the reſt. 
Thus he; and thus the God, whoſe force can make 
zoo The ſolid globe's eternal baſis ſhake. 
Ah! never may he ſee his native land, 
But feed the vultures on this hateful ſtrand, 
30;Who ſeeks ignobly in his ſhips to ſtay, 
| Nor dares to combate on this ſignal day 
| For this, behold ! in horrid arms I ſhine, 
| And urge thy ſoul to rival acts with mine; 


appears from ſome paſſages in this poem, that each body 
| of troops had one peculiar to themſelves. It may not 
| be improper to advertiſe, that the ancient Phyſicians 
| were all Surgeons, Euftathius, 

| 
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| Together let us battel on the plain; 
| ; z310T wo, not the worſt ; nor ev'n this ſuccour vain : 
| Not vain the weakeſt, if their force unite ; 
But ours, the braveſt have confeſs'd in fight. 
This ſaid, he ruſhes where the combate burns : 
Swift to his tent the Cretan King returns. 

315 From thence, two jav'lins glitt'ring in his hand, 
And clad in arms that lighten'd all the ſtrand, 
Fierce on the foe th' impetuous hero drove; 

Like lightning burſting from the arm of Jowe, 
Which to pale man the wrath of heav'n declares, 
320Or terrifies th' offending world with wars; 
In ſtreamy ſparkles, kindling all the ſkies, 
From pole to pole the trail of glory flies. 
© Thus his bright armour o'er the dazled throng 
| Gleam'd dreadful, as the Monarch flaſh'd along. 
325 Him, near his tent, Meriones attends ; 
| Whom thus he queſtions : Ever beſt of friends! 


O ſay, 


Y. 325 —— Meriones attends, Whem thus he que- 
fitons ] This converſation between 1domeneus and 
BMcriones is generally cenſured as highly improper and 
out of place, and as ſuch is given up even by M. Da- 
cier, the moſt zealous of our Poet's defenders. Ho- W- 
ever, if we look cloſely into the occaſion and drift of 
this diſcourſe, the accuſation will, I believe, appear 
not ſo well grounded. Two perſons of diſtinction, juſt 


y when the enemy is put to a ſtop by the HAjaces, meet 
ot | behind the army: Having each on important occaſions 
ns | retired out of the fight, the one to help a wounded 


ſoldier, the other to ſeek a new weapon. Jdemencus, 
er B 4 Who 


32 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIII, 


O ſay, in ev'ry art of battel ſkili'd, 
What holds thy courage from ſo brave a field? 


On ſome important meſſage art thou bound, 


23cOr bleeds my friend by ſome unhappy wound ? 


Inglorious here, my Soul abhors to ſtay, 

And glows with proſpects of th' approaching day. 
O Prince! { Meriones replies) whoſe care 

Leads forth th' embattel'd ſons of Crete to war; 


who is fuperior in years as well as authority, returning 
to the battel, is ſurprized to meet Mericnes out of it, 
Wo was one of his own officers (f:pamrw, as Homer 
here calls him) and being jealous of his ſoldier's ho- 
zor, demands the cauſe of his quitting the fight. Me- 
»ic,es having told him it was the want of a ſpear, he 
vet ſeems unſatisfy'd with the excuſe; adding, that he 
himſelf did not approve of that diſtant manner of 
fighting with a ſpear. Meriones being touch'd to the 
quick with this reproach, replies, that he of all the | 
Greeks, had the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpect his courage: 

Whereupon Idomencus perceiving him highly piqued, 

aſſures him he entertains no ſuch hard thoughts of him, 
fince he had often known his courage prov'd on ſuch 

occaſions, where the danger being greater, and the | 
number ſmaller; it was impoſſible for a coward to con- | 
ceal his natural infirmity : But now recolleCiing that a 
malicious mind might give a finiſter interpretation to 
their inactivity during this diſcourſe, he immediately 
breaks it off upon that reflection. As therefore this 
converſation has its riſe from a jealouſy in the moſt 
tender point of honour, I think the Poet cannot juſtly 
be blamed for ſuffering a diſcourſe ſo full of warm ſen- 
timents to run on for about forty verſes; which after all 
cannot be ſuppos'd to take up more than two or three 


' 
: 


minutes from action. 


335This 


— 


Book XIII. HOMER's ILTAD. 33 


335This ſpeaks my grief; this headleſs lance I wield ; 


The reſt lies rooted in a 77% ſhield. 
To whom the Cretan: Enter, and receive 
The wanted weapons ; thoſe my tent can give ; 


Spears I have ſtore, (and Trojan lances all) 


| 340 That ſhed a luſtre round th' illumin'd wall. 


Tho? 


Y. 335. This headleſs lance, &c.] We have often 
ſeen ſeveral of Homer's combatants loſe and break their 
ſpears, yet they do not therefore retire from the battel 
to ſeek other weapons; why therefore does Homer here 
ſend Merioncs on this errand? It may be ſaid, that in 
the kind of fight which the Greeks now maintain'd 
drawn up into the phalanx, Mcriones was uſeleſs with- 
out this weapon. 

v. 339. Spears I have ſtere, &c.] Idomeneus deicribes 
his tent as a magazine, ſtored with variety of arms won 
from the enemy, Which were not only laid up as uſeleſs 
trophies of his victories, but kept there in 6rder to 
ſupply his own, and his friends occaſions. And this 
conſideration ſhews us one reaſon why theſe warriors 
contended with ſuch eagerneſs to carry off the arms of a 
vanquiſh'd enemy. 

This gives me an occaſion to animadvert upon a Alle 
remark of Euſtathius, which is inſerted in the notes on 
the 11th book, © that Homer, to ſhew us nothing is ſo 
unſeaſonable in a battel as to ſtay to deſpoil the ſlain, 
*« feigns that moſt of the warriors who do it, are kill'd, 
« wounded, or unſucceſsful.” I am aſtoniſh'd how ſo 
great a miſtake ſhould fall from any man who had read 
Homer, much more from one who had read him ſo 
thoroughly, and even ſuperſtitiouſly, as the old Arch- 
biſhop of Theſſalonica, There is ſcarce a book in Homer 
that does not abound with inſtances to the contrary, 
where the conquerors ſtrip their enemies, and bear off 


| their ſpoils in triumph. It was (as I have already ſaid 


5 In 
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Tho' I, diſdainful of the diſtant war, 

Nor truſt the dart, or aim th' uncertain ſpear, 

Yet hand to hand I fight, and ſpoil the ſlain; 

And thence theſe trophies, and theſe arms I gain. 

345 Enter, and ſee on heaps the helmets roll'd, 

And high-hung ſpears, and ſhields that flame with gold, 
Nor vain (ſaid Mericn) are our martial toils ; 

We too can boaſt of no ignoble ſpoils. 


But thoſe my ſhip contains, whence diſtant far, 


350lT fight conſpicuous in the van of war. 


What need I more? If any Grecł there be 
Who knows not Merion, I appeal to thee. 
To this, Idomeneus. The fields of fight 


Fave prov'd thy valour, and unconquer'd might; 


35 And 


in the eſſay on Homer's battels) as honourable an exploit 
in thoſe days to carry oft the arms, as it is now to gain 
a ſtandard, But it is a ftrange conſequence, that be- 
cauſe our Author ſometimes repreſents a man unſuc- 
ceſs ful in a glorious attempt, he therefore diſcommends 
the attempt itſelf; and is as good an argument againſt 
encountering an enemy living, as againſt deſpoiling him 
dead. One ought not to confound this with plunder- 
ing, between which Homer has ſo well mark'd the di- 
ſtinction; when he conſtantly ſpeaks of the ſpoils as 
glorious, but makes Neffor in the 6th book, and He Hr 
in the 15th, directly forbid the pillage, as a practice 
that has often prov'd fatal in the midſt of a victory, 
and ſometimes even after it. 

5. 55 3. To this, Idomeneus.] There is a great deal 
more dialogue in Homer than in Virgil. The Roman 
Poet's are generally ſet ſpeeches, thoſe of the Greek 

more 


335 


360 


: 
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- 355And were ſome ambuſh for the foes deſign'd, 


Ev'n there thy courage would not lag behind. 
In that ſharp ſervice, ſingled from the reſt, 
The fear of each, or valour, ſtands confeſt. 
No force, no firmneſs, the pale coward ſhews ; 


260He ſhifts his place; his colour comes and goes; 


A dropping ſweat creeps cold on ev'ry part; 
Againſt his boſom beats his quiv'ring heart; 


more in converſation. What Virgil does by two words 
of a narration, Homer brings about by a ſpeech: ; he 
hardly raiſes one of his heroes out of bed without ſome 
talk concerning it. There are not only replies, but 
rejoinders in Hemer, a thing ſcarce ever to be found in 
Virgil; the confequence whereof is, that there matt be 
in the //iad many continued converſations (ſuch as this 
of our two heroes) a little reſembling common chit- 
chat. This renders the poem more natural and anima- 
ted, but leſs grave and majeſtic. However, that ſuch 


was the way of writing generally practiſed in thoſe an- 


cient times, appears from the like manner uſed in moſt 
of the books of the Old Teſtament ; and it particularly 
agreed with our Author's warm imagination, Which 
delighted in perpetual imagery, and in painting every 
circumſtance of what he deſcribed. 

Y. 357. Ii that Harp ſervice, &c.] In a general 
battel cowardice may be the more eaſily conceal'd, by 
reaſon of the number of the combatants ; but in an 
ambuſcade, where the ſoldiers are few, each muſt be 
diſcovered to be what he is: this is the reaſon why 
the ancients entertain'd ſo great an idea of this fort of 
war; the braveſt men were always choſen to ſerve 


upon ſuch occaſions. Euftathias, 


Terror 


eee 


LOA — m 
a « * _ 


— 
c 4 £ 
— — — 


3 oa 
wel,” > web, 100 © 


4 K 
— . a — R 
— 9 — — 2 — 


2 
—— —ä— — — — <p — 
. — = * 


— - 1 <—— 
- 17 Ws ů — - 


—ͤ—ũ— RS 


— _ 


—— — —eĩ 


36 HOME R', ILIA D. Book XIII. 


Terror and death in his wild eye- balls ſtare; 
With chatt'ring teeth he ſtands, and ſtiff' ning hair, 
365 And looks a bloodleſs image of deſpair 
Not ſo the brave ſtill dauntleſs, ſtill the ſame, 
Unchang'd his colour, and unmov'd his frame; 
Compos'd his thought, determin'd is his eye, 
And fix'd his ſoul, to conquer or to die: 
37olf ought diſturb the tenour of his breaſt, 
"Tis but the wiſh to ſtrike before the reſt. 
In fach aſſays thy blameleſs worth is known, 
And ev'ry art of dang'rous war thy own. 
By chance of fight whatever wounds you bore, 
375 Thoſe wounds were glorious all, and all before ; 
Such as may teach, *twas ſtill thy brave delight 
T' oppoſe thy boſom where the foremoſt fight. 


But why, like infants, cold to honour's charms, 


Stand we to talk, when glory calls to arms ? 
z8:Go— from my conquer'd ſpears, the choiceſt take, 
And to their owners ſend them nobly back. 
Swift as the word bold Mer ion ſnatch'd a ſpear, 
And breathing ſlaughter follow'd to the war. 
80 Mars armipotent invades the plain, 
385, The wide deſtroyer of the race of man) 
| Terrer, 


V. 384. So Mars armipotent, &c.] Homer varies his 
fimilitudes with all imaginable art, ſometimes deriving 
them from the properties of anunals, ſometimes from 
natural paſſions, ſometimes from the occurrences of life, 
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Terror, his beſt lov'd ſon, attends his courſe, 


Arm'd with ſtern boldneſs, and enormous force ; 
The 


and ſometimes (as in the ſimile before us) from hiſtory. 
The invention of Mars's paſſage from Thrace, (which 
was feign'd to be the country of that God) to the Pe- 
gyans and Ephyrians, is a very beautiful and poetical 
manner of celebrating the martial genius of that people, 
who lived in perpetual wars. 

Methinks there is ſomething of a fine enthuſiaſm, 
in Hcmer's manner of fetching a compaſs, as it were to 
draw in new images, beſides thoſe in which the direct 
point of likeneſs conſiſts. Milton perfectly well under- 
ſtood the beauty of theſe digreſſive images, as we may 
ſee from the following ſimile, which is in a manner 
made up of them. 


Thick as autumnal leaves that Brow the brocks 

In Vallombroſa {where th' Etrurian Hadi 

High over-arch'd embow'r,) Or ſcatter'd ſcag. 
Afoat, when with fierce winds Orion arm'd 

Hath wex'd the Red-ſea coaſt, (whoſe wave 0erthrew 
Buſiris and his Memphian chivalry, 

While with perfidious hatred they purſu'd 

The ſojourners of Goſhen, who beheld 

From the ſafe ſhore their floating carcaſſes, 

And broken chariot-wheels) So thick beftrown 
Aljedt aud loft lay theſe. 


As for the general purport of this compariſon of H:- 


. mr, it gives us a noble and majeſtick idea, at once, of 
' dadomeneus and Meriones, repreſented by Mars and his 


ſon Terror; in which each of theſe heroes is greatly ele- 
vated, yet the juſt diſtinction between them preſerved. 


The beautiful ſimile of Virgil in his 12th Amid is 
drawn with an eye to this of our Author. 


Qualis 
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The pride of haughty warriors to confound, 

And lay the ſtrength of tyrants on the ground: 
390 From Thrace they fly, call'd to the dire alarms 
Of warring Pylegyans, and Ephyrian arms; | 
Invok'd by both, relentleſs they diſpoſe 

To theſe glad conqueſt, murd'rous rout to thoſe, 
So march'd the leaders of the Cretan train, 


395 And their bright arms ſhot horror o'er the plain. 


Then firſt ſpake Merion : Shall we join the right, 
Or combate in the centre of the fight? 
Or to the left our wanted ſuccour lend? 
Hazard and fame all parts alike attend. 


Qualis apud gelidi chm flumina concitus Hebri 
Sanguincus Mawors clypes increpat, atque furcutes 
Bella movens immittit equos 3 illi eguore aperto 
Aung. Notos Zeghyrumque volant : gemit ultima f uu 
Thraca pedum circumque atræ Formidinis orc, 
Iraque, Inſidiæguc, Dei comitatur, aguntur. 


5. 396. 


Shall aue join the right, 
Or combate in the centre of the ft, 
Or to the left our wanted ſuccour lend? 


The common interpreters have to this queſtion of NM. 
riones given a meaning which is highly impertinent, if 
not downright nonſenſe ; explaining it thus. Shal/ we 
fight on the right, or in the middle ; or on the lift, for uo 
where elſe do the Greeks /o much want aſſiſtance ? Which 
amounts to this: Shall we engage where our aſſiſtance 
„% js moſt wanted, or where it is not wanted?” The 
context, as well as the words of the original, oblige us 
to underſtand it in this obvious meaning; Shall we bring 
eur afſiflance to the right, to the left, or to the centre! 
Since the Greeks being equally preſs'd and engeg d on all 
fedes, equally need our aid in all parts. | 
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ö 


Joo Not in the centre, (Idomen reply d) 


Our ableſt chieftains the main battel guide; 
Each god- like ax makes that poſt his care, 
And gallant Teucer deals deſtruction there: 
Skill'd, or with ſhafts to gall the diſtant field, 


40; Or bear cloſe battel on the ſounding ſhield. 


Theſe can the rage of haughty Hector tame: 
Safe in their arms, the navy fears no flame; 


Till Zowe himfelf deſcends, his bolts to ſhed, 

And hurl the brazen ruin at our head. 

40 Great muſt he be, of more than human birth, 
Nor feed like mortals on the fruits of earth, 

Him neither rocks can cruſh, nor ſteel can wound, 


Whom 4ax fells not on th' enfanguin'd ground. 


y. 400. Not in the centre, &c.] There is in this an 
{wer of {domencus a ſmall circumſtance which is over- 
looked by the Commentators, but in which the whole 
ſpirit and reaſon of what is ſaid by him conſiſts. He 
lays he is in no fear for the centre, ſince it is defended 
by Teucer and 4jax ; T cucer being not only molt famous 
for the uſe of the bow, but likewiſe excellent „ gabi n 
vowin, in a cloſe landing fight : And as for 4jax, tho 
not fo ſwift of foot as Achilles, yet he was equal to 
him iv @yTo5a0;n, in the ſame fcaraf? manner of fight- 
ing ; hereby intimating that he was ſecure for the cen- 


tre, becauſe that poſt was defended by two perſons 
both accompliſhed in that part of war, which was moſt 
neceſſary for the ſervice they were then engaged in 
the two expreſſions before mentioned peculiarly ſignify- 
ing a firm and fleady way of fighting, moſt uſeful in 
maintaining a poſt, Rate | Wu 


In 


40 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIII. 


In ſtanding fight he mates Achilles' force, 
415Excell'd alone in ſwiftneſs in the courſe, 
Then to the left our ready arms apply, 


And live with glory, or with glory die. 4 
He ſaid; and Merian to th' appointed place, Fy 
Fierce as the God of battels, urg'd his pace. . 


4208Soon as the foe the ſhining chiefs beheld 
Ruſh like a fiery torrent o'er the field, 
Their force embody'd in a tide they pour ; 45c 


The rifing combate ſounds along the ſhore. 
As warring winds, in 6772s ſultry reign, 
425From diff rent quarters ſweep the ſandy plain; 
On ev'ry ſide the duſty whirlwinds riſe, 


And the dry fields are lifted to the ſkies : 
Thus by deſpair, hope, rage, together driv'n, ER | 
Met the black hoſts, and meeting, darken'd heav'n, 'F 
430All dreadful glar'd the iron face of war, 'Z 
Briſtled with upright ſpears, that flaſh'd afar ; | 
if Dire was the gleam, of breaſt-plates, helms and ſuclde, F 
l| And poliſh'd arms emblaz'd the flaming felds : | f 
1 Tremendous ſcene ! that gen'ral horror gave, t 
| fl 435 But touch'd with joy the boſoms of the brave. | , 
if Saturn's great Sons in fierce contention vy'd, 10 
| Ard crouds of heroes in their anger dy'd. i 
ll The Sire of earth and heav'n, by Thetis won | 
1 To crown with glory Pelcus god. like ſon, : - 
|! 440Wil'd not deſtruction to the Grecian pow'rs, * 
But ſpar'd a while the deſtin'd Trgar tow'rs ; . p 


Ide, 


: 
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| While Neptune riſing from his azure main, 


Warr'd on the King of heav'n with ſtern diſtain, 
And breath'd revenge, and fir'd the Grecian train, 
144;Gods of one ſource, of one ethereal race, 
Alike divine, and heav'n their native place; 
But Jode the greater; firſt born of the ſkies, 


And more than Men, or Gods, ſupremely wiſe. 


For this, of Jove's ſuperior might afraid, 


450 Neptune in human form conceal'd his aid. 


Theſe pow'rs infold the Gree# and Trejan train 


In War and Diſcord's adamantine Chain; 


Indiſſo- 


v. 45 1. ] It will be neceſſary, for the better underſtand- 
ing the conduct of Homer in every battel he deſcribes, 


to reflect on the particular kind of fight, and the cir- 


cumſtances that diſtinguiſn each. In this view therefore 
we ought to remember thro' this whole book, that the 
battel deſcribed in it, is a fixed cloſe fight, wherein the 
armies engage in a groſs compact body, without any 


. kirmiſhes or feats of activity fo often mentioned in the 


foregoing engagements. We ſee at the beginning of 


it the Greciuss form a Phalanx, y. 177. which con- 
tinues unbroken at the very end, y. 1006. The chief 
weapon made uſe of is a Hear, being moſt proper for 
this manner of combate; nor do we ſee any other uſe 
of a chariot, but to carry off the dead or wounded (as 
in the inſtance of Harpalion and Deiphobus.) 


From hence we may obſerve with what judgment 


and propriety Homer introduces {domencus as the chief 
in action on this occaſion : For this hero being declined 
from his prime, and ſomewhat ſtiff with years, was 
only fit for this kind of engagement, as Homer ex- 
preſsly ſays in the 512th veiſe of the prefent book. 


Qu 
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Indiſſolubly ſtrong, the fatal tye 
Is ftretch'd on both, and cloſe-compell'd they die. 


455 Dreadful in arms, and grown in combats grey, 


The bold 1demeneus controuls the day. 


Ou yap it tumida yvic noowy 1 ogpnlerrs, 
Ost dg ür ee E Bi, BT anacha. 
Tu 8% x iv gadin f apovero vines E. 


See the tranſlation, y. 648, Ec. 


Y. 452. In War and Diſcord's adamantine Chain. 
This ſhort but comprehenſive allegory, is very proper 


to give us an idea of the preſent condition of the two 


contending armies, who being both powerfully ſuſtain'd 
by the aſſiſtance of ſuperior Deities, join and mix to- 
gether in a cloſe and bloody engagement, without any 
remarkable advantage on either ſide. To image to us 
this ſtate of things, the Poet repreſents Jupiter and 
Neptu32 holding the two armies cloſe bound by a mighty 


chain, which he calls the knot of contention and war,, 


and of which the two Gods draw the exremities, 
whereby the encloſed armies are compelled together, 
without any poſſibility on either ſide to ſeparate or 


conquer. There is not perhaps in Homer any image at | 


once ſo exact and ſo bold. Madam Dacier acknow- 


ledges, that deſpairing to make this paſſage ſhine in | 
her language, ſhe purpoſely omitted it in her tranſlation : 


But from what ſhe ſays in her annotations, it ſeems 


that ſhe did not rightly apprehend the propriety and 
beauty of it. Hobbes too was not very ſenſible of it, 


when he tranſlated it ſo oddly. 


And thus the Saw from brother unto brother 
Of cruel war was drawn alternately, 


Aud many ſlain on one fide and the other. 
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43 
Firſt by his hand Orhryoneus was ſlain, 
A Swell'd with falſe hopes, with mad ambition vain ! 
| Call'd by the voice of war to martial fame, 
abo From high Cabe/us' diſtant walls he came; 
C ſandra's love he ſought, with boaſts of pow'r, 
And promis'd conqueſt was the profer'd dow'r. 
| The King conſented, by his vaunts abus'd ; 
Ihe King conſcnted, but the Fates refus'd, 
46;Proud of himſelf, and of th' imagin'd bride, 
The field he meaſur'd with a larger ſtride. 
> | Han, as he ſtalk'd, the Cretan jav'lin found; 
10 Voain was his breaſt- plate to repel the wound: 
55 | His dream of glory loſt, he plung'd to hell: 
ny Nes arms reſounded as the boaſter fell. 
_ The great [&:mencus beſtrides the dead; 
ty | And thus (he cries) behold thy promiſe ſped i 
i Such 
ES, 
er, 
= V. 471. The great Idomeneus be/trid:s the dead; 
any | And thus (he crisp] 
in | It ſeems (ſays Euſtathius on this place) that the {ad 
on: | being an heroick poem, is of too ſerious a nature to 
ms | admit of raillery: Yet Homer has found the ſecret of 
and | Joining two things that are in a manner incompatible. 
' ir, For this piece of raillery is ſo far from raiſing laugh- 
ter, that it becomes a hero, and is capable to enflame 
the courage of all who hear it. It alſo elevates the 
character of Jadomencus, who notwithſtanding he is in 
the midſt of imminent dangers, preſerves his uſual 
gaiety of temper, which is the greateſt evidence of an 
- uncommon Courage. | : 
I confeſs I am of an opinion very different from * 
Firit | | Pa 
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Such is the help thy arms to Lion brine, n 75 
And ſuch the contract of the Phrygian King! 
1 | Lg} #4 13121 5 5 . 475 Our 


of Euftathius, which is alſo adopted by M. Darke: So In 
ſevere and bloody an irony to a dying Perſon is a fault o 
in morals, if not in poetry itſelf. It ſhould not have I p 
place at all, or if it ſhould, is ill placed here. J. n 
meucus is repreſented a brave man, nay a man of a Þ y 


compaſſionate nature, in the circumſtance he was intro- t! 
duc'd in, of aſſiſting a wounded ſoldier, What pro- v 
vocation could ſuch an one have, to inſult ſo barba- rc 


rouſly an unfortunate Prince, being neither his rival nor 
particular enemy. True courage is inſeparable from 
humanity, and all generous warriors regret the very 
victories they gain, when they reflect what a price of 

[i blood they coſt. I know it may be anſwer'd, that theſe Þ + 

I were not the manners of Homer's time, a ſpirit of vio- bi 

IF lence and devaſtation then reigned, even among the | 

il choſen people of God, as may be ſeen from the ac- le 

It tions of Foſoua, Cc. Hower er, if one would forgive 

il the cruelty, one cannot forgive the gazety on ſuch an 

it occaſion. Theſe inhuman jeſs the Poet was ſo far 

| from being oblig'd to make, that he was on the con 

it trary forced to break through the general ſerious air of | T 

|| his poem to intreduce them. Would it not raife a ſu- e 

| ſpicion, that (whatever we ſee of his ſuperior genis in 

| in other reſpects) his own views of morality were not 

| elevated above the barbarity of his age? I think indeed 

the thing by far the moit ſhocking in this Author, is 

1 that ſpirit of cruelty which appears too manifeſtly in 

' the Iliad. 

Virgil was too judicious to imitate Homer in theſe li- 
cences, and is much more reſery'd in his ſarcaſms and & 
1 inſults. There are not above four or five in the whole F fie 
11 ZE neid. That of Pyrrhus to Priam in the ſecond book, 

1 tho' barbarous in itſelf, may be accounted for as in- f 
* tended to raiſe a character of horror, and render the 
| action 


— x 


IF 


. 
* 
my 
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* 

5 Our offers now, illuſtrious Prince ! receive; 
For ſuch an aid what will not Argos give? ; 
-— 


action of Pyrr bus odious ; whereas Homer ſtains his 


moſt favourite characters with theſe barbarities. That 
of Aſcanius over Numanus in the ninth, was a fair op- 
portunity where Virgil might have indulg'd the hu- 


mour of a cruel raillery, and have been excus'd by the 


youth and gaiety of the ſpeaker ; yet it is no more 


than a very moderate anſwer to the infolences with 


which he had juſt been provok'd by his enemy, only 
retorting two of his own words upon him, 


I verbis wirtutem illude ſuterbis ? 
Bis capti Phryges hæc Rutulis reſponſa remittunt. 


He never ſuffers his Ænucas to fall into this practice, 


but while he 1s on fire with indignation after the death 


of his friend Pallas: That ſhort one to Mexentius i is the 
leaſt that could be ſaid. to ſuch a tyrant. 


U. nunc Megentius acer, & itla 
E ffera wis animi ? | 


The worſt-natur'd one I remember (which yet is more 


excuſable than Homer's) is that of Turnus to Eumeaes 
in the 12th book. 


En, agros, & quam bello, Trejane, peti ſti, 
Heſperiam metire jacens ; hec præmia, qui me 
Ferro aufi tentare, ferunt : fic mania condunt. 


V. 474. And ſuch the contract of the Phrygian King, 
&c.] It was but natural to raiſe a queſtion, on occa- 
lion of theſe and other paſſages in Homer, how it 
comes to paſs that the heroes of different nations are 
ſo well acquainted with the ſtories and circumſtances 


7 of 


46 HOMER's IL TAD. Book XIII. Bc 


To conquer Troy, with ours thy forces join, De 
And count Arridis faireſt daughter thine. Sta 
Mean time, on farther methods to adviſe, Nc 
480 Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies; | Bu 
There hear what Greece has on her part to ſay, Pie 
He ſpoke, and dragg'd the goary corſe away. TI 
This Aſius view'd, unable to contain, T ö 
Before his chariot warring on the plain; Re 

485 (His crowded courſers, to his ſquire conſign'd, = 
Impatient panted on his neck behind) o An 
To vengeance riſing with a ſudden ſpring, II 
He hop'd the conqueſt of the Cretan King. Fre 
The wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, Bei 
490 Full on his throat diſcharg'd the forceful ſpear: TI 


Beneath the chin the point was ſeen to glide, 
And glitter'd, extant at the farther fide. 


As when the mountain-oak, or poplar tall, co 
Or pine, fit maſt for ſome great Admiral, = 
495Groans to the oft-heav'd ax, with many a wound, fy! 
Then ſpreads a length of ruin o'er the ground : Co 

So ſunk proud 4/us in that dreadful day, Ui, 
And ftretch'd before his much- lov'd courſers lay. It; 

He grinds the duſt diſtain'd with ſtreaming gore, . 

5 oo And, fierce in death, lies foaming on the ſhore. cha 
Wa 

ſo 


of each other? Euſfathius's ſolution is no ill one, that Þ chi 
the warriors on both fides might learn the ſtory of hay 
their enemies from the captives they took, during the 
courſe of fo long a war, | 


I | Depriv'd 
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\Depriv'd of motion, ſtiff with ſtupid fear, 
Stands all aghaſt his trembling charioteer, 
Nor ſhuns the foe, nor turns the ſteeds away, 
But falls, transfix'd, an unreſiſting prey: 
gPierc'd by Antilochns, he pants beneath 
The ſtately car, and labours out his breath. 
Thus 4/us' ſteeds (their mighty maſter gone) 
"Remain the prize of Nefor's youthful ſon, 
© Stabb'd at the ſight, Deiphobus drew nigh, 
ond made, with force, the vengeful weapon fly. 
The Cretan ſaw ; and ſtooping, caus'd to glance 
From his ſlope ſhield, the diſappointed lance, 
Beneath the ſpacious targe, (a blazing round, 
Thick with bull hides, and brazen orbits bound, 


„ 511. The Cretan /awv, and flooping, &c.] Nothing 
could paint in a more lively manner this whole action, 
and every circumſtance of it, than the following lines. 
There is the poſture of domencus upon ſeeing the lance 
flying toward him; the lifting the ſhield obliquely to 
turn it aſide; the arm diſcover'd in that poſition ; the 
form, compoſition, materials, and ornaments of the 
Aveld diſtinctly ſpecify'd ; the flight of the dart over 
it; the ſound of it firſt as it flew, then as it fell; and 
the decay of that ſound on the edge of the buckler, 
which being thinner than the other parts, rather tinkled 
than rung, eſpecially when the firſt force of the ſtroke 
was ſpent on the orb of it. All this in the compaſs of 
lo few lines, in which every word is an image, is ſome- 

hat thing more beautifully particular, than I remember to 
of have met with in any Poet. 
the 


y'd | | 5150n 
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515On his rais'd arm by two ſtrong braces ſtay d) ; 
He lay collected in defenſive ſhade. 


O'er his ſafe head the jav'lin idly ſung, 


Not unattended (the proud Trojan cries) 


And on the tinkling verge more faintly rung. 1 
Ev'n then, the ſpear the vig'rous arm confeſt, 

520 And pierc'd, obliquely, King Hypſenor's breaſt : 
Warm'd in his liver, to the ground it bore 7 
The chief, the people's guardian now no more ! | 850 


Nor unreveng'd, lamented 4/us lies: 
525 For thee, tho' hell's black portals ſtand diſplay'd, 
This mate ſhall joy thy melancholy ſhade. $ 
Heart-piercing anguiſh, at the haughty boaſt, » 
Touch'd ev'ry Greek, but Ne/or's ſon the moſt. J 
Griev'd as he was, his pious arms atfend, 
5 zo And his broad buckler ſhields his ſlaughter'd friend; 
Till fad Mec:i/theus and Alaſtor bore | 
His honour'd body to the tented ſhore. 
Nor yet from fight Idomencus withdraws ; 
Reſolv'd to periſh in his country's cauſe, 
535 Or find ſome foe, whom heav'n and he ſhall doom | 
To wall his fate in death's eternal gloom. K 
He ſees Alcathous in the front aſpire : 
Great /Z/yetes was the hero's ſire ; 


His ſpouſe Hipfodame, divinely fair, 
540 Anchiſes eldeſt hope, and darling care; | 
1 Who charm'd her parent's and her huſband's heart, 
With beauty, ſenſe, and ev'ry work of art: 
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He once, of Hion's youth, the lovelieſt boy, 

The faireſt ſhe, of all the fair of Tray. 

34;By Neptune now the hapleſs hero dies, 
Who covers with a cloud thoſe beauteous eyes, 
And fetters ev'ry limb: yet bent to meet 
His fate he ſtands; nor ſhuns the lance of Crete. 
Fixt as ſome column, or deep-rooted oak, 

zol While the winds ſleep) his breaſt receiv'd the ſtroke. 

Before the pond'rous ſtroke his corſelet yields, 

Long us'd to ward the death in fighting fields. 
The riven armour ſends a jarring found : 

His lab'ring heart, heaves with ſo ſtrong a bound, 


5; The long lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the wound: 
| Faft- 


* 
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V. 543. He once, of Ilion's youth, the louelieſt boy.) 
Some manuſcripts, after theſe words, dir . ite Tein 
*y4:i7, infert the three following verles ; 


IIa, Armopidg TpaPimer x, Las d 
TIprzjidus d d r perampipe im x 6040 iv 
„Eg 20 39m 3X5), M 99 X& [499 ard ; 


Which I have not tranſlated, as not thinking them 
- genuine, Mr. Barnes is of the ſame opinion, 
V. 554. His lab'ring heart, heaves with fo firong @ 
ound, 
The long lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the wound.) 


We cannot read Hamer without obſerving} a wonderful 
variety in the wounds and manner of dying. Some of 


; theſe wounds are painted with very ſingular circumſtan- 
ces, and thoſe of uncommon” art and beauty. This 
paſſage is a mafter-piece in that way; Alcathous is 
pierc'd into the heart, which throbs with fo. ſtrong a 

Ile Pulſe, that the motion is communicated even to the 
el. IV. C diſtant 
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Faſt- flowing from its ſource, as prone he lay, | 


* * - 
,—< xt * 1, $81 3 1 
e 2 4 


Life's purple tide impetuous guſh'd away. 
Then Jdomer, inſulting o'er the ſlain ; 
Behold, Deiphobus ! nor vaunt in vain : | 
56oSee ! on one Greek three Trojan ghoſts attend, | 
This, my third victim, to the ſhades I ſend. 
Approaching now, thy boaſted might approve, | 
And try the proweſs of the ſeed of Jove. | 
From Jowe, enamour'd on a mortal dame, 
565Great Mixos, guardian of his country, came: 


Deucalion, blameleſs Prince! was Minos heir; 
- His firſt- born I, the third from Jupiter: 
Oi''er ſpacious Crete, and her bold ſons I reign, 
And thence my ſhips tranſport me thro* the main; 
570Lord of a hoſt, o'er all my hoſt I ſhine, 
A ſcourge to thee, thy father, and thy line. 
The Trojan heard; uncertain, or to meet 
Alone, with vent'rous arms, the King of Crere; 
Or ſeek auxiliar force ; at length decreed 
575 To call ſome hero to partake the deed. 
Fiorthwith neas riſes to his thought; 
For him, in Troy's remoteſt lines, he ſought, 


diſtant end of the ſpear, which is vibrated thereby. 
This circumſtance might appear too bold, and the ef: 

fe& beyond nature, were we not inform'd by the moſt 

frilful Anatomiſts of the wonderful force of this muſcle, Þ 

which ſome of them have computed to be equal to the 

weight of ſeveral thouſand pounds. Lower de cord, Þ 


Where 


Beorcllas, & alii. 
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Where he, incens'd at partial Priam, ſtands, 


And ſees ſuperior poſts in meaner hands. : 
5 80 To 


be 


v. 578. Incens'd at partial Priam, &c.) Homer here 
gives the reaſon why Aneas did not fight in the fore- 
moſt ranks. It was againſt his inclination that he ſerv'd 
Priam, and he was rather engag'd by honour and re- 
putation to aſſiſt his country, than by any diſpoſition to 
aid that Prince. This paſſage is purely hiſtorical, and 
the ancients have preſerv'd to us a tradition which ſerves 
to explain it. They ſay that neos became ſuſpected 
by Priam, on account of an oracle which propheſied he 
ſhould in proceſs of time rule over the Trojans, The 
King therefore ſhew'd him no great degree of eſteem 
or conſideration, with deſign to diſcredit, and render 
him deſpicable to the people. Ex/tathins. This envy. 
of Priam, and this report of the oracle, are mention'd 


f by Achilles to Hnueas in the 20th book. 


—_— 7 O6 & waxioacola sl, 
5 EN crc Tpwioow wndgur imwoddpoioty 
Ting Tos Tihidpe 5 arap txt fp itrrapitn;, 
Od ro Tgrxa ye Tipiap©®- yigas iv ef Ono. 
Eto; yap o Tags. 
(See y. 216, Ec. of the tranſlation.) And Neptune in 
the ſame book, e 
"Hos yup Npizps V, 1x0nge K pc lar. 
Nov 0: 09 Alrelae Bin Tpwioow avatc, 
Kat erde TA av, Tok x- tere vr. 
In the tranſlation, Y. 355, &c. 


N J ſhall conclude this note with the character of 
 /Eneas, as it is drawn by Philoſtratus, wherein he 
makes mention of the ſame tradition. AZ neas (ſays 
this author) was inferior to Hector in battel only, in 
© all elſe equal, and in prudence ſuperior, He was 
© likewiſe ſkilful in whatever related to the Gods, and 
* * conſcious of what deſtiny had reſerv'd for him after 
| C 2 « the 
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58oTo him, ambitious of ſo great an aid, 
The bold Deiphobus approach'd, and ſaid : 


New, Trejan Prince, employ thy pious arms, 

If &er thy boſons felt fair honour's charms. 

Alcathous dies, thy brother and thy friend ! 
585Come, and the warrior's lov'd remains defend, 

Beneath his cares thy early youth was train'd, 

One table fed you, and one roof contain d. 

This deed to fierce Idomenens we owe; 

Haſte, and revenge it on tli' inſulting foe. 


590 JAEneas heard, and for a ſpace reſign d 


To tender pity all his manly mind; 
Then riſing in his rage, he burns to fight: 
The Greek awaits him, with collected might. 
As the fell boar on ſome rough mountain's head, 
595Arm'd with wild terrors, and to ſlaughter bred, 
When the loud ruſticks riſe, and ſhout from far, 
Attends the tumult, and expects the war; 
Oer his bent back the briſtly horrors riſe, 
Fires ſtream in lightning from his ſanguine eyes, 


and conftant,” Philoftrat. Heroic. 


the taking of Troy. Incapable of fear, never diſ- 


compos'd, and particularly poſſeſling himſelf in the 
article of danger. Hector is reported to have been 
call'd the hand, and Æncas the head of the 7 roars; 


and the latter more advantag'd their affairs by his 


caution, than the former by his fury. Theſe two 


heroes were' much. of the ſame age, and the ſame 


ſtature: The air of Aneas had ſomething in it leſs 
bold and forward, but at the ſame time more fix'd 


6ooHis 


| 61 


61 
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| | ;00His foaming tuſks both dogs and men engage, 
hunt moſt his hunters roaze his mighty rage. 

| So ſtood Idomenens, his javlin ſhook, 

| And met the Tran with a low'ring look. 


Autilochus, Deibyrus were near, 


9 # 
- ” 
- * , * 
. 


bop The youthful offspring of the God of war, 
' Mericn, and Atharens, in field renown'd : 

To theſe the warrior (ent his voice around. 
Fellows in arms! your timely aid unite ; 
Lo, great /Zneas ruſhes to the fight : 

* 610Sprung from a God, and more than mortal bold, 

 Hefreſhin youth, and I in arms grown old. 
Elſe ſhould this hand, this hour, decide the ſtrife, 
The great diſpute, of glory, or of life. 

He ſpoke, and all as with one ſou! obey d; 
615 Their lifted bucklers caft a dreadful fhade 
Around the chief. AÆneas too demands 

Th' aſſiſting forces of his native bands: 
Paris, Diiphobus, Agenor join; 
(Co- aids and captains of the Trejan line) 
b20In order follow all th* embody'd train; 
' Like 7da's flocks proceeding o'er the plain; 


en | - Before | 
253 | 
ana l Y. 621, Like Ida's flocks, &c.] Homer, whether he | 
me treats of the cuſtoms of men or beaſts, is always a | 
ies | faithful interpreter of nature. When ſheep leave the | 


xa | Paſture and drink freely, it is a certain fign, that they 
> have found good paſturage, and that they are all ſound 

His Þ it is therefore upon this account, that Homer ſays the 
Ss ſhepherd 
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Before his fleecy care, erect and bold, | 
Stalks the proud ram, the father of the fold: 645 
With joy the ſwain ſurveys them, as he leads 

62 5 To the cool fountains, thro' the well-known meads. 
So joys Mneas, as his native band 


Moves on in rank, and ſtretches o'er the land. 


Round dead Alcathous now the battel roſe ; 65 i 
Cn ev'ry ſide the ſteely circle grows; | 
630Now batter'd breaſt-plates and hack'd helmets ring, 
And o'er their heads unheeded jav'lins ſing, 
Above the reſt, two tow'ring chiefs appear, 
There great Idomencus, /Eneas here. | b55- 
Like Gods of war, diſpenſing fate, they ſtood, Th 
635And burn'd to drench the ground with mutual blood, f 


The Trojan weapon whizz'd along in air, 
The (tan ſaw, and ſhun'd the brazen ſpear : 
Sent from an arm ſo ſtrong, the miſſive wood 


Stuck deep in earth, and quiver'd where it ſtood, 
640But Oenomas receiv'd the Cretan's ſtroke, 


The forceful ſpear his hollow corſelet broke, P 
It ripp'd his belly with a ghaſtly wound, 

And roll'd the ſmoaking entrails to the ground. 65. 
ſhepherd rejoices. Homer, we find, well underſtood 

what A4riftotle many ages after him remark'd, vix. as 
that ſheep grow fat by drinking. This therefore is the _ 
reaſon, why ſhepherds are accuſtom'd to give their 50 
flocks a certain quantity of ſalt every five days in the Wh 
ſummer, that they may by this means drink the more th, 


freely. Euſtathius. „ 
| Stretch'd 


— 
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Stretch'd on the plain, he ſobs away his breath, 


645 And furious, graſps the bloody duſt in death. 


The victor from his breaſt the weapon tears; 

{His ſpoils he could not, for the ſhow'r of ſpears. ) 
Tho' now unfit an active war to wage, 

Heavy with cumb'rous arms, ſtiff with cold age, 


65oHis liſtleſs limbs unable for the courſe ; 


In ſtanding fight he yet maintains his force : 

Till faint with labour, and by foes repell'd, 

His tir'd, flow ſteps, he drags from off the field. 

Deiphobus beheld him as he paſt, 

65 And, fir'd with hate, a parting jav'lin caſt : 
The jav'lin err'd, but held its courſe along, 

And pierc'd 4/calaphus, the brave and young: 

The fon of Mars fell gaſping on the ground, 
And gnaſt'd the duſt all bloody with his wound. 
660 Nor knew the furious father of his fall 
High-thron'd amidſt the great O/ympian hall, 

On golden clouds th' immortal ſynod ſate; 

Detain'd from bloody war by Jove and Fate. 
Now, where in duſt the breathleſs hero lay, | 
(6; For ſlain Aſcalaphus commenc'd the fray. | 


y. bes. And, fir'd with hate.) Homer does not tell 
us the occaſion of this hatred ; but ſince his days, Si- 1 
monides and Jbycus write, that Idomeneus and Derphobus | 
were rivals, and both in love with Helen. This very 
well agrees with the ancient tradition which F uripides | 
and Virgil have follow'd : for after the death of Paris, . 
nds tell us ſhe was eſpous'd to Dez; hobus,  Euftathius. + 


C 4 Dai bol us f 
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Drip} obus to ſeize his helmet flies, | 
And from his temples rends the glitt'ring prize; 69 
Valiant as Mars, Meriones drew near, 
And on his loaded arm diſcharg'd his ſpear : 
670He drops the weight, diſabled with the pain; 
The hollow helmet rings againſt the plain. 
Swift as a vultur leaping on his prey, 70e 
From his torn arm the Grecian rent away | 
The reeking jav'lin, and rejoin'd his friends. 
675 His wounded brother good Palires tends ; 
Around his waiſt his pious arms he threw, 
And from the rage of combate genthy drew: :- oz 
Him his ſwift courſers, on his ſplendid car | 
Rapt from the leſſ'ning thander of the war; 
680 To Troy they drove him, groaning from the ſhore, 
And ſprinkling, as he paſt, the fands with gore. 1 
Meanwhile freſh ſlauęhter bathes the ſanguine ground, 51 
Heaps fall on heaps, and heav'n and earth refound. . 
Bold At hareus by great nens bled; 1 


685 As tow'rd the chief he turn 'd his daring head, f 
He pierc'@ his throat; the bending head depreſt = 
Beneath his helmet, mods upon his breaft ; Piss 
His ſhield revers'd o'er the fall'n warrior lies; 1 

And everle ing ſlumber ſeals his eyes. = 

690 Antilechus, as Thin turn'd him round, 11 
Tranſpierc'd his back with a diſhoneſt wound: B.. 
The hollow vein that to the neck extends oB 


Along the chine, his eager jav lin rends-: 
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Supine he falls, and to his ſocial train 
69 5 Spreads his imploring arms, but ſpreads in vain, 
Th' exulting victor leaping where he lay, 
From his broad ſhoulders tore the ſpoils away 
His time obſerv'd; for clos'd by foes around, 
On all ſides thick, the peals of arms reſound. 
Foo Lis ſhield emboſs'd, the ringing ſtorm ſuſtains, 
Baut he impervious and untouch'd remains. 
(Great Nepture's care preſery'd from hoſtile rage 
This youth, the joy of N-/or's glorious age) 
In arms intrepid, with the firſt he fought, 
ro;Fac'd ev'ry foe, and ev'ry danger ſought ; 


. * 
- 


His winged lance, reſiſtleſs as the wind, 
Obeys each motion of the maſter's mind, 
Reſtleſs it flies, impatient to be free, 
g And meditates the diſtant enemy. 
, rroThe ſon of Aus, Adamas drew near, 
And ſtruck his target with the brazen ſpear, 
Fierce in his front: bat Nepruue wards the blow,-- 
And blunts the jav'lin of th” eluded foe, 
In the broad buckler half the weapon ſtood ;; 
51 5Splinter'd on earth flew half the broken wood. 
Diſarm'd, he mingled in the Tr9joz crew 3 
Bur 1Merion's ſpear o'ertook him as ke flew, 
Deep in the belly's rim an entrance found, 
Where ſharp the pang, and mortal is the wounds 


Bending he fell, and doubled to the ground, 


ne | C 5s | Lay 
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Lay panting. Thus an oxe, in fetters ty'd, ; 73¹ 
While death's ſtrong pangs diſtend his lab'ring fide, 
His bulk enormous on the field diſplays; 

His heaving heart beats thick, as ebbing life decays. 


725The ſpear, the conqu'ror from his body drew, 


And death's dim ſhadows ſwam before his view. 740 
Next brave Dezpyrus in duſt was lay'd : . 
King Helenus wav'd high the Thracian blade, 

And ſmote his temples, with an arm ſo ſtrong, 


7zo The helm fell off, and roll'd amid the throng : 


There, for ſome luckier Grce# it reſts a prize, 145 
For dark in death the god-like owner lies! 
With raging grief great Menclaus burns, 

And fraught with vengeance, to the victor turns; 


. 720. Bending he fell, and doubled to the ground, 
Lay panting. ] The original 1s, 


30" £0 Te» Tep C2 
"Home 
The verſif cation repreſents the ſhort broken pantings of 
the dying warrior, in the ſhort ſudden break at the ſe- 
cond ſyllable of the ſecond line. And this beauty js, 
as it happens, preciſely copied in the Egliſb. It is not 
often that a Tranſlator can do this juſtice to Homer, but 
he muſt be content to imitate theſe graces and proprie- 
ties at more diſtance, by endcavouring at ſomething 
arallel, tho' not the ſame. 

Y. 728. King Helenus.] The appellation of King 
was not arciently confin'd to thoſe only who bore the 
ſovereign dignity, but applied alſo to others. There was 
in the ifland of Cyprus a whole order of officers call'd 
Kings, whoſe buſineſs it was to receive the relations of 
informers, concerning all that happen'd in the iſland, 
and to regulate affairs accordingly. Ez/tathias. 

735 That 


Book XIII. HOME R' ILIAD. «59 


| 735 That ſhook the pond*rous lance, in act to throw, 
And this Rood adverſe with the bended bow: 
Full on his breaſt the Trejan arrow fell, 
But harmleſs bounded from the plated ſteel. 

As on ſome ample barn's well-harden'd floor, 

-40(The winds collected at each open door) 

While the broad fan with force is whirl'd around, 
Light leaps the golden grain, reſulting from the ground: 
So from the ſteel that guards Atrides heart, 

Rẽpell'd to diſtance flies the bounding dart. 

74 Atrides, watchful of th' unwary foe, 

Piere'd with his lance the hand that graſp'd the bow, 


». 739. As on ſome ample barn's well-harden'd floor.) 

Wie ought not to be ſhock'd at the frequency of theſe 
ſimiles taken from the ideas of a rural life. In early 
times, before politeneſs had rais'd the eſteem of arts 
ſubſervient to luxury, above thoſe neceſſary to the ſub- 

ſiſlence of mankind ; agriculture was the employment 

f of perſons of the greateſt efteem and diſtinction: We 


-- | fee in ſacred hiſtory Princes buſy at ſheep-ſhearing ; 
s, and in the time of the Roman common-wealth, a Dic- 
bt tator taken from the plough. Wherefore it ought not 
it | to be wonder'd at, that alluſions and compariſons of 
2 this kind are frequently uſed by ancient heroic writers, 
1g as well to raiſe, as illuſtrate their deſcriptions. But 


fince theſe arts are fallen from their ancient dignity, 
ng and become the drudgery of the loweſt people, the 


he images of them are likewiſe ſunk into meanneſs, and 
as without this conſideration muſt appear to common read- 
Pd ers unworthy to have place in Epic poems, It was 


of | perhaps thro' too much deference to ſuch taſtes, that 
id, Chapman omitted this ſimile in his tranſlation, 


at Ec; | And 


_- end _ o — 
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And nail'd it to the eugh : The wounded hand 
Trail'd the long lance that mark'd with blood the ſand: 
But good Agenor gently from the wound _ 


750The ſpear ſollicits, and the bandage bound; 


A ling's ſoft wool, ſnatch'd from a ſoldier's fide, 
At once the tent and ligature ſupply'd. 

. | | Behold ! 
#. 751. A fling's foft aool, ſnateh from a foldier"s fide, 


At once the tent and ligature Jupply'd.] 
The words of the original are theſe : 


AuTny & Funn U ο Oog awrw 
Tope: dyn, 15 2 04 bepamuy xe r Aeuwy, 


This paſlage, by the Commentators ancient and modern, 


ſeems rightly underſtood in the ſenſe expreſs'd in this 


_ tranſlation : The word o@«9:;zy properly ſignifying a 


Sling; which (as Eu/tathius obſerves from an old Scho- 
liaſt) was anciently made of woollen ſtrings. Chapman 


alone diſſents from the common interpretation, boldly 


pronouncing that ſlings are no where mention'd in the 
lliad, without giving any reaſon for his opinion. He 
therefore tranſlates the word c a Scarf, by no 
other authority but that he ſays, it was 'a fitter thing to 
hang a wounded arm in, than a ing; and very prettily 
wheedles his reader mto this opinion by a moſt gallant 
imagination, that H /quire might carry this Scarf about 
him as a favour of his own or of his maſter's miſtreſs. 
But for the uſe he has found for this ſcarf, there is not 


any pretence from the original; where it is only ſaid. 


the wound was bound up, without any mention of 


hanging the arm. After all, he is hard put to it in 


his tranſlation; for being reſolv'd to have a Searf, and 
eblig'd to mention Mool, we are left intirely at a: loſs to 
know from whence he got the latter. 

A. like paſſage recurs near the end of this book, 
where the Poet fays the Locrians went to war without 
ſtueld or ſpear, only armed, 
r Toto 
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” Behold! Pi/ander, urg'd by fate's decree, 
Springs thro” the ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 
5; Great Menelaus ! To enhance thy fame; 

| High-tow'ring in the front, the warrior came, 
* Firſt the ſharp lance was by. Aries thrown ; 
The lance far diſtant by the winds was blown. 
Nor pierc'd P:i/ander thro” Atrides ſhield ; 

ho Piſander's ſpear fell ſhiver'd on the field. 

Not fo diſcourag'd, to the future blind, 

Vain dreams of conqueſt ſwell his haughty mind; 
Dauntleſs he ruſhes where the Spam an lord 
Like light'ning brandiſh'd his far-beaming ſword. 
bz His left arm high oppos'd the ſhining ſhield : 


* 8 


| His right, beneath, the cover'd pole-axe held; 
| {An olive's cloudy gra n the handle made, 
; Diſtinct with ſtuds; and brazen was the blade) % 
| This on the helm diſcharg'd a noble blow ; 
22 plume dropp'd nodding to the plain below, 


; Tote . X Er poÞw' se cure. V. 716. 

Which laſt. expreſſion, as all the Commentators agree, 
gnifies a ing, tho' the word o@a9%y is not uſed. 
| Chapman here likewiſe without any colour of authority, 
| diffents from the common opinion; but very inconſtant 
in his errors, varies his miſtake, and aſſures us, his 
expreſſion is the true Periphraſis of a light kind of ar- 
| our, calld a Jack, which all our archers uſed to ſerve 
in of old, and which were ever quilted with wool. 


© @a TT =>, AL *-e % xr” _ — * nad 


| this weapon to any but the Barbarians, for the battle- 
axe was not uſed in war by the politer nations. It. 

Was the favourite weapon of the Amazons, Euftathins. 
71 5 SGhorn 


* © 
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V. 766. The tower d pole-axe.] Homer never aſcribes 
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Shorn from the creſt: . 4trides wav'd his ſteei ! 
Deep thro? his front the. weighty faulchion fell. z F 

| The craſhing bones before its force gave way; | g 1 
In duſt and blood the groaning hero lay; 1 
| 775 Forc'd from their ghaſtly orbs, and ſpouting gore, 785⁵ 
The clotted eye: balls tumble on the ſhore, ( 

The fierce Atrides ſpurn'd him as he bled, - 60 

Tore off his arms, and loud exulting, ſaid. 17 

Thus, Trejans, thus, at length be taught to fear; C 

7800 race perfidious, who delight in war! 90/ 
Already 1 


». 779. The ſpeech of Menelaus.] This ſpeech of Þ 
Menel;us over his dying enemy, is very different from 
thoſe with which Homer frequently makes his heroes Þ 8 
inſult the vanquiſh'd, and anſwers very well the cha- 


rater of this good-natur'd Prince. Here are no inſult- 
ing taunts, no cruel ſarcaſms, nor any ſporting witk Þ © 


the particular misfortunes of the dead: The invectives Þ 
he makes are general, arifing naturally from a remem- | 
brance of his wrongs, and being almoſt nothing elſe but 
a recapitulation of them. Theſe reproaches come moſt Þ ir 
juitly from this Prince, as being the only perſon among 7 
the Greeks who had receiv'd any perſonal irjury' from Þ «, 
the Trejans. The apoſtrophe. he makes ta Jupiter, Þ ;/ 
wherein he complains of his protecting a wicked people, 57 
has given occafion to cenſure Homer as guilty of impiety, Þ 75 
in making his heroes tax the Gods with 1yaitice: Þ 
But ſince, in the former part of this ſpcech, it is ex- in 
preſly ſaid, that Jupiter will certainly puniſh the 7r9- Þ 2/ 
fans by the deſtruction of their city for violating the ha 
laws of hoſpitality, the latter part ovght only to be Þ af 
confider'd as a complaint to 7apitcr for delaying that I ch 
vengeance : This reflection being no more than what 
a pious ſuffering mind, griev'd at the flouriſting con- T. 
dition of proſperous. wickedneſs, might naturally fall I . 
Into. 


— 
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5 Already noble deeds ye have perform'd, 
A Princeſs rap' d tranſcends a Navy ſtorm'd: 
In ſuch bold feats your impious Might approve, 
Without the aſſiſtance, or the fear of Jowe. 
z The violated rites, the raviſh'd dame, 
Our heroes ſlaughter'd, and our ſhips on flame; 
Crimes heap'd on Crimes, ſhall bend your glory down, 
And whelm in ruins yon' flagitious town. 
O thou, great Father! Lord of earth and ſkies, 
goAbove the thought of man, ſupremely wie ! 
ly If from thy hand the feats of mortals flow, 
From whence this favour to an impious foe ? 
511 A godleſs crew, abandon'd and unjuſt, 
es Still breathing rapine, violence and luſt ! 
1+. Ns The beſt of things beyond their meaſure, cloy ; 


ith | cep's balmy bleſſing, love's endearing joy; 
| The 


oft Þ into. Not unlike this is the complaint of the prophet 
Ng i Feremiah, ch. 12. y.1. Righteous art thou, O Lord, 
om Þ when I plead with the :' yet let me talk with thee of 
er, Þ ity judgments, Wherefore doth the way of the wicked 
ple, Þ proſper £ Wherefore are all thry happy that deal very 
ety, Þ treacherouſiy ? 

ce: Nothing can more fully repreſent the cruelty and 
ex- Þ injuſtice of the Trejant, than the obſervation with which 
Manelaus finiſhes their character, by ſaying, that they 
the have a more ſtrong, conſtant, and inſatiable appetite 
| be after bloodſhed and rapine, than others have to ſatisfy 
| the moſt agreeable Pleaſures and natural defires, 
vhat ®Þ . 795. The beſt of things beyond their meaſure, cloy.] 
con- Theſe words comprehend a very natural ſentiment, 
fall Þ which perfectly ſhews the wonderful folly of men: 
into. 5 | They 
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The feaſt, the dance; whate'er mankind defire, 


Ev'n the ſweet charms of facred numbers tire. ; T 
But Troy for ever reaps a dire delight | 1 
800In thirſt of laughter, and in luſt of fight. LA 


They are ſoon weary'd with the moſt agreeable thing, F. 
when they are innocent, but never with the moſt tail- Þ © To 
ſome things in the world, when injuſt and erimina!, þ 
Euſtathius. Dacier. [4 N 
. 797. The dance.) In the original it is calldÞ H 
u., the blameleſs dance; to diſtinguiſh (ſays Eu. 
thins) what ſort of dancing it is that Homer commends, F* 
For there were two kinds of dancing practis'd among T. 
the ancients, the one reputable, invented by Miner c, 4; 
or by Caftr and Pollux; the other diſhoneſt, of which 
Pan, or Bacchus, was the author. They were di- I. 
ftinguiit'd by the name of the tragic, and the comic or wp 
fatyric dance. But thoſe which probably our Author Þ 
commends were certain military dances uſed by the Nhe 
greateſt heroes. One of this fort was known to the aj 
Macedinians and Perſians, practis'd by Antiochus the] 
great, and the famous Polyperchon, There was ano-Þ Sal 
ther which was danc'd in compleat armour, call'd the] Ay 
Pyrrhick, from Pyrrhicus the Spartan its inventor, which! [Li 
continu'd in faſhion among the Lacedemonians. Scaliger Þ £ 
the father remarks, that this dance was too laborious HDW. 
to remain long in uſe even among the ancients ; how- | 
ever it ſeems that labour could not diſcourage this bold 
Critick from reviving that laudable kind of dance in] 
the preſence of the Emperor Maximilian and his whois Þ 
court. It is not to be doubted but the performance » 
rais'd their admiration; nor much to be wonder'd at, e- 
if they defir'd to ſee more than once ſo extraordinary a def, 
ſpectacle, as we have it in his own words. 8 rept 
lib. 1. cap. 18. Hanc ſaltationem [Pyrrhicam] 15 
ſæpe, & cot, coram Divo Maximiliano, juſſu 3 
ſatrui, non fine ſtupore totius e = eſenta- 
n T his 
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This ſaid, he ſeiz d (while yet the carcaſs heay'd) 
: The bloody armour, which his train receiv'd: 

| Then ſudden mix'd among the warring crew, 

; And the bold ſon of Pylæmenes ſlew. 


Joc Harpalion had thro' Aſia travell'd far, 


; Following his martial father to the war : 

Thro' filial love he left his native ſhore, 

; Never, ah never, to behold it more ! 

His anſucceſsful ſpear he chanc'd to fling 
toAgainſt the target of the Spartan King; 

Thus of his lance diſarm'd, from death he flies, 
And turns around his- apprehenſive eyes. 
Him, thro” the hip tranſpiercing as he fled, 
The ſhaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 

Ip Beneath the bone the glancing point deſcends, 
And driving down, the ſwelling bladder rends; 


ank in his fad companions arms he lay, 


| And in ſhort pantings ſobb d his foul away; 


„ (Like ſome vile worm extended on the ground) 
: BOY hile life's red torrent guſh'd from out the wound. 


V. 819. Like fome vile worm extended on the ground.} 
I cannot be of Eyfarhins's opinion, that this ſimile was 
deſign'd to debaſe the character of Harpalion, and to 
repreſent him in a mean and difgraceful view, as one 
who had nothing noble in him. I rather think from 


the character he gives of this young man, whole piety 


carry'd him to the wars to attend his father, and from- 
the air of this whole paſſage, which is tender and patke- 
os tick, * 


* 
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Him on his car the Paphlagonian train 


a5 Ane 


In ſlow proceſſion bore from off the plain, ro 


The penſive father, father now no more ! 


Ay 

Attends the mournful pomp along the the ſhore, Wi 
82 ROM "FR 

ge Ane 


tick, that he intended this humble compariſon only as Wit 
a mortifying picture of human miſery and mortality. 


As to the verſes which Euffathius alledges for a proof And 
of the cowardice of Harpalion, A 
AN. g trol pwy thc £01O- AQ * & l For 
Ildiloos Tarxlaiww. | NA | Wh 

| | Poly 


The retreat deſcribed in the firſt verſe is common to the Oft 


greateſt heroes in Homer ; the ſame words are applied te 


De iphobus and Meriones in this book, and to Patroclus in BY 7 
the 16th, 5. 817. of the Greek, The ſame thing in Þ He 
other words is faid even of the great 4jax,' II. 15. U. 
v. 728. Ard we have Uly/es defcrib'd in the 4th, NAnd 
v. 497. with the ſame circumſpeclion and fear of the 
darts: tho* none of thoſe warriors have the ſame reaſon 
as Harpalion for their retreat or caution, he alone being 
unarm'd, which circumitance takes away all imputation Fury 
of cowardice. 0K the \ 
N. 823. 7. he n 4 We have ſeen in the bis | 
zth-ILliad the death of Pyl cements general of the Paphla- 327 
gonians: How comes he then in this place to be intro- the x 
duced as following the funeral of his ſon ? Euſftathiu 
informs us of a moſt ridiculous ſolution of ſome Cri- 
ticks, who thought it might be the ghoſt of this un- 
happy father, who not being yet interr'd, according to 
the opinion of the ancients, wander'd upon the earth. 
Zenodbtus not ſatisfy'd with this (as indeed he had litiie 
reaſon to be) chang'd the name Fylæmenes into la- 5. 
ments. Didymus thinks there were two of the ſame {Thus 
name; as there are in Homer two Schearus's, two rey, 
| Zurymedon, i 
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25And unavailing tears profuſely ſhed, 
And unreveng'd, deplor'd his offspring dead. 
Paris from far the moving ſight beheld, 
With pity ſoften'd, and with fury ſwell'd : 
His honour'd hoſt, a youth of matchleſs grace, 
0 And lov'd of all the Paflagonian race! 
With his full ſtrength he bent his angry bow, 
And wing'd the feather'd vengeance at the foe. 


A chief there was, the brave Euchenor nam'd, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam'd, 
Who held his ſeat in Corinth's ſtately town; 
Polydus ſon, a ſeer of old renown. 
Oft' had the father told his early doom, 
By arms abroad, or ſlow diſeaſe at home: 
| He clim'd his veſſel, prodigal of breath, 
And choſe the certain, glorious path to death, -* 
| Beneath 


| Eurymedons, and three Adaſtus s. And others correct 
the verſe by adding a negative, wire & 3 c nur) N; 
his father did not follow his chariot with his face 
bath'd in tears. Which laſt, if not of more weight than 
the reſt, is yet more ingenious. Euſfathius. Dacier. 


Nor did his valiant father (now no more 
Purſue the mournful pimp along the jhore, 

No fire furviv'd, to grace th' untimely bier, 
Or ſprinkle the cold aſhes with a tear. 


y. 840. And choſe the certain, glorious path to death.] 
Thus we ſee Euchenor is like Achilles, who ſail'd to 
Troy, tho' he knew he ſhould fall before it: This 

| 75 might 
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Beneath his ear the pointed arrow went; ö Wi 
The ſoul came ifluing az the narrow vent: ro Anc 
His limbs, unnerv'd, drop uſeleſs on the ground, But 
And everlaſting darkneſs ſhades him round, | Wh 
845 Nor knew great Hector how his legions yield, The 
(Wrapt in the cloud and tumult of the field) (Th 
Wide on the left the force of 'Greece commands, Ane 
And conqueſt hovers o'er th' Achaian bands: Wh 
| With Wh 
[and 

The: 


might ſomewhat have prejadiced the character of Ac. 
les, every branch of which ought to be ſingle, and ſu- The 
perior to all others, as he ought to be without a rival Þ 
in every thing that ſpeaks a hero: Therefore we find 
two eſſential differences between Euchenor and Achille, i 
which preſerve the ſuperiority of the hero of the poem. 
Achilles, if he had not fail'd to Trey, had enjoy d a long 
life but Euchenor had been ſoon cut off by ſome cruel Þ 
diſeaſe. Achilles being independent, and as a King, could 
have Hved at caſe at home, without being obnoxious to 1 
any diſgrace ; but Euchenor being but a private man, 
muſt either have gone to the war, or been expos'd to Ne. 
an ignominious penalty. Euftathins. Dacier. 

4.845. Nor knew great Hector, &c.) Moſt part Hit; 
of this book being employ'd to defcribe the brave re- ſkyhi 
ſiſtance the Greeks made on their left under 1domencn ſh; 
and Meriones; the Poet now ſhifts the ſcene, and re- hi 
turns to Hef, whom he left in the centre of the 
army, after he had paſs'd the wall, endeavouring in 
vain to break the phalanx where ax commanded. 
And that the reader might take notice of this change 
of place, and carry diſtinctly in his mind each ſcene of 
action, Homer is very careful in the following lines 
to let us know that Hector ſtill continues in the place 
where he had firſt paſs'd the wall, at that part of it 
which was loweſt, (as appears from Sarpedon's havin 
41 110 pu 


ec. time and place deſcrib'd in the former book. 

V. 861. Phthians.) The Phthians are not the troops 
ff Achilles, for theſe were call'd Phthiotes ; but they 
ere the troops of Frag laus and Philoctetes. e 
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| : With ſuch a tide ſuperior. virtue ſway'd, 4 
bend * he that ſhakes the ſolid earth, gave aid. ®Nep. 
But in the centre Hector fix d remain'd, 4 
Where firſt the gates were forc'd, and bulwarks gain da 

There, on the margin of the hoary deep, 

(Their naval ſtation where th* 4jaces keep, 

And where low walls confine the beating tides, 

Whoſe humble barrier ſcarce the foes divides ; 

\ | Where late in fight, both foot and horſe engag'd, 

And all the thunder of the battel rag'd) 

There join'd, the whole Bæotian ſtrength remains, 
Prne proud {nians with their ſweeping trains, | 
Locrians and Phthians, and th' Epæan foree; bl 
But join'd repel not Hecror's fiery courſe. | 


” % 


pull'd down one of its battlements on foot, 5. 120 by 
and which was neareſt the ſtation where the ſhips of is 
4jax were laid, becauſe that hero was probably thought 9 
a ſufficient guard for that part. As the poet is ſo very 
exact in deſcribing each ſcene as in a chart or plan, 1 
the reader ought to be careful to trace each action in 1 
it; otherwiſe he will ſee nothing but confuſion in things t 
hich are in themſelves very regular and diſtinct. | 1 
This obſervation is the more neceſſary, becauſe even in i 
is place, where the Poet intended to prevent any ſuch 1 
e miſtaxe, Dacier and other interpreters have apply'd to Wl: | 
e preſent action what is only a recapitulation of the Wl 
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The flow'r of Athens, Stichius, Phidas led, 
Bias, and great Meneſtheus at their head. 
86 5 Meges the ſtrong th' Epeian bands controul'd, 
And Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold; 
The Phthians Medon, fam'd for martial might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the fight, 
This drew from Phyl/acus his noble line; 
8yolpbiclus ſon: and that (Oilews) thine : 
(Young Ajax brother, by a ſtol'n embr: e; 
He dwelt far diſtant from his native place, 
By his fierce ſtepdame from his father's reign 
Expell'd and exil'd, for her br. ther ſlain.) 
$7; Theſe rule the Phthians, and thr arms employ 
Mixt with Beotians, on the ſhores of Troy. 
Now ſide by ſide, with like unweary'd care, 
Each 4ax labour'd thro' the field of war. 
So when two lordly bulls, with oil, 
880 Force the bright plowſhare thro' the fall v ſoil, 
Join'd to one yoke, the ſtubborn earth they tear, 
And trace large furrows with the ſhining ſhare ; 


7. 879. So when two lordly bulls, &.] The image / 
here given of the Ajaces is very lively and ex at; 
there being no circumſtance of their preſent condition 
that is not to be found in the compariſon ; and no par: 
ticular in the compariſon that does not reſemble the ac- 
tion of the heroes. Their ftrength and labour, their 
unanimity and nearneſs to each other, the difficulties they 
ſtruggle againſt, and the ſweat occaſion'd by the rug: 


gling, perfectly correſponding with the ſimile. 


Bo 
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Oer their huge limbs the foam deſcends in ſnow, 
And ſtreams of ſweat down their ſow'r foreheads flow, 
Th train of heroes follow'd thro? the field, | | | 
Who bore by turns great ax ſev'nfold ſhield ; 

Whene'er he breath'd, remiſſive of his might, 
Tir'd with th' inceſſant ſlaughters of the fight: 
No following troops his brave Aſſociate grace, 


joIn cloſe engagement an unpractis'd Race, 

The Locrian ſquadrons nor the jav'lin wield, 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony ſhield; 
But ſkill'd from far the fly ing ſhaft to wing, | 
Or whirl the ſounding pebble from the ling, | 
Dext'rous with theſe they aim a certain wound, bl 
Or fell the diſtant warrior to the ground. 
Thus in the van, the Telamonian train 
Throng'd in bright arms, a preſſing fight maintain 5 
Far in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 


dV hoſe ſtones and arrows intercept the ſky, 
The mingled tempeſt on the foes they pour; 
7 roy's ſcatt'ring orders open to the ſhow'r. 

| Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquir'd, 
And the gall'd Liang to their walls retir'd ; 

| But ſage Polhdamas, diſcreetly brave, | * 
Nadreſs'd great Hector, and this counſel gave. 
Tho' great in all, thou ſeem'ſt averſe to lend 


oy (partial audience to a faithful friend; 
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To Gods and men thy matchleſs worth is known, | 
910And ev'ry art. of glorious war thy own; F 
But in cool thought and counſel to excel, g 

How widely differs this from warring well ? 00 


Content with what the bounteous Gods have givin, 1 « 
Seek not alone t'engroſs the gifts of heav'n. 
95 To ſome the pow'rs of bloody war belong, 
To ſome, ſweet muſic, and the charm of ſong ; 
To few, and wond'rous few; has owe aſſign'd 


A wiſe, extenſive, all conſid'ring mind; Wi 
Their Guardians theſe, the nations round confeſs, : 
-920And towns and empires for their ſafety. bleſs. hc 
If heav'n have lodg'd this virtue in my breaſt, | 7 fe 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the beſt, . 
Sce, as thou mov'ſt, on dangers dangers ſpread, oo 
And war's whole fury burns around thy head. | F dy 
.925Behold ! diſtreſs'd within yon' hoſtile wall, Ar 
How many Trans yield, diſperſe, or fall ? : A 
What troops, out-number'd, ſcarce the war maintain? 778 
And what brave heroes at the ſhips lie ſlain? | folk 
Here ceaſe thy fury ; and the Chiefs and Kings | 1 
930Convok'd to council, weigh the ſum of things. ; = 
Whether (the Gods ſucceeding our deſires) riot 
To yon' tall ſhips to bear the Trojan fires; mul 
Or quit the fleet, and paſs unhurt away, ”_ 8 1 
Contented with the conqueſt of the day. 5 gi 
9351 fear, I fear, leſt Greece (not yet undone) N 5 * 
by - 


Pay the large debt of laſt revolving ſun; 
5 My gn 
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Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder decks, and yet o erlooks the plains! 
The counſel pleas'd ; and Hector, with a bound, 


g4oLeap'd from his chariot on the trembling ground; 


' Swift as he leap'd, his clanging arms reſound. 


To 


v. 937. Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder decks, and yet overlooks the plains ] 


There never was a nobler encomium than this df Achil- 
let. It ſeems enough to ſo wiſe-a counſellor as Poly- 


adams, to convince ſo intrepid a warrior as Hector, in 


how great danger the Jrejans ſtood, to ſay, Achilles 


fees us, © Tho' he abſtains from the fight, he till 


** caſts his eye on the battel ; it is true, we are a brave 


army, and yet keep our ground, but ſtill Achilles 


ſees us, and we are not ſafe.” This reflection makes 
him a God, a ſingle regard of whom can turn the fate 
of armies, and determine the deſtiny of a whole people. 
And how nobly is this thought extended in the progreſs 
of the poem, where we ſhall ſee in the 16th book the 
Trojan, fly at the firſt ſight of his armour, worn by Pa- 


in? 


Hill 


et IV. 


troclus; and in the 18th their defeat compleated by his 
ſole appearance, unarm'd on his ſhip. 


v. 939. Hector, with a bound, Leap'd from his cha- 


riot.] Hector having in the laſt book alighted, and 
: cauſed the Tr9jans to leave their chariots behind them, 
when they paſs the trench, and no mention of any cha- 
riot but that of ius ſince occurring in the battel; we 
muſt neceflarily infer, either that Homer has neglected 
to mention the advance of the chariots, (a circumſtance 
: Which ſhould not have been omitted) or elſe, that he 
{> guilty here of a great miſtake in making Lector leap 
> from his chariot. 
a {lp of the Poet's memory: For in this very book, 
. 533. {of the original) we ſee Polites leads off his 


I think it evident, that this is really 


wounded brother to the place where his chariot remain'd 
behind 


— 
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'To guard this poſt (he cry'd) thy art employ, W \ 
And here detain the ſcatter'd youth of. Troy ; 9457 
8 Where 

behind the army. And again in the next book, Hecht, , 
being wounded, is carried out of the battel in his ſol- 

diers arms to the place where his horſes and chariot T 

waited at a diſtance from the battel. b-oA 

) 

Tov © oe trag. 6 y 2 

Xeo wtigavres Pegov ix miva, fe ined" imme; H 

Nxia 0) o ebe payn; 108 ie B. 

"Eraoay Lib. 14. J. 428. 5e 


But what puts it beyond diſpute, that the chariots con. 
tinued all this time in the place where they firſt quitted Þ 
them, is a paſſage in the beginning of the 15th book, | tio 


where the 779ans being overpower'd by the Grecian, mi. 
fly back over the wall and trench, till they came to the fan 
place where their chariots ſtood, | by 
*. | ; | 

Ol pin On Twp oxeofw i ,Eů fo ful. Lib. 15. V. 3z. 1 ros 
req 

Neither Eu/fathius nor Dacier have taken any notice of I a 
this incongruity, which would tempt one to believe they Þ ee 
were willing to overlook what they could not excuſe. | this 
I muſt -honeſtly- own my opinion, that there are ſever! his 


other negligences of this kind in Homer. I cannot fo f 
think otherwiſe of the paſſage in the preſent book, con- diſti 
cerning Fylæmenes, notwithitanding the excuſes of the Thi 
Commentators which are there given. The very uſing Pain 
the ſame name in different places for different perſon, very 
confounds the reader. in the ſtory, and is what certainly of ( 
would be. better avoided : So that tis to no purpoſe to almg 
lay, there might as well be two. Fylameness as tv.0 
Schedius's, two, Eurymedous, two Oppeleſtes's, &c. ſince 
it is more blameable to be negligent in many inſtance: 
than in one. Virgil is not free from this, as Macrob iu 
bas obſerv'd. Sat. J. 5. c. 15. But che abovemen- 


tion'd 
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Where yonder heroes faint, I bend my way, 


945 And haſten back to end the doubtful day. 


This ſaid; the tow'ring chief prepares to go, 
Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow, 
And ſeems a moving mountain topt with ſnow. 


Thro' all his hoſt, inſpiring force, he flies, 


9 e bids anew the martial thunder riſe. 


To Panthus ſon, at Hector's high command, 
Haſte the bold leaders of the Træjan band: 
But round the battlements, and round the plain, 


For many a chief he look'd, but Iook'd in vain ; 


| _ tion'd names are proofs of that Critick's being greatly 
' miſtaken in affirming that Homer is not guilty of the 
ſame. It 1s one of thoſe many errors he was led into, 
by his partiality to Homer above Virgil. 
7 =, 948. And ſeems a moving mountain topt with 
ſnow, ] This ſimile is very ſhort in the original, and 
requires to be open'd a little to diſcover its full beauty. 


Jam not of M. Dacier's opinion, that the luſtre of 


Hers armour was that which furniſh'd Homer with 
this image ; it ſeems rather to allude to the plume upon 
his helmet, in the action of ſhaking which, this hero is 
io frequently painted by our Author, and from thence 
diſtinguiſh'd by the remarkable epithet xoguJzicaS-. 
This 1s a very pleaſing image, and very much what 
Painters call pifurc/que. | fancy it gave the hint for a 
very fine one in Spenſer, where he repreſents the perſon 
of :Contempletion in the figure of a venerable old man 
almoſt conſum'd with ſtudy. 


His ſnowy locks adhaun his ſhoulder. ſpread, 
abo -y fret ewith ſpaneles doth attire 
The meſly branches of an oak half dead. 


D 2 | 955 D. 
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955 D. ibhobus, nor Helenus the ſeer, 
Nor Afius ſon, nor Afius ſelf appear. 
For theſe were pierc'd with many a ghaſtly wound, 


Some cold in death, ſome groaning on the ground ; | 


Some low in dult (a mournful object) lay, 
g6oHigh on the wall ſome breath'd their ſouls away. 
Far on the left, amid the throng he found 
(Cheering the troops, and dealing deaths around) 
The graceful Paris; whom, with fury mov'd, 
Opprobrious, thus, th' impatient chief reprov'd. 
965 Ill fated Paris ! ſlave to womankind, 
As ſmooth of face as fraudulent of mind ! 
Where is Di hobus, where A/ius gone? 
The godlike father, and th' intrepid ſon? 
The force of Helenus, diſpenſing fate, 
g970And great Orthryoneus fo fear'd of late? 
Black fate hangs o'er thee from th' avenging Gods, 
Imperial Troy from her foundations nods ; 
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». 965. Il fated Paris.] The reproaches which Hec- 
tor here caſts on Paris, gives us the character of this 
hero, who in many things reſembles Achilles ; being 
{like him) unjuſt, violent, and impetuous, and making 
no diſtinction between the innocent and criminal. It 
is he who is obſtinate in attacking the entrenchments, 
yet aſks an account of thoſe who were ſlain in the at- 
tack from Paris; and tho' he ought to blame himſelf 
for their deaths, yet he ſpeaks to Paris, as if thro' 
his cowardice he had ſuffer'd theſe to be ſlain, whom 
he might have preſerv'd if he had fought courageoully. 
Euftathias. | | 


Whelm'd 


Th. 
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Whelm'd in thy country's ruins ſhalt thou fall, 
And one devouring vengeance ſwallow all. 
975 When Paris thus: My brother and my friend, 
Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue offend. 
In other battels I deſerv'd thy blame, 
Tho” then not deedleſs, nor unknown to fame: 
But fince yon' rampart by thy arms lay low, 
gol ſcatter'd ſlaughter from my fatal bow. 
' The chiefs you ſeek on yonder ſhore lie ſlain ; 


Of all thoſe heroes, two alone remain ; 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the ſeer: 
Each now diſabled by a hoſtile ſpear. 
985 o then, ſucceſsful, where thy ſoul inſpires : 
This heart and hand ſhall ſecond all thy fires : 
What with this arm I can, prepare to know, 
ill death for death be paid, and blow for blow. 
But 'tis not ours, with forces not our own 
ggoTo combate ; Strength is of the Gods alone. 
' Theſe words the hero's angry mind aſſuage: 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickeſt rage. 
Around Polydamas, diſtain'd with blood, 
. : Cabrion, Phalces, ſtern Orthæus ſtood, i 
Io Palmus, with Polypetes the divine, 9 
t. And two bold brothers of Hippotion's line: 
If | (Who reach'd fair Lion, from Aſcania far, 
The former day; the next engag'd in war.) 
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As when from gloomy clouds a whirlwind ſprings, 
That bears Jove's thunder on its dreadful wings, 
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Wide o'er the blaſted fields the tempeſt ſweeps, 
Then gather'd, ſettles on the hoary deeps ; 
Ti afflicted deeps tumultuous mix and roar ; 


The waves behind impel the waves before, 
Wi 1005 Wide rolling, foaming high, and tumbling to the ſhore. 
1 Thus rank on rank the thick battalions throng, 
| | Chief urg'd on chief, and man drove man along: 
'1 Far o'er the plains in dreadful order bright, 
The brazen arms refle& a beamy light. 
too Full in the blazing van great He&or ſhin'd, 
Like Mars commiſſion'd to confound mankind. 


- Before him flaming, his enormous ſhield 
Like the broad ſun, illumin'd all the field : 
His nodding helm emits a ſtreamy ray; 
1015His piercing eyes thro? all the battel ſtray, 
And, While beneath his targe he flaſh'd along, 
Shot terrors round, that wither'd ev'n the ſtrong, 
Thus ſtalk'd he, dreadful ; death was in his look; 
Whole nations fear'd : but not an Argive ſhook. 
1020The tow'ring Hax, with an ample ſtride 
Advanc'd the firſt, and thus the chief defy'd. 


y. 1005. Wide-rolling, foaming high, and tumbling 

\| #9 the ſhore.) I have endeavour'd in this verſe to imitate 

dhe confuſion and broken ſound of the original, which 
100 images the tumult and roaring of many waters. 


i | KupaTy mandatory TIAvPA Roo O« {oons 
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Hector 
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| While clouds of friendly duft conceal thy ſhame., 
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Hector come on, thy empty threats forbear : 


> Tis not thy arm, 'tis thund'ring Jove we fear: 


l The kill of war to us not idly giv'n, 
1025;Lo! Greece humbled not by Trey, but heav'n. 


Vain are the hopes that haughty mind imparts, 


f To force our fleet: The Greeks have hands, and hearts. 
| | Long e'er in flames our lofty navy fall, 
| Your boaſted city, and your god built wall 
10;0Shall ſink beneath us, ſmoaking on the ground; 
And ſpread a long, unmeaſur'd ruin round. 
© The time ſhall come, when chas'd along the plain 
Evin thou ſhalt call on Jove, and call in vain; 
 Ev'n thou ſhalt wiſh, to aid thy deſp'rate courſe, 
3;The wings of falcons for thy flying horſe ; 
© Shalt run, forgetful of a warrior's fame, 


As 


». 1037. Clouds of friendly duft.) A Critick might 


take occaſion from hence, to ſpeak of the exact time of 


the year in which the actions of the Iliad are ſuppos'd 
to have happen'd. And (according to the grave manner 


he has found it muſt be the /ummer ſeaſon, from the 
frequent mention made of clouds of t: Tho' what 
he diſcovers might be full as well inferr'd from com- 
mon ſenſe, the ſummer being the natural ſeaſon for a 
campaign. However he ſhould quote all theſe paſſages 


nat large; and adding to the article of duſt as much as 


be can find of the ſwear of the heroes, it might fill 
* three pages very much to his own fatisfaftion. It 
would look well to obſerve farther, that the fields are 

| D4  deſcrib'd 


of a learned Diſſertator) begin by informing us, that 
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As thus he ſpoke, behold, in open view, 
On ſounding wings a dexter eagle flew. 


deſcrib'd flowery, /l. 2. Y. 546. that the branches of 
a tamariſk-tree are flouriſhing, II. 10. Y. 537. that the 
warriors ſometimes waſh themſelves in the ſea, I. 10. 
. 674. and fometimes refreſh themſelves by cool 
| breezes from the ſea, II. 11. Y. 762. that Dicmed 
ileeps out of his tent on the ground, I. 10. Y. 170. 
that the flies are very buſy about the dead body of 
Patreclus, I. 19. Y. 30. that Apollo covers the body 
of Hector with a cloud to prevent its being ſcorch'd, 
Il. 23. All this would prove the very thing which was 
{aid at firſt, that it was ſummer. He might next pro- 
ceced to inquire, what preciſe critical time of ſummer ? 
And here the mention of new made honey in I. 11. 
v. 771. might be of great ſervice in the inveſtigation 
of this important matter: He would conjecture from 
hence, that it muſt be near the end of ſummer, honey 


being ſeldom taken *till that time; to which having 3 
added the plague which rages in book 1. and remark'd, 


that infections of that kind generally proceed from the 
extremeſt heats, which heats are not 'till near the 44. 
tumm; the learned inquirer might hug himſelf i in this 
diſcovery, and conclude with triumph. 

If any one think this too ridiculous to have been ever 
put in practice, he may fee what Bu has done to de- 
termine the preciſe ſeaſon of the /Zxeid, lib. 3. ch. 12, 
The memory of that learned Critick fail'd him, when 
he produc'd as one of the proofs that it was autumn, a 
paſlage in the 6th book, where the fall of the leaf is 
only mention'd in a . He has alſo found out a 
beauty in Homer, which few even of his greateſt ad- 
mirers can believe he intended ; which 1s, that to the 
violence and fury of the Iliad he artfully adapted the 
heat of ſummer, but to the Oady//ty the cooler and ma- 
turer ſeaſon of autumn, to correſpond with the /edatene/s 
and eb of U offer. 

1040To 
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| [..cTo Jove's glad Omen all the Grecian: riſe, 


i And hail, with ſhouts, his progreſs thro' the ſkies : 


Far-echoing clamours bound from fide to fide ; 
They ceas'd, and thus the Chief of Troy reply'd. 
From whence this menace, this inſulting ſtrain ? 
1045 Enormous boaſter ! doom'd to vaunt in vain. 
So may the Gods on Hector life beſtow, 
(Not that ſhort life which mortals lead below, 
But ſuch as thoſe of Jove's high lineage born, 
The blue-ey'd Maid, or He that gilds the morn.) 
As this deciſive day ſhall end the fame 
topoOf Greece, and Argos be no more a name. 
And thou, imperious ! if thy madneſs wait 
The lance of Hector, thou ſhalt meet thy fate: 
That giant-corſe, extended on the ſhore, 
1 Shall largely feaſt the fowls with fat and gore. 
ogg He ſaid, and like a lion ſtalk' d along: 
With touts inceſſant earth and ocean rung, 
Sent from his foll' wing hoſt : The Grecian train 
With anſw'ring thunders fill'd the echoing plain; 
A ſhout that tore heav'n's concave, and above 
toboShook the fix d ſplendors of the throne of Jove. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Juno deceives Jupiter by the Girdle of 


Venus. 


EST OR fitting at the table with Machaon, i, 

alarm'd with the encreaſing clamour of the war, 
and h tens to Agamemnon : On his way he meets that 
Prince with Diomed and Ulyſſes, whom he informs 'of 
the extremity of the" danger. Agamemnon propoſes to 
make their eſcape by night, which Ulyſſes withſtand ; 
ro which Diomed adds his advice, that, wounded as they 
abere, they ſhould go forth and encourage the army with 
their preſence ; which advice is purſued. Juno ſeeing 
the partiality of Jupiter to the Trojans, forms a defign 
zo over-reach him; ſhe ſets off ber charms with the ut- 
moſt care, and (the more ſurely to enchant him) obtains © 
the magich girdle of Venus. She then applies herſelf to 
the God of Sleep, and, with ſome di  ficulty, perſuades 
bim to ſeal the eyes of Jupiter; this done, foe goes to 
mount Ida, where the Ged, at firſt fight, is 'raviſh'd 
with her beauty, finks in 1 embraces, and is laid aſlecp. 
Neptune takes advantage of bis flumber, and ſuccours 
the Greeks: Hector is ftruck to the ground with a pro- 
Ai gious flane by. Ajax, and carry'd off from the battel : 
Several a#ions ſucceed ; till the Trojans much aiftreſs'd, 
are obliged to give way : The I er Ajax fignalizes him- 
Jeff i ina pe nene, manner. 
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UI not the genial feaſt, nor flowing bowl, 


ſoul; 
lis ſtartled ears th' encreaſing cries attend; 


[Then thus, impatient, to his wounded friend. 
5 What 


*The Poet, to advance the character of Ne/tor, and 
ive us a due eſteem for his conduct and circumſpection, 
epreſents him as deeply ſollicitous for the common 
200d : In the very article of mirth or relaxation from 
he toils of war, he is all attention to learn the fate 
d iſſue of the battel: And through his long uſe o_ 


Could charm the cares of Ne/tor's watchful 
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s What new alarm, divine Machaon, ſay, 


| two hours: Homer conſtantly follows the thread of 
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What mixt events attend this mighty day ? 
Hark ! how the ſhouts divide, and how they meet, 


( 

And now come full, and thicken to the fleet ! : 
Here, with the cordial draught diſpel thy care, 57 
o Let Hecamede the ſtrength'ning bath prepare, 205 
Refreſh thy wound, and cleanſe the clotted gore; p 
While I th' adventures of the day explore. 1 


He ſaid: and ſeizing Thra/imedes* ſhield, 
{His valiant offspring) haſten'd to the field; 


* Kill in martial events, he judges from the nature of the . 


uproar ſtill encreaſing, that the fortune of the day is I th; 


held no longer in ſuſpence, but inclines to one fide. pat 


Euftathias. be 
5. 1. But ner the genial feaſt.) At the end of the hay 
11th book we left Neftor at the table with Machaor. 
The attack of the entrenchments, deſcribed thro' the 
12th, and 13th books, happen'd while Nefor and Ma- 
chaon ſate at the table; nor is there any improbability W 
herein, ſince there is nothing performed in thoſe two Þw 
books, but what might > happen in the ſpace of Thi 


his narration, and never ſuffers his reader to forget the 
train of action, or the time it employs. Dacier. N 

V. 10. Let Hecamede the bath prepare.) The cuſtom 
of women officiating to men in the bath was uſual in 
ancient times. Examples are frequent in the Oa/. 
And it is not at all more odd, or to be ſneered at, than {uti 
the cuſtom now uſed in aner, of Valets de Chamb ru | 
dreſſing and undrefling the ladies. 


15 (Th 
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| & (That day, the ſon his father's buckler bore) 
Then ſnatch'd a lance, and iſſu'd from the door. 
Soon as the proſpect open'd to his view, 


His wounded eyes the ſcene of ſorrow knew; 
Dire diſarray ! the tumult of the fight, 
20 The wall in ruins, and the Greeks in flight. 

As when old Ocean's ſilent ſurface ſleeps, 

The waves juſt heaving on the purple deeps: 


While 


y.21. 4s when old Ocean's filent ſurface ſleeps.) 
he There are no where more finiſh'd pictures of nature 
is than thoſe which Homer draws in ſeveral of his com- 
le. pariſons. The beauty however of ſome of theſe will 

be loſt to many, who cannot perceive the reſemblance, 
the having never had opportunity to obſerve the things 
10. themſelves. The life of this deſcription will be moſt 
the ſenſible to thoſe who have been at ſea in a calm? In 
Ma- this condition the water is not entirely motionleſs, but 
ity wells gently in ſmooth waves, which fluctuate back- 
two Wards and forwards in a kind of balancing motion: 
te of This ſtate continues till a riſing wind gives a determi- 
d of vation to the waves, and rolls em one certain way. 
t the There is ſcarce any thing in the whole compaſs of na- 

ture that can more exactly repreſent the ſtate of an 
aſtom rreſolute mind, wavering between two different de- 
aal in {Wgns, ſometimes inclining to the one, ſometimes to the 
dyſſey Other, and then moving to that point to which its reſo- 
than {uation is at laſt determined. Every circumftance of this 
ambruompariſon is both beautiful and juſt; and it is the 
ore to be admired, becauſe it is very difficult to find 
nfible images proper to repreſent the motions of the 
ind; wherefore we but rarely meet with ſuch com- 
ariſons even in the beſt Poets. There is one of great 
eauty in Virgil, upon a ſubje& very like this, where 
I 


(T5. 


he 


” 
— — — ——— — 
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While yet th' expected tempeſt hangs on high, 
Weighs down the cloud, and blackens in the ſky, 
25 The maſs of waters will no wind obey ; 
ove ſends one guſt, and bids them roll away. 
While wav'ring counſels thus his mind engage, 
Fluctuates in doubtful thought the Pylian ſage ; 
To join the hoſt, or to the Gen'ral haſte, 
30 Debating long, he fixes on the laſt: 


* 
Vet, 


F 


he compares his hero's mind, agitated with a great va- 
P 8 8 


riety, and quick ſucceſſion of thoughts, to a dancing 
iht reflected from a veſſel of water in motion. 


Cuncta widens, magno curarum fluctuat æſtu, 

Atque animum, nunc huc, celerem, nunc diwidit illuc, 

In parteſque rapit varias, perque omnia verſat. 

Sicut aguæ tremulum labris ubi lumen ahenis 
Sole repercuſſum, aut radiantis imagine lunæ, 
Omnia perwolitat late loca; jamque ſub auras 
 FBrigitur, ſummigque ferit laquearia tet. 

En. I. 8. y.19. 


P. 30. He fixes on the laft.) Neſtor appears in thi 


place a great friend to his Prince; for upon deliberating 
whether he ſhould go through the body of the Grecia 
hoft, or elſe repair to Agamemnon's tent; he determine: 
at laſt, and judges it the beſt way to go to the latter 
Now becauſe it had been ill concerted to have made 
a man of his age walk a great way round about in 
2 of his commander, Homer has ordered it ſo, that he 

uld meet Agamemnon in his way thither. And no- 
thing could be better imagined than the reaſon, why 


the wounded Princes left their tents ; they were impa. 
tient to behold the battel, anxious for its ſucceſs, and 


delirowht 
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* 
4 


Yet, as he moves, the fight his boſom warms ; 
The field rings dreadful with the clang of arms ; 
The gleaming faulchions flaſh, the jav'lins fly; 
Blows echo blows, and all or kill, or die. 


35 Him, in his march, the wounded Princes meet, 


By tardy ſteps aſcending from the fleet. 


The King of Men, Ls the divine, 
And who to Daus owes his noble line. 


* 
* 
— 


goin lines advanc'd along the ſhelving ſtrand; 


this 
ting 
cian 
unes 
tte. 
nade 
it in 
at he 


no- 
why 


mpa- 
1 and 
(1108 


(Their ſhips at diſtance from the batte! ſtand, 
Whoſe 


deſirous to inſpirit the ſoldiers by their preſence. The 


Peet was obliged to give a reaſon ; for in Epic Poetry, 
as well as in Dramatic, no perſon ought to be intro- 
duced without ſome neceſſity, or at leaſt ſome probabi- 


li, for his appearance. Euftathive. 2 


V. 39. Their ſhips at diſtance, &c.] Homer being al- 
ways careful to diſtinguiſh each ſcene of action, gives a 
very particular deſcription of the ſtation of the ſhips, 


ſhewing in what manner they lay drawn up on the 
land. This he had only hinted at before; but here 


taking occaſion on the wounded heroes coming from 
their ſhips, which were at a diſtance from the fight 


{while others were engaged in the defence of thoſe ſhips 
Fhere the wall was broke down) he tells us, that the 
Wore of the bay (comprehended between the Rhætean 
and Sigæan promontories) was not ſufficient to contain 
he ſhips in one line: which they were therefore obliged 
b draw up in ranks, ranged in parallel lines along the 
ore. How many of theſe lines there were, the 
oet does not determine. M. Dacier, without giving 
ny reaſon for her opinion, ſays they were but two; 
ne advanced near the wall, the other on the verge ra 

| tne 


| 
| 
: 
Yi, 
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Whoſe bay, the fleet unable to contain 


At length, beſide the margin of the main, 0 
Rank above rank, the crouded ſhips they moor; | 

Who landed firſt, lay higheſt on the ſhore.) 0 

45 Supported on their ſpears, they took their way, a " 
Unfit to fght, but anxious for the day. 5 

. Ot 

N:eftor's 
| du 
On 


the ſea. But it is more than probable, that there were Ng; 
ſeveral intermediate lines; fince the order in which the =” 
veſſels lay is here deſcribed by a metaphor taken from Ag 
the ſteps of a /caling-laddcr, which had been no way An 
Proper to give an image only of two ranks, but very 
fit to repreſent a greater, tho* undetermined number, In 
That there were more than too lines, may likewife be! 
interred from what we find in the beginning of the 11ti 
book; where it is ſaid, that the voice of Diſcors, An. 
ſtanding on the ſhip of U/y/es, in the middle of the fleet, No 
was. heard as far as the ſtations of Achilles and 4jax, Ne 
wohoſe fhips were drawn up in the two extremitic:Þ. 0 
Thoſe of ax were neareſt the wall (as is expreſly {auf} 
in the 682d verſe of the 13th book, ia the orig.) and 
thaſe of Achilles neareſt the ſea, as appears from mary 
paſſages ſcattered thro' the Liad. 
It muſt be ſuppoſed that thoſe fhips were drawn 
higheſt upon land, which firſt approached the ſhore; 
the firſt line therefore conſiſted of thoſe who firſt diſem- 
barked, which were the ſhips of 4jax and Prote/1/aus; 
the latter of whom ſeems mentioned in the verſe above 
cited of the 13th book, only to give occaſion to ob- 
ſerve this, for he was ſlain as he landed firſt of ti 


pes 
Grecks. And accordingly we ſhall fee in the 15} lit 
book, it is his ſhip that is firſt attacked by the Teja fer r 
as it lay the neareſt to them. hem 


We may hkewiſe gueſs how it happens, that the ſhip | 
of Achilles were placed neareſt to the ſea; for in ti! 


anſwe 
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er's approach alarm'd each Grecian breaſt, 

| Whom thus the Gen'ral of the hoſt addreſt. 

O grace and glory of th' 4chaian name! 

What drives thee, Ne/or, from the field of fame? 
Shall then proud Hector ſee his boaſt fulfill'd, 


Our fleets in aſhes, and our heroes kill'd? 


Such was his threat, ah now too ſoon made good, 
On many a Grecian boſom writ in blood. 
„ls ev'ry heart inflam'd with equal rage 
om Againſt your King, nor will one chief engage 
And have I liv'd to ſee with mournful eyes 


I 
Ml In ev'ry Greek a new Achilles riſe ? 


- Gerenian Neſtor then. So Fate has will'd ; 
„Vn all-confirming Time has Fate fulfill'd. 


ork, 


eet, N ot he that thunders from the aerial bow'r, 
jax, 


1s! Not Jove himſelf, upon the paſt has pow'r. 
ſaid 


and 
nam 


AWI 
Ore; 


ſem- 
aus; 
bore 
ob- 
f the 

I ot 


0 ant, 


ſhip 
in th 
n{wt 
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2 


anſwer of Achilles to Uly/es in the gth book, 7. 432. 


he mentions a naval expedition he had made while 


Agamemnon lay ſafe in the camp: So that his ſhips 
# their return did naturally lie next the ſea ; which, 
Fithout this conſideration, might appear a ſtation not 
ſo becoming this hero's courage. 

. 47. Neſtor's approach ala rm'd.] That ſo laborious 
8 perſon as Ne/or has been deſcribed, ſo indefatigable, 
Þ little indulgent of his extreme age, and one that ne- 
er receded from the battel, ſhould approach to meet 
hem; this it was that ſtruck the Princes with amaze- 


ent, when they ſaw he had left the field. Eu/ta- 


ts. | 
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The wall, our late inviolable bound, 
And beſt defence, lies ſmoaking on the ground : 

65 Ev'n to the ſhips their conqu'ring arms extend, 
And groans of llaughter'd Greeks to heav'n aſcend, 
On ſpeedy meaſures then employ your thought ; 
In ſuch diſtreſs if counſel profit ought ; 

Arms cannot much: Tho' Mars our ſouls incite ; 


. 70 Theſe gaping wounds with-hold us from the fight. 


To him the Monarch. That our army bends, 
That Troy triumphant our high fleet aſcends, 
And that the rampart, late our ſureſt truſt, 

And beſt defence, lies ſmoaking in the duft : 
75 All this from Jowe's afflictive hand we bear, 
Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. 
Paſt are the days when happier Greece was bleſt, 
And all his favour, all his aid confeſt ; 
Now heav'n averſe, our hands from battel ties, 
So And lifts the Trejan glory to the ſkies. 
Ceaſe we at length to waſte our blood in vain, 
And launch what ſhips lie neareſt to the main; 


Leave 


5. 8 1. Ceaſe aue at length, &c.] Agamemnen either : 


does not know what courſe to take in this diſtreſs, 0: 
only ſounds the ſentiments of his nobles, (as he did in 
the ſecond book, of the whole army.) He delivers 
himſelf firſt after N-/for's ſpeech, as it became a coun- 
ſellor to do: But knowing this advice to be diſhoncur- 
able, and unſuitable to the character he aſſumes elſe- 
Where, dre wir Y TiAzper, c. and rs 
that 
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Leave theſe at anchor till the coming night: 
Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight, 
Bring all to ſea, and hoiſt each fail for flight. 
Better from evils, well foreſeen, to run, 
Than periſh in the danger we may ſhun. 
Thus he. The ſage UHes thus replies, 
While anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful eyes, 


93 


that he ſhould do no better than abandon his poſt, when 
before he had threaten'd the deſerters with death; he 
teduces his counſel into the form of a proverb, diſ- 
puiſing it as handſomely as he can under a ſentence. 
lt is better to ſhun an evil, &c. It is obſervable too 
how he has qualified the expreſſion : He does not ſay, 
to un the battel, for that had been unſoldierly ; but 
je ſoftens the phraſe, and calls it, to ſhun ev: and 
thi: word evil he applies twice together, in adviſing 
them to leave the engagement. 


It is farther remarked, that this was the nobleſt 6p- 


rs; for he knew that in a calm of affairs, it was 
ommon with moſt people, either out of flattery or re- 
pect to ſubmit to their leaders: But in imminent dan- 
rr fear does not bribe them, but every one diſcovers 
I very ſoul, valuing all other conſiderations, in re- 
ard to his ſafety, but in the ſecond place. He knew 
de men he ſpoke to were prudent perſons, and not eaſy 
d caſt themſelves into a precipitate flight. He might 
kewiſe have a mind to recommend himſelf to his army 
the means of his officers; which he was not very 
le to do of himſelf, angry as they were at him, for 
e affront he had offered Achilles, and by conſequence 


nking him the Author of all their preſent calamities. 
tat hius. 


2avt 


do What 


portunity for a General to try the temper of his offi- 
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go What ſhameful words (unkingly as thou art) 7. e 


— — 


Fall from that trembling tongue, and tim'rous heart? NMI 


2 o 
— 


| 
| | Oh were thy ſway the curſe of meaner pow'rs, Wh. 
4 | And thou the ſhame of any hoſt but ours! ho 
[ | | A hoſt, by 7owve endu'd with martial might, No! 
1 9õ And taught to conquer, or to fall in fight: rhei 
| | | Advent'rous combats and bold wars to wage, Thy 
! | | _ Employ'd our youth, and yet employs our age. And 
fl And wilt thou thus deſert the 7rgar plain? 7. 
| | And have whole ſtreams of blood been ſpilt in vain? Ie 
| | | zo0In ſuch baſe ſentence if thou couch thy fear, _ 
. | 25 Speak it in whiſpers, leſt a Gree ſhould hear. bose 
1 ö | Lives there a man ſo dead to fame, who dares. lad, 
þ j| To think ſuch meanneſs, or the thought declares ? dagh 
And comes it ev'n from him whoſe ſov'reign ſway 770 
: 05 The banded legions of all Greece obey ? : uch e 


v. 92. Oh were thy ſway the curſe of meaner pow 1, 
1 And thou the ſhame of any hoſt but ours |] 

11 This is a noble complement to his country and to th 
1 Grecian army, to ſhew that it was an impoſſibility to 


them to follow even their General in any thing th that 

was cowardly, or ſhameful ; tho' the hves and datctWonde; 
of em all were concerned in it. . 1 

v. 104. And comes it ev'n from him whoſe ſo rei ſemb! 

we trou 

The banded legions of all Greece obcy ?]! Y foe: 

As who ſhould ſay, that another man might indem, b 

have utter'd the ſame advice, but it could not be y. 1: 
perſon of prudence ; or if he had pruderce, he co'liWceq, 

not be a governor, but a private man; or if a d u 


Verna 


— — — - 
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1 this a Gen'ral's voice, that calls to flight, 
While war hangs doubtful, while his ſoldiers fight ? 
What more could Trey? What yet their fate denies 


Thou giv'ſt the foe : all Greece becomes their prize. 
No more the troops, (our hoiſted fails in view, 
Themſelves abandon'd) ſhall the fight purſue, 

Thy ſhips firſt flying with deſpair ſhall ſee, 

And owe deſtruction to a Prince like thee. 


| Thy juſt reproofs { Arrives calm replies) 

Like arrows pierce me, for thy words are wiſe. 
Unwilling as I am to loſe the hoſt, 

force not Greece to quit this hateful coaſt. 
Glad, I ſubmit, whoe'er, or young, or old, 
Vught, more conducive to our weal, unfold, 


 Tydides cut him ſhort, and thus began. 


4 


| uch counſel if you ſeek, behold the man 


Who 


Mor, yet one who had not a well diſciplin'd and 
edient army; or laſtly, if he had an army fo conch- 
dn'd, yet it could not be ſo large and numerous a one 
that of Agamemnon. This is a fine climax, and of 
Wonderful ſtrength. Euflathius. 
y. 118. hob er, or young, or old, &c.] This nearly 
ſembles an ancient cuſtom at Athens, where in times 
trouble and diſtreſs, every one, of what age or qua- 
y foever, was invited to give in his opinion with free- 
dm, by the publick cryer. Euftathius. 
Wy: 120.] This ſpeech. of Diomd is naturally intro- 
Need, beginning with an anſwer, as if he had been 
I'd upon to give his Advice. The counſel he pro- 
: : Poles 
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Who boldly gives it, and what he ſhall ſay, 8 | 
Young tho' he be, diſdain not to obey : 1351 

A youth, who from the mighty Tydeus ſprings, 

125 May ſpeak to Councils and aſſembled Kings. 11 
Hear then in me the great Oenides' ſon, | K 
Whoſe honour'd duſt (his race of glory run) 1 
Lies whelm'd in ruins of the Thebarn wall; ä 100 
Brave in his life, and glorious in his fall. 8 

zo With three bold ſons was gen'rous Prethous bleſt, N 
Who Pleuren's walls and Calyden poſſeſt; 11 
Melas and Agrius, but (who far ſurpaſt A 
I)he reſt in courage) Oeneus was the laſt. 7 


poſes was that alone which could be of any rea! «i 
vice in their preſent exigency: However, ſince - 
ventures to adviſe where LH is at a loſs, and // co. 
himfelf filent, he thinks it proper to apologize of 
this liberty by reminding them of his birth and deſcent ou. 
hoping thence to add to his counſel a weight and autlo 1 
rity which he could not from his years and experience on 
It can't indeed be deny'd that this hiſtorical digreſs mo 
ſeems more out of ſeaſon than any of the ſame ki, |, 
which we ſo frequently meet with in Homer, fince Ii i; , 
birth and parentage muſt have been ſufficiently knovW tion 
to all at the ſiege, as he here tells them. 1 his nv mo; 
be own'd a defect not altogether to be excus'd in tif alor 
Poet, but which may receive ſome alleviation, if conf po 
ſider d as a fault of temperament. For he had certain whi 
a ſtrong inclination to genealogical ſtories, and too fi ;.;,, 
L gquently takes occaſion to gratify this humour. 
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From him, my Sire. From Calyaoz expell'd, 


15 He paſt to Argos, and in exile dwell'd ; 

The Monarch's daughter there (ſo Yve ordain'd) 
He won, and flouriſi'd where Adraſtus reign'd ; 
There rich in fortune's gifts, his acres till'd, 

Beheld his vines their liquid harveſt yield, 

| 4nd num'rous flocks that whiten'd all the field. 
Such Tydeus was, the foremoſt once in fame! 

Nor lives in Greece a ſtranger to his name. 

Then, what for common good my thoughts inſpire, 


Attend, and in the ſon, reſpect the ſire. 
5 Tho' ſore of battel, tho' with wounds oppreſt, 


Let each go forth, and animate the reſt, 
Advance 


V. 135. He poſt te Argos.) This is a very, artful 
8 He calls the flight of his father for killiag one 
of his brothers, travelling and dwelling at Argos, with- 
out mentioning the cauſe and occaſion of his retreat. 
What immediately follows (% Jove ordain'd) does not 


70 / 1 
; "fe 
cent 
atho 


ence only contain in it a diſguiſe of his crime, but 1s a juſt 
ello motive likewiſe for our compaſſion. Euftathius. 

Kin Y. 146. Let each gy far th, and animate the reſt.) It 
ce Mis worth a remark, with what management and difcre- 


now! 

mul 
in tit 
cob 


tion the Poet has brought theſe four Kings, and no 
more towards the engagement, ſince theſe are ſufficient 
alone to perform all that he requires. For Ne/tor pro- 
o poſes to them to inquire, if there be any way or means 
tau which prudence can direct for their ſecurity. Agamem- 
0 fi, attempts to diſcover that method. U/y/zs refutes 
him, as one whoſe method was diſhonourable, but pro- 

poles no other project. Diomed ſupplies that deficiency, 

and ſhews what muſt be done; That wounded as they 
rue, they ſhould go forth to the battel; for tho' they 
| Vol. IV. L. were 
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Advance the glory which he cannot ſhare, 


Tho! not partaker, witneſs of the war. A 
But left new wounds on wounds o'erpower us quite, L. 

2 ;oBeyond the miſſile jav'lIin's ſounding flight, = W 
Safe let us ſtand ; and from the tumult far, 7580 
Inſpire the ranks, and rule the diſtant war. Ot 
He added not: The liſt'ning Kings obey, Ee 

Slow moving on; Atrides leads the way. Ar 


25 5 The God of Ocean (to inflame their rage) hs 
Appears a Warrior furrow'd o'er with age ; Hi 
Preſt in his own, the Gen'ral's hand he took, 

And thus the venerable Hero ſpoke. 
Atrides, lo! with what diſdainful eye 
a6oAchilles ſees his country's forces fly; 


Blind impious man! whoſe anger is his guide, 

Who glories in unutterable pride. 

So may he periſh, ſo may ove diſclaim 

The wretch relentleſs, and o'erwhelm with ſhame! 
365 But heav'n forſakes not thee: O'er yonder ſands 

Soon ſhalt thou view the ſcatter'd Trejan bands 


Fly diverſe; while proud Kings, and Chiefs renown'd 
Driv'n heaps on heaps, with clouds involv'd around 
Of rolling duſt, their winged wheels employ 

5 To hide their ignominious heads in Troy. 


were not able to engage, yet their preſence would re-. 
eſtabliſh their affairs by detaining in arms thoſe who. 
might otherwiſe quit the field. This council is embrac d, 
and readily obey'd by the reſt. Euſtatbius. 


He 
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* He ſpoke, then ruſh'd amid the warrior crew; 

And ſent his voice before him as he flew, 

Loud, as the ſhout encount'ring armies yield, 
When twice ten thouſand ſhake the lab'ring field; 
Such was the voice, and ſuch the thund'ring ſound 

Of him, whoſe trident rends the ſolid ground. 
ech Argive boſom beats to meet the fight, 

And grizly war appears a pleaſing ſight. 
Meantime Saturnia from Olympus? brow, 


oHigh-thron'd in gold, beheld the fields below; 
With 


Y. 179. The flory of Jupiter and Juno. ] I don't 

know a bolder fiction in all antiquity, than this of 

| Jupiter's being deceiv'd and laid aſleep, or that has a 

greater air of impiety and abſurdity. Tis an obſerva- 

tion of Monſ. de St. Evremond upon the ancient poets, 

which every one will agree to: That it is ſurpłizing 

enough to find them ſo ſcrupulous to preſerve proba- 

- * bility, in actions purely human; and ſo ready to vio- 

late it in repreſenting the actions of the Gods. Even 

© thoſe who have ſpoken more ſagely than the reſt, 

of their nature, could not forbear to ſpeak extrava- 

* gantly of their conduct. When they eſtabliſh their 

d being and their attributes, they make them immor- 

tal, infinite, almighty, perfectly wiſe, and perfectly 

# good: But the moment they repreſent them acting, 

there's no weakneſs to which they do not make them 

* ſtoop, and no folly or wickedneſs they do not make 

them commit.” The ſame author anſwers this in 
another place by remarking, © That truth was not the 

* inclination of the firſt ages: a fooliſh lye or a lucky 

* falſhood gave reputation to impoltors, and pleaſure 

cd to the credulous. "Twas the whole ſecret of the 
great and the wiſe, to govern the ſimple and igno- 

He E 2 6 rant 
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With joy the glorious conflict ſhe ſurvey'd, 
Where her great brother gave the Grecians aid. 
But plac'd aloft, on Ida's ſhady height 
She ſees her Jove, and trembles at the ſight. 
185 J 


« rant herd. The vulgar, who pay a profound reve- 
* rence to myſterious errors, would have deſpiſed plain 
truth, and it was thought a piece of prudence to 
* deceive them. All the diſcourſes of the ancient: 
« were fitted to ſo advantageous a deſign. There 
« was nothing to be ſeen but fiftions, allegories, and 
« ſimilitudes, and nothing was to appear as it was in 
2s itſelf.“ 

1 muſt needs, upon the whole, as far as I can judge, 
give up the morality of this fable; but what colour of 
excuſe for it Homer might have from ancient tradition, 
or what myſtical or allegorical ſenſe might attone for 
the appearing impiety, is hard to be aſcertain'd at this 
diſtant period of time. That there had been beſore 
his age a tradition of Jupiter's being laid aſleep, ap- 
pears from the ſtory of Hercules at Coos, referr'd to by 
our author, Y. 285. There is alſo a paſſage in Dica,. 
rus, lib. 1. c. 7. which gives ſome ſmall light to this 
fiction. Among other reaſons which that hiſtorian lays 
down to prove that Homer travell'd into Zgypr, he 


alledges this paſſage of the interview of Jupiter and 


Juno, which he ſays was grounded upon an Zgyprizr 
feſtival, avhereon the nuptial ceremonics of theſe tei 
deities vere celibrated, at <uhich time both their taber- 


nacles, adorned with all forts of flowers, are carryd hg 


the friefts to the tip of a high mountain. Indeed as the 
greateſt part of the ceremonies of the ancient religions 
conſiſted in ſome ſymbolical repreſentations of certain 


actions of their Gods, or rather deify'd mortals, ſo a $ 
great part of ancient poetry conſiſted in the deſcription 
of the actions exhibited in thoſe ceremonies, The loves 


of Venus and {denis are a remarkable inſtance of thi 
| | | kind, 


183 
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18; ve to deceive, what methods ſhall ſhe try, 


What arts, to blind his all-beholding eye? 
At length ſhe truſts her pow'r ; refolv'd to prove 
The old, yet ſtill ſucceſsful, cheat of love; 


Againſt 


kind, which, tho' under different names, were cele- 
brated by annual repreſentations, as well in -Zgypt as 
in ſeveral nations of Greece and Ala: and to the ima- 


ges which were carry'd in theſe feſtivals, ſeveral ancient 


poets were indebted for their moſt happy deſcriptions. 
If the truth of this obſervation of Diodorus be admitted, 
the preſent paſſage will appear with more dignity, be- 
ing grounded on religion ; and the conduct of the poet 
will be more juſtifiable, if that, which has been gene- 
rally counted an indecent, wanton fiction, ſhould prove 
to be the repreſentation of a religious ſolemnity. 
Conſidering the great ignorance we are in of many 
ancient ceremonies, there may be probably in Homer 
many incidents intirely of this nature; wherefore we 
ought to be reſerv'd in our cenſures, left what we decry 
as wrong in the Poet, ſhould prove only a fault in Ii; 
religion. And indced it would be a very unfair way 
to tax any people, or any age whatever, with groſſneſs 
in general, purely from the groſs or abſurd ideas or 
practices that are to be found in their religions. 

In the next place, if we have recourſe to allegory, 
(which ſoftens and reconciles every thing) it may be 


: imagin'd that by the congreſs of Jupiter and Juno, is 


meant the mingling of the ther and the air (which 


are generally ſaid to be ſignify'd by theſe two deities.) 
The ancients believ'd the ther to be igneous, and 
| that by its kind influence upon the air, it was the canſe 
of all vegetation : To which nothing more exactly cor- 
reſponds, than the fiction of the earth putting forth her 
| towers immediately upon this congreſs, 


Virgil has 
3 ſome 
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Againſt his wiſdom to oppoſe her charms, 


102 


19 And lull the Lord of Thunders in her arms. 


Su f. 


ſome lines in the ſecond Georgie, that ſeem a perſoc 
explanation of the fable into this ſenſe. In deſcribing 
the ſpring, he hints as if ſomething of a vivify ing in 
Huence was at that time ſpread from the upper heaven: 
into the air. He calls Jupiter expreſly ther, and 
repreſents him operating upon his ſpouſe for the pro- 
duQion of all things. 


Tum pater omni potens feecundis imbribus ether 
Conjugis in gremio lætæ di fceendit, & omnes 

Magnus alit, magno commixtus corpore, fetus. 
Parturit omnis ager, &c. 


But, be all this as it will, it is eertain, that whatever 
may be thought of this fable in a theological or phi- 
tofopixcal view, it is one of the moſt beautiful pieces 
that ever was produc'd by Poetry. Neither does it 
want its moral: An ingenious modern writer (whom ! 
am pleas'd to take any occaſion of quoting) has given 
it us in theſe words. 

This paſſage of Homer may fuggeſt abundance of 
*« inftruction to a woman who has a mind to preſerve 


or recall the affection of her huſband. The care of 


her perſon and dreſs, with the particular blandiſ}i- 
ments woven in the Cz/tzs, are ſo plainly recom- 
.*© mended by this fable, and ſo indiſpenſably neceſſary 
in every female who deſires to pleaſe, that they 
need no farther explanation. The diſcretion like 


« wiſe in covering all matrimonial quarrels from the 
« knowledge of others, is taught in the pretended viſit 
« to Tethys, in the ſpeech where Juno addreſſes herſelf 
« to Venus; as the chaſte and prudent management of 
« a wife's charms is intimated by the ſame pretence 1 

14 er 
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Swift to her bright apartment ſhe repairs, 


Sacred to dreſs, and beauty's pleaſing cares: 
With {kill divine had Vulcan form'd the bow'r, 


Safe from acceſs of each intruding pow'r. 


« her appearing before Jupiter, and by the conceal- 
ment of the Cas in her boſom. I ſhall leave this 
© tale to the conſideration of ſuch good houſewives, 
« who are never well dreſs'd but when they are 
abroad, and think it neceſſary to appear more agree- 
« able to all men living than their huſbands : As alſo to 
« thoſe prudent ladies, who, to avoid the appearance 
« of being over-fond, entertain their huſbands with 
« indifference, averſion, ſullen ſilence, or exaſperating 
„language.“ 

Y. 191. Swift to her bright apartment ſhe repairs, 


 &c.] This paſſage may be of conſideration to the La- 
dies, and, for their ſakes, I take a little pains to ob- 
ſerve upon it. Hymer tells us that the very Goddeſſes, 
who are all over charms, never dreſs in ſight of any 
one: The Queen of Heaven adorns herſelf in private, 


and the doors lock after her. In Homer there are no 


| Dicix 4 Rucllets, no Gods are admitted to the toi- 
lette. 


I am afraid there are ſome earthly Goddeſſes of lefs 


| prudence, who have loſt much of the adoration of 

| mankind by the contrary practice. Lucretius (a very 
good judge in gallantry) preſcribes as a cure to a de- 
| ſperate lover, the frequent fight of his miſtreſs un- 
dreſs'd. Juno herſelf has ſuffer'd a little by the very 
Muſes peeping into her chamber, ſince ſome nice cri- 


ticks are ſhock'd in this place of Homer, to find that 


the Goddeſs waſhes herſelf, which preſents ſome idea 
as if ſhe was dirty. Thoſe who have delicacy will 
| profit by this remark, 
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195 Touch'd with her ſecret key, the doors unfold ; 


Self clos'd behind her {tut the valves of gold. 
Here firſt ſhe bathes; and round her body pour: 
Soft oils of fragrance, and-ambrofial ſhow'rs : 
The winds perfum'd, the balmy gale convey 
200Thro” heav'n, thro' earth, and all th' aerial way 


. 198. Soft oils of fragrance. The Pra actice of Ta. . 

in anointing her body with perfumed oils, was a 10. 

markable part of ancient Chet, tho intirely diſuſed 
in the modern arts of dreſs. It may poſſibly offend the 
niceneſs of modern ladies; but ſuch of them as paint, 
ought to conſider that this practice might, without 
much greater difficulty, be reconciled to cleanlinels, 
This paſſage is a clear inſtance of the antiquity of thi- 
cuſtom, and clearly determines againſt Pliny, who is ut 
opinion that it was not ſo ancient as thoſe times, where, 


ſpeaking of perfum'd unguents, he ſays, Quis primus 


invenerit, non traditur ; Iliacis temporibus non erant, 
lib. Th c. 1. Beſides the cuſtom of anointing Kings 
among the Fes, which the Chriſtians have borrow'd, 
there are ſeveral alluſions in the Old Teſtament which 
ſhew that this practice was thought ornamental among 
them. The Pſalmiſt, ſpeaking of the gifts of God, 
mentions wine and oil, the former to make glad the 
heart of man, and the latter to give him a chearful 
countenance. It ſeems moſt probable that this was an 
eaſtern invention, agreeable to the luxury of the 4/- 
ticks, among whom the moft proper ingredients for 
theſe unguents were produc'd ; from them this cuſtom 
was propagated among the Romans, by whom it was 
elteem'd a pleaſure of a very refin'd nature. Whoever 
is curious to ſee inſtances of their expence and delicacy 
therein, may be ſatisfied in the three firſt chapters of 
the thirteenth book of P/y's natural hiſtory, 
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Spirit divine ! whoſe exhalatioa greets 1 
The ſenſe of Gods with more than mortal ſweets. 4 
Thus while ſhe breath'd of heav'n, with decent pride | 
Her artful hands the radiant treſſes ty'd ; 

| 205 Part 


y. 203. Thus awhile ſhe breath'd of Henin, & ] We 
ve here a compleat picture from head to foot of the 
dreſs of the Farr Sex, and of the mode between two 
and three thoafand years ago. May I have leave to 

| obſerve the great ſimplicity of Juno's dreſs, in compa- 
riſon with the innumerable equipage of a madern toi- 
lette? The Goddeſs, even when ſhe is ſetting herſelf 
vat on the greateit occaſion, has only her own locks to 1 

tie, a White veil to caſt over them, a mantle to dreſs | 
her whole body, her pendants, and her ſandals. 'I'his || 
tue Poet exprelly ſays Was all Her ar 5 (rar x 2 ;] | 
and one may reaſonably conclude it was all that was 


] . . * — . 
; | uled by the greateſt Princeſtes and fineſt Beauties of | 
woſe times. The good FEufferhins is raviſh'd to find, 
» L . 
hat here are no waſhes for the face, no dyes for the 
/ 


| hair, and none of thoſe artificial embelliſhments ſince in 
practice; he allo rcoices not a little, that Zuxo has no 
8 looking glaſs, tire- woman, or waiting maid. One may 
„reach till doomſday on this ſubject, but all the com- 
e nentators in the world will never prevail upon a lady 
o lick one pin the leſs in her gown, except ſhe can 
a be convinced that the ancient dreſs will better ſet off 
her perſon. 

ir As the Alaticls always ſurpaſs'd the Grccians in 
n hatever regarded magnificence and luxury, ſo we 
as ird their women far gone in the contrary extreme of 
55 dreſs, There is a paſſage in {/azah, ch. 3. that gives 
„ as a particular of their wardrobe, with the number and 
be zuſeleſſneſs of their ornaments ; and which I think ap- 
pears very well in contraſt to this of Homer. The bra- 
vy of their tinkling ornaments about their fect, and 
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205Part on her head in ſhining ringlets roll'd, 


Part o'er her ſhoulders wav'd like melted gold. 
Around her next a heav'nly mantle flow'd, 

That rich with Pallas“ labour'd colours glow'd : 
Large claſps of gold the foldings gather'd round, 


210A golden zone her ſwelling boſom bound. 


their cauls, and their round tires like the moon: The 
chains, and the bracelets, and the mufflers, the bonnets, 
and the ornaments of the legs, and the headbands, and 
the tablets, and the ear-rings, the rings and noſe-jewels, 
the changeable ſuits of apparel, and the mantles, and the 
Evimples, and the criſping pins, the glaſſes, and the fine 
finer, and the hoods, and the weils. | 

could be glad to aft the ladies which they ſhould 
like beſt to imitate, the Greehs or the Afaticis? | 
would deſire thoſe that are handſome and well made, 
10 conſider, that the dreſs of Juno (which is the ſame 
they Ce in /tatues ) has manifeſtly the advantage of the 
preſent, in diſplaying whatever is beautiful: That the 
charms of the nec and Brent are not leſs laid open, 


than by the modern ſtays; and that thoſe of the % are | 


more gracefully diſcover'd, than even by the hoop- 


petticoat : That the fine turn of the arms is better 
obſerv'd ; and that ſeveral natural graces of the ae 
It is not to 
be deny'd but the 4/atich and our preſent modes were 
better contriv'd to conceal ſome people's defects, but II 
don't ſpeak to ſuch people: I ſpeak only to ladies of 
that beauty, who can make any faſhion prevail by ther 
being ſeen in it; and who put others of their ſex under 
the wretched neceſſity of being like them in their habit, 
As for the reſt, let em 
follow the mode of Judæa, and be content with the 


and body appear much more confpicuous. 


or not being like them at all. 


natue of Hatickt. 


Far beam ing 
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Far-beaming pendants tremble in her ear, 
Each gem illumin'd with a triple ſtar. 
Then o'er her head ſhe caſts a veil more white 


Than new-falln ſnow, and dazling as the light. 


215 Laſt her fair feet celeſtial ſandals grece. 


Thus iſſuing radiant, with majeſtic pace, 
Forth from the dome th' imperial Goddeſs moves, . 
And calls the Mother of the Smiles and Lowes, 


How 


Y. 216, Thas iſſuing radiant, &e.] Thus the God- 
deſs comes from her apartment, againſt her ſpouſe, in 
compleat armour, The pleaſures of women moſtly 
prevail by pure cunning, and the artful management of 


their perſons ; for there is but one way for the weak. 


to ſubdue the mighty, and that is by pleaſure. The 
Poet ſhews at the ſame time, that men of underſtanding 


are not maſter'd without a great deal of arvifice and 


addreſs, There are but three ways whereby 40 over- 
come another; by violence, by perſuaſion, or by craft: 
Jupiter was invincible by main force; to think of per- 


ſuading was as fruitleſs, after he had paſs'd his nod to 
Achilles; therefore Juno was oblig'd of neceſſity to turn 
ber thoughts intirely upon craft; and by the force of 
; pleaſure it is, that ſhe enſnares and manages the God, 
| Euflathias. 


v. 218. And calls the Mother of the Smiles and 


Loves] Notwithſtanding all the pains June has been 
at, to adorn herſelf, ſhe: is ſtill conſcious that neither 
| the natural beauty of her perſon, nor the artificial one 
of her dreſs, will be ſufficient to work upon a huſband. 
| She therefore has recourſe to the C:/tus of Venus, as a 
| kind of love-charm, not doubting to enflame his mind 


by magical inchantment ; a folly which in all ages has 


| Polleſt her ſex. To procure this, ſhe applies to the 


Goddeſs 
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How long (to Venus thus apart ſhe cry'd) 


2205Shall human ſtrifes celeſtial minds divide ? 


Ah 


Goddeſs of Love; from whom hiding her real deſign 
under a fzigrn'd ſiory, (another propriety in the character 
of the fair) ſhe obtains the valuable preſent of this 
wonder-working girdle. The allegory of the Ce/ur 
lies very open, though the impertinences of Euftathirs 
on this head are unſpeakable: In it are comprized the 
moſt powerful zzcentives to love, as well as the ſtrong- 
eſt Fecte of the paſſion. The juſt admiration of this 
paſſage has been always ſo great and univerſal, that the 
Ceſtus of Venus is become proverbial. The beauty of 
the lines which in a few words comprehend this agree- 
able fiction, can ſcarce be equall'd: So beautiful an 
original has produc'd very fine imitations, wherein we 
may obſerve a few additional figures, expreſſing ſome 
of the improvements which the affectation, or artifice 
of the fair ſex, have introduc'd into the art of love 
fince Homer's days. T7 afjo has finely imitated this de- 
ſcription in the magical girdle of Armida. Gierufa- 
lemme liberata. Cant. 16. 


Teneri Sdegni, e placide e tranquille 
Repulſe, e cari vezxi, e liete pact, 
Sorriſi, parrolette, e dolci ſtille 

Di pianto, e ſaſpir tronchi, e molli baci. 


Monſ. de la Mette's imitation of this fiction is likewiſe 
wonderfully beautiful. 


Ce tifſu, le fembole, & la cauſe a la fois, 

Du pouvoir de l'amour, du charme de ſes hoix. 
Elle enflamme les yeux, de cet ardeur qui touche ; 
Dun ſourire enchanteur, elle anime la bouche; 
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Ah yet, will Venus aid Saturma's joy, 
And ſet aſide the cauſe of Greece and Tray? 
Let heav'ns dread Empreſs (Oi beræa ſaid) 
Speak her requeſt, and deem her will obey'd. 
j Then grant me (faid the Queen) thoſe conqu'ring 


charms, 
That pow'r, which mortals and immortals warms, 
That love, which melts mankind in fierce deſires, 
And burns the ſons of heav'n with ſacred fires ! 


Paſſionme la woix, en adoucit les ſons, 

Prete ces tours htureux, plus forts que les raiſons ; 
Inſpire, pour toucher, ces tendres ſtratagemes, 

Ces refus attirans, Pecueil dis ſages memes. 

Et la nature enfin, y voulut renfermer, 

Tout ce qui perſuade, & ce qui fait aimer, 

En prenant ce tifſu, que Venus lui freſente, 
Junon netoit que belle, elle divient charmante. 
Les graces, les ris, les plaifirs, & les jeax, 
Sunpris cherchent Venus, doutent qui Peſt dis deux. 
L'amour meme trompe, trove Funon plus belle; 
Et ſon arc a la main, dija wole après elle. 


Spencer, in his fourth book, Canto 5. deſcribes a 
eirdle of Venus of a very different nature; for this had 
the power to raiſe up looſe deſires in others, that had 

a a more wonderful faculty to ſuppreſs them in the per- 
ſon that wore it: But it had a moſt dreadful quality, 
to burſt aſunder whenever tied about any but a chaſte 
boſom. Such a girdle, tis to be fear'd, would produce 
effects very different from the other: Homer's Ceſtus 
would be a peace-maker to reconcile man and wife; 
but Spencer's Ceſtus would probably deſtroy the good a- 

| greement of many a happy couple. 
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For lo! I haſte to thoſe remote abodes, 

230 Where the great parents (ſacred ſource of Gods !) 

Ocean and Tethys their old empire keep, 

On the laſt limits of the land and deep. 

In their kind arms my tender years were paſt ; 
What time old Saturn, from Olympus caſt, 

235 Of upper heav'n to Jove reſign'd the reign, 
Whelm'd under the huge maſs of earth and main, 
For ſtrife, I hear, has made the union ceaſe, 
Which held ſo long that ancient pair in peace, 
What honour, and what love ſhall I obtain, 

240If I compoſe thoſe fatal feuds again? 

Once more their minds in mutual ties engage, 
And what my youth has ow'd, repay their age, 

She ſaid. With awe divine the Queen of Love 
Obey'd the fiſter and the wife of ove : 

245And Fom her fragrant breaſt the Zone unbrac'd, 
With various {kill, and high embroid'ry grac'd. 
In this was ev'ry art, and ev'ry charm, 

Ts win the wiſeſt, and the coldeſt warm: 
Ford love, the gentle vow, the gay deſire, 

250 The kind deceit, the ſtill-reviving fire, 
Perſuaſive ſpeech, and more perſuaſive ſighs, 
Silence that ſpoke, and eloquence of eyes. 
This on her hand the Cyprian Goddeſs laid; 
Take this, and with it all thy wiſh, ſhe faid : 
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255 With ſmiles ſhe took the charm ; and ſmiling preſt 
The pow'rful Czfzs to her ſnowy breaſt. 

Then Venus to the courts of Fowe withdrew ; 
Whilſt from Olympus pleas'd Saturnia flew, 
O'er high Pieria thence her courſe fhe bore, 
2600'er fair Emathia's ever pleaſing ſhore, 
O'er Hemus hills with ſnows eternal crown'd ; 
Nor once her flying foot approach'd the ground. 
Then taking wing from Athos lofty ſteep, 
She ſpeeds to Lemnos o'er the rolling deep, 
5 And ſeeks the cave of Death's-half brother, Sleep. 


Sweet 


J. 285. And freft The powrful Ceſtus to her 
ſubæuy breaſt.) Euſftathius takes notice, that the word 
Ce/lus is not the name, but epithet only, of Ferus's 
- girdle; tho' the epithet has prevail'd fo far as. to be- 
come the proper name in common uſe. This has hap- 
pen'd to others of our Author's epithets; the word 
Fygimy is of the fame nature. Venus wore this girdle 
below her neck, and in open ſight, but Juue hides it 
in her boſom, to ſhew the difference of the two "th 
| rafters: It fuits well with Venus to make a ſhew of 

whatever is engaging in her; but June, who is a ma- 
tron of prudence and gravity, ought to be more 

modelt. 
V. 264. She ſpeeds to Lemnos ver the rolling deep, 
And ſeeks the cave of Death's half-brother, 
Sleep.] 

In this ſiction Homer introduces a new divine perſon 

It does net appear whether this God of Sleep was a God 

of Homer's creation, or whether his pretenſions to di- 
| vinity were of more ancient date. The Poet indeed 
* peaks of him as of one ſormerly active in ſome mw 
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Sweet pleaſing Sleep! (Saturnia thus began) 
Who ſpread'ſt thy empire o'er each God and Man; 
If 


venly tranſactions. Be this as it will, ſucceeding Poets 
have always acknowledg'd his title. Virgil would not 
let his Acid be without a perſon ſo proper for poetical 
machinery; tho' he has employ'd him with much leſs 
art than his maſter, ſince he appears in the fifth book 
without provocation or commillion, only to deſtroy the 
Trojan Pilot. The criticks, who cannot ſee all the al- 
legories which the, commentators pretend to find in 
Homer's divinities, mult be obliged to acknowledge the 
reality and propriety of this; ſince every thing that 
is here ſaid of this imaginary Deity is juſtly applicable 
to Sleep. He is call'd the Prother 'of Death; ſaid to 
be protected by Night ; and is employed very naturally 
to lull a huſband to reſt in the embraces of his wite; 
which effect of this conjugal ate, even the modeſt 
Virgil has remark'd in the perſons of Vulcan and Venus, 
probably with an eye to this paſſage of Homer : 


Placidumpue petivit 
Comugis infuſus gremio fer membra ſoporcm. 


Y. 264. To Lemnos.] The commentators are ai 
put to it, to give a reaſon why Juno ſeeks for 8/7 1 
Jemnos. Some finding out that Lemnos anciently a 
bounded with wine, inform us that it was a propei 


place of reſidence for him, wine being naturally 


great provoker of Sleep. Others will have it, that tl 
God being in love with Pafithae, who reſided with he: 
ſiſter the wife of Vulcan, in Lemnmes, it was very pro. 
pable he might be found haunting near his miſtreſs 


Other commentators perceiving the weakneſs of theſe 
conjectures, Will have it that June met S/cep here by 


mere gccident but this is contradictory to the whole 
three i narration, But Who knows 
. 8 Home 
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Ii c'er obſequious to thy Juno's will, 
0 Pow'r of Slumbers ! hear, and favour ſtill. 


ener might not deſign this fiction as a piece of rail- 
character of them does not appear? A kind of ſatire 


n a monaſtery ? Or like that of Bzi/cau in his Lutrin, 
where he places Mz/e in a dormitory of the Monks, 
ol St. Bernard. 

y, 266. Saveet pleaſing Sleep, &c.] Virgil has copied 
ſome part of this converſation between Juno and Sleep, 
where he introduces the ſame Goddeſs making a requeſt 
tw Molus. Scaliger, who is always eager to depreciate 
Homer, and zealous to praiſe his favourite Author, has 
highly cenſured this paſſage : But notwithſtanding this 
critick's judgment, an impartial reader will find, I don't 
doubt, much more art and beauty in the original than 
the copy. In the former, Juno endeavours to engage 
d/-ep in her deſign by the promiſes of a proper and va- 


In a like attempt, he is not prevail'd upon. Hereupon 
e Goddeſs, knowing his paſſion for one of the Graces, 
engages to give her to his defires : This hope brings the 
lover to conſent, but not before he obliges Juno to con- 
rm her promiſe by an oath in the moſt ſolemn man- 
er, the very words and ceremony whereof he pre- 
ribes to her. "Theſe are all beautiful and poetical 
brcumitances, moſt whereof are untouch'd by Vergil, 
Ind which Scaliger therefore calls low and vulgar. He 
ly makes Juno demand a favour from Malus, which 
e had no reaſon to refuſe; and promiſe him a reward, 
hich it does not appear he was fond of. The Latin 
bet has indeed with great judgment added one circum- 
nce concerning the promiſe of children, 


— YL pulchra faciat te role parentem. 


270Shed 


| lery upon the fluggiſhneſs of the Lemmniaus; tho? this | 


ile that of Arioſto, who makes the Angel find Diſcord 


luable preſent ; but having formerly run a great hazard 


1 . 
* —_— — — — — - 


— 2 


x * 
— —— . * 
— — — — — o % "> _— — — — 
- 3 * 22 a 5 _—— ——— — 
— V —— — a6 — — 
— 1 8 — 


— elle, a awe. _' — 


— — 8 — hed 


— —— 


— 


— nn 
——— 


— = 
8 es.) 
- 3 


114 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XIV 
270Shed thy ſoft dews on Fowe's immortal eyes, IF 
While ſunk in love's entrancing joys he lies. 2 
A ſplendid footſtool, and a throne, that ſhine Tor 
With gold unfading, Scmnut, ſhall be thine; | On 
The work of Vulcan; to indulge thy eaſe, LV h 
275 When wine and feaits thy golden humours pleaſe, 1 A 
Imperial Dame (the balmy pow'r replies) 
Great Saturn's heir, and empreſs of the ſkies ! 
O'er other Gods I ſpread my eaſy chain ; 
The Sire of all, old Ocean, owns my reign, . 9 * 
280 And his huſh'd waves lie ſilent on the main. 0 5 
= | But al. 
1 ſo 
16 4 
is th 
And this is very conformable to the religion of the . by 
mans, among whom Juno was ſuppos'd to preſide o he 
human birth; but it does not appear ſhe had any ſuc. me 
office in the Greet theology. =, 
y. 272, A ſplendid footſtool,) Notwithſtanding the ; wo 
- Cavils of Scaliger, it may be allow'd that an eaſy chair ppro 
was no improper preſent for Sleep. As to the footſtoch ems 
Madam Dacier's obſervation is a very juſt one; that give 
belides its being a conveniency, it was a mark of ho. action 
nour, and was far from preſenting any low or trivil, eakr 
idea. Tis upon that account we find it ſo frequent 5. 2 
mention'd in ſcripture, where the earth is call'd One r 


foot ſtool of the throne of God, In Jeremiah, Judas i 
call'd, (as a mark of diſtinction) the footſtool of tht 
feet of God. Lament. 2. V. 1. And he remembrea vi 
the foot tool of his feet, in the day of his wrath. M. 
ſee here the ſame image, founded no doubt upon tit 
ſame cuſtoms. Dacicr. | 

v. 279. The Sire of all, old Ocean.] * Hemer (aj 
« Plutarch) calls the fea Father of All, with a vu 
« to this doctrine, that all things were generated frot 
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put how, unbidden, ſhall I dare to ſteep, 
Jove's awful temples in the dew of fleep ? 
| Long ſince too vent'rous, at thy bold command, 
On thoſe eternal lids I laid my havd : 
y W hat-time, deſerting Ilion's waſted plain, 

[1's conqu' ring ſon, Alcidec, plow'd the main: 


Wien 


who ſeems to have been the firſt author of Philoſo- 
F- phy, atirmed water to be the principle from whence 
all things ſpring, and into which all things are re- 
ſolved; becauſe the prolifick ſeed of all animals is 


da moiſture ; all plants are nouriſhed by moiſture ; 


„the very {un and ftars, which are fire, are nouriſhed 
by moiſt vapours and exhalations ; and. conſequently 
he thought the world was produced from this ele- 
ment.“ Plut. Opin. of Pbiloſ. lib. 1. c. 3. 

V. 281. But how, unbidden, &c.] This particularly 


approach Jupiter without his own order; whereby he 
ſeems to intimate, that a ſpirit of a ſuperior kind may 


ion, tho' it does not want this relaxation from any 
Veakneſs or neceſſity of its nature. 
V. 285. What-time, diſerting Ilion's waſted plain, &c.] 


ables uſeful and ſubſervient to our deſigns, it is not 
nough to cauſe the ſtory to reſemble truth, but we are 
o corroborate it by parallel places; which method 
e Poet uſes elſewhere. Thus many have attempted 
reat difficulties, and ſurmounted 'em. So did Her- 
ules, fo did Juno, fo did Plato. Here therefore the 
"vet feigning that Sleep is going to practice inſidiouſſy 
pon Jowve, prevents the ſtrangeneſs and incredibility 
the tale, by ſquaring it to an ancient ſtory; which. 
ancient 


water. Tholes the Miliſiuu, the head of the Buick Se, 


bis worth remarking ; Sleep tells Juno that he dares not 


give itſelf up to a voluntary ceſſation of thought and 


Une may obſerve from hence, that to make falſity in 
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When lo! the deeps ariſe, the tempeſts roar, ty 
And drive the hero to the Coan ſhore : This 
Great Joe awaking, ſhook the bleſt abodes rike 
290 With riſing wrath, and tumbled Gods on Gods; Ho 
Me chief he ſought, and from the realms on high FTIR 
Had hurl'd indignant to the nether {ky, For 
But gentle Night, to whom ] fled for aid, The 
(The friend of earth and heav'n) her wings diſplay d, 80 

29 5 Impower'd the wrath of Gods and Men to tame, That 
Ev'n Jove rever'd the venerable dame. Let t 

Vai 
And 


ancient ſtory was, that Se had once before got tie 
maſtery of *Zowe in the caſe of Hercules. Euſtathius. 

V. 296. Ev'n Jove rever'd the wenrrable dame.) J. And 
piter is repreſented as unwilling to do any thing that 
might be offenſive or ungrateful to Night ; the Poa 
(lays Euftathius) inſtructs us by this, that a wiſe aud Of 
honeſt man will curb his wrath before any aweful an / 
venerable perſons. Such was N724t in regard of Ji Sa. 
piter, feign'd as an anceſtor, and honourable on account. 75, 
of her antiquity and power. For the Greek theology 
teaches that Night and Chaos were before all thing. 
Wherefore it was held ſacred to obey the Night in tie 
conflicts of war, as we £nd by the admonitions of tix 
heralds to een and 4jax in the 7th Iliad. 

Milton has made a fine uſe of this ancient opinion in 
relation to Chaos and Night, in the latter part of hi 
ſecond book, where he deſcribes the paſſage of 5: ta! 
thro' their empire. He calls them, 


Eld:ft Night 
And Chaos, anceſtirs of nature 3 
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Vain are thy fears (the Queen of heav'n replies, 
And ſpeaking, rolls her large majeſtick eyes) 
Think'ſt thou that Troy has Jowve's high favour won, 
boLike great Alcides, his all- conqu'ring ſon ? 

Hear, and obey the miſtreſs of the ſkies, 
Nor for the deed expect a vulgar prize; 
For know, thy lov'd one ſhall be ever thine, 
The youngelt Grace, Paſitbat the divine, 
z Swear then (he ſaid) by thoſe tremendous floods 
That roar thro' hell, and bind th' invoking Gods: 
Let the great parent Earth one hand ſuſtain, 
And firetch the other o'er the ſacred Main, 
| Call 


And alludes to the ſame, in thoſe noble verſes, 


Behold the throne 

Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion ſpread 

nn ide on the waſteful deep : With him enthron'd 
Cate ſable-weſted Night, eldeft of things 

amt 7 he conſort of his reign. 


oh [hat fine Apoſtrophe of Spenſer has alſo the ſame allu- 
fon, book 1, 2 


O theu, moſt ancient grandmother of all, 

More old than Jove, whom thou at firſt diaſt breed, 
Or that great houſe of Gods celeſtial ; 

Which was begot in Dæmo orgon's hall, 

And ſaw'ſt the ſecrets of the world unmade. 


V. 307. Let the great parent earth one hand ſuſtain, 


And ftretch the other ver the ſacred Main, &c.] 
There is ſomething wonderfully ſolemn in this manner 


Al of 


310To hear, and witneſs from the depths of hell; 
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Call the black Titans that with Chronos dwell, 


That ſhe, my lov'd-one, ſhall be ever mine, 
The youngeſt Grace, Paſitbæꝰ the divine. 
The Queen aſſents, and from th' infernal bow'rs, 


Invokes the ſable Subtartarean pow'rs, 


Bo 
Th 
To 


Dar 
Hate 


31 5 And thoſe who rule th' inviolable floods, | 2 
Whom mortals name the dread Titanian Gods. ſcent 
Then ſwift as wind, o'er Lemmnos ſmoaky iſle, * 
They wing their way, and Imbrys* ſea beat ſoil, wiſer 
Thro' air unſeen involv'd in darkneſs glide, does 
z zo And light on Les, on the point of I, 72 
(Mother of ſavages, whoſe echoing hills . 
Are heard reſounding with a hundred rills) uh ; 
Fair Ida trembles underneath the God; form. 
Huſh'd are her mountains, and her foreſts nod. ** 


32 5 There uch 
e pre 
of ſwearing propoſed by Sleep to Juno. How anſwer- 4 
able is this idea to the dignity of the Queen of the God- 7 
defles, where Earth, Ocean, and Hell itſelf, where 
the whole creation, all things viſible and inviſible, are We fin 
called to be witneſles of the Oath of the Deity ? round 
Y. 311. That fhe, my lov'd one, &c.] Sleep is here Pods a: 
made to repeat the words of Juno's promiſe, than which Nhe Ph 
repetition nothing, I think, can be more beautiful or {ery ti 
better placed. Ihe lover fixed with theſe hopes, inſits Npturall. 
on the promiſe, dwelling with pleaſure on each cir. his gr 
cumſtanc? that relates to his fair- one. The throne and Nuired | 
foot-ſtool, it ſeems, are quite out of his head. id thin 
v. 323. Fair Ida trembles.] It is uſually ſuppoſed Wance, 
e Unſky 


at the approach or preſence of any heav'nly being, that 
5 i | ; | | upon 
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| There on a fir, whoſe ſpiry branches riſe 


To join its ſummit to the neighb'ring ſkies, 
Dark in embow'ring ſhade, conceal'd from ſight, 


date S/cep, in likeneſs of the bird of night. 
(Chalcis 


upon their motion all ſhould ſhake that lies beneath 
them. Here the Poet giving a deſcription of the de- 
ſcent of theſe Deities upon the ground at Leco, ſays 
that the loftieſt of the wood trembled under their feet: 
Which expreſſion is to intimate the lightneſs and the 
ſwiftneſs of the motions of heav'nly beings ; the wood 
does not ſhake under their feet from any corporeal 
weight, but from a certain aweful dread and horror. 
Euſtathius. 

V. 328. In lileneſi of the bird of night.) This is a 
bird about the ſize of a hawk, entirely black; and 
that is the reaſon why Homer deſcribes Sleep under its 
form. Here (ſays Eu/tathins) Homer lets us know, as 
well as in many other places, that he is no ſtranger to 
the language of the Gods. Hobbes has taken very 
nuch from the dignity of this ſuppoſition, in tranſlating 
the preſent lines in this manner. 


And there ſate Sleep, in likeneſs of a fowl, 
Which Gods do Chalcis call, and men an Owl. 


e find in Plato's Cratylus a diſcourſe of great ſubtilty, 
grounded chiefly on this obſervation of Homer, that the 


re Pods and men call the ſame thing by different names. 
ch Nhe Philoſopher ſuppoſes that in the original language 
of Wery thing was expreſs'd by a word; whoſe ſound was 


pturally apt to mark the nature of the thing ſignified. 
his great work he aſcribes to the Gods, fince it re- 
ired more knowledge both in the nature of ſounds 
d things, than man had attained to. This reſem- 
ſed Wance, he ſays, was almoſt loſt in modern languages by 
hai e unſkilful alterations men had made, and * great 
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{Chalcis his name by thoſe of heav'nly birth, 


330But call'd Cymind!s by the race of earth.) 


To 1aa's top ſucceſsful Juno flies; 
Great Jove ſurveys her with deſiring eyes: 


The God, whoſe light'ning ſets the heav'ns on fire, 


Thro' all his boſom feels the fierce deſire ; 


335Fierce as when firſt by ſtealth he ſeiz'd her charms, 


Mix'd with her ſoul, and melted in her arms. 

Fix'd on her eyes he fed his eager ook, 

Then preſs'd her hand, and thus with tranſport ſpoke, 
Why comes my goddeſs from th' æthereal ſky, 


340And not her fteeds and flaming chariot nigh ? 


Then ſhe I haſte to thoſe remote abodes, 
Where the great parents of the deathleſs gods, 


The rev'rend Occaz and grey Tethys reign, 
On the laſt limits of the land and main. 


3451 viſt theſe, to whoſe indulgent cares 


I owe the nurſing of my tender years. 
1 2 


licence they had taken in compounding of worc 
However, he obſerves there were yet among the G7: 
ſome remains of this original language, of which! 
gives a few inſtances, adding, that many more were! 
be found in ſome of the barbarous languages, that l. 
deviated leſs from the original, which was {till preſer!s 
entire among the Gods, This appears a notion 40 |! 
common, that I could not forbear to mention it. 
. 345 — To whoſe indulgent cares { mit" 
nu ing, &c. | 
The allegory of this is very obvious. Juno A. 
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For ſtrife, I hear, has made that union ceaſe, 
Which held ſo long this ancient pair in peace. 
The ſteeds, prepar'd my chariot to-convey 


2;00'er earth and ſeas, and thro' th' aerial way, 
Wait under Ide: Of thy ſuperior pow'r 
To aſk conſent, I leave th' O/ympian bow'r; 
Nor ſeek, unknown to thee, the ſacred cells 
Deep under ſeas, where hoary Ocean dwelk, 

5; For that (ſaid Zowve) ſuffice another day; 
But eager love denies the leaſt delay. 

Loet ſofter cares the preſent hour emplcy, 
And be theſe moments ſacred all to joy. 
Ne'er did my ſoul ſo ſtrong a paſſion prove, 

beOr for an earthly, or a heav'nly love: 


| flantly underſtood to be the air: and we are here told 
| ſhe was nouriſhed by the vapours which riſe from the 
| Ocean and the Earth. For Tethys is the ſame with 
| Rhea. Euftathias. x 
9. 359.] This courtſhip of Jupiter to Juns may 
poſſibly be thought. pretty ſingular. He endeavours to 
prove the ardour of his paſſion to her, by the initances 
of its warmth to other women. A great many people 
WF ill look upon this as no very likely method to recom- 
mend himſelf to Juns's favour. Yet, after all, ſome- 
thing may be ſaid in defence of Jupiter's way of think- 
ing with reſpect to the Ladies. Perhaps a man's love 
to the ſex in general may be no ill recommendation of 
him to a particular. And to be known or thought to 
have been ſucceſsful with a good many, is what ſome 
noderns have found no unfortunate qualification in 
'* "WW gaining a lady, even a moſt virtuous one like Juno, 
eipecially one who (like her) has had the experience of 
a married ſtate, . - | 
Vol. IV. F Not 
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Not when ] preſs'd Ixion's matchleſs dame, 

Whence roſe Perithous like the Gods in fame. 

Not when fair Dana felt the ſhow'r of. gold 

Stream into life, whence Perſeus brave and bold. 
365 Not thus I burn'd for either Th:-ban dame, 


(Bacchus from this, from that Alcides came.) F 
Not Phentx* daughter, beautiful and young, Re 
Whence godlike Rhadamanth and Minos ſprung. Si 


Not thus J burn'd for fair Latona's face, 
370Nor comelier Ceres“ more majeſtic grace. 
Not thus ev'n for thyſelf I felt deſire, 

As now my veins receive the pleaſing fire. 
He ſpoke ; the Goddeſs with the charming eyes m 
Glows with celeſtial red, and thus replies. 


37 Js this a ſcene for love? On 74's height | wy 
Expob d to mortal, and immortal fight ; of \ 
Our joys prophan'd by each familiar eye; 1 
The ſport of heav'n, and fable of the ſky. nels, 
How ſhall I &er review the bleſt abodes, oth 

8oOr mix among the ſenate of the Gods? paſſe, 
Shall I not think, that, with diſorder'd charms, oe 
All heav'n beholds me recent from thy arms? that 
With {kill divine has Vulcan form'd thy bow'r, lach. 
Sacred to love, and to the genial hour; | tp. 

38 5If ſuch thy will, to that receſs retire, Go 1 
And ſecret there indulge thy ſoft defire. * 
She ceas'd; and ſmiling with ſuperior Ioye, 6: bo 

Uu 


Thus anſwer'd mild the cloud- compelling ove, 
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Nor God, nor mortal ſhall our joys behold, 
ggoShaded with clouds, and circumfus'd in gold, 

Not ev'n the ſan, who darts thro' heav'n his rays, 
And whoſe broad eye th' extended earth ſurveys. 
Gazing, he ſpoke, and kindling at the view, 

His eager arms around the Goddeſs threw. 
5 lad carth perceives, and from her boſom pours 


Unbidden herbs and voluntary flow'rs: 
Thick 


N. 395. Glad earth ſereti ves, &c.] It is an obſerva- 

ion of Axriſtotle in the 25th chapter of his Poeticks, 
that when Homer is obliged to deſcribe any thing of 
alſelf abſurd or too improbable, he conſtantly contrives 
% blind and dazzle the judgment of his readers with 
ſome ſhining deſcription. "This paſſage is a remarkable 
nſtance of that artifice ; for having imagined a fiction 
of very great abſurdity, that the Supreme Being ſaould 


be laid aſleep in a female embrace, he immediately, as 


it were to divert his reader from reflecting on his bold- 
yeis, pours forth a great variety of poetical ornaments ; 
by deſeribing the various flowers the earth ſhoots up to 
compole their couch, the golden clouds that encom- 
paſſed them, and the bright heavenly dews that were 
Jhower'd round them. Euſtathius obſerves it as an in- 
ſtance of Homer's modeſt conduct in ſo delicate an affair, 
mat he has purpoſely adorn'd the bed of Jupiter with 
ſach a variety of beautiful flowers, that the reader's 
I1oughts being intirely taken up with theſe ornaments, 
ght have no room for looſe + imaginations, In the 
ame manper an ancient Seholiaſt has obſerv'd, that the 
Men cloud was contriv'd to lock up this action from 
iy farther inquiry of the reader. | 
cannot conclude the notes on this ſtory of Jufiter 
id Juno, without obſervirg with what particular care 
i/ton has imitated the ſeveral beautiful parts of this 
F 2 epiſode, 
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Thick new-born vi'lets a ſoft carpet ſpread, 


And cluſt'ring Lotos ſwell'd the riſing bed, 
And 


Epiſode, introducing them upon different occaſions a; 
the ſubjects of his poem would admit. The circum 
ſtance of Sleep's fitting in likeneſs of a bird on the fr. 
tree upon mount Ida, is alluded to in his 4th bock, 
where Satan fits in likeneſs of a cormorant on the tree 
of life. The creation is made to give the ſame token; 
of joy at the performance of the nuptial rites of our fir 
parents, as ſhe does here at the congreſs of Jupiter and 
Juno. Lib. 8. 


To the nuptial bow'r 


I led her bluſhing like the morn, all heav's | fince 
And happy conſtellations on that hour | uimm 
Shed their ſelecteſſ influence; the earth | fall. 


Gave ſign of gratulation, and each hill; 
Jeyous the birds; freſh gales and gentle airs 
M pißper'd it to the words, and from their wings 


Flung roſe, flung odours from the ſpicy forub. 


Thoſe lines alſo in the 4th book are manifeſtly from th: 
Tame original. | 


Roſes and jeſſamine 1 
Rear d high their flouriſh'd heads between, and æurougꝗ 
Moſaic, underfoot the violet, | 
Crocus and hyacinth with rich inlay 
Broider d the ground. 


Where the very turn of Homer's verſes is obſerved, alt 
the cadence, and almoſt the words, finely tranſlated. 
But it is with wonderful judgment and decency / 
has uſed that exceptionable paſſage of the dallianc 
.ardour, and enjoyment : That which ſeems in H. 
an impious fiction, becomes a moral leſſon in 9 
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| And ſudden Hyacinths the turf beſtrow, | 
co And flamy Crocus made the mountain glow. | " 


There golden clouds conceal the heav'nly pair, 
Steep'd in ſoft joys, and circumfus'd with air ; 
Celeſtial dews, deſcending o'er the ground, 


Perfume the mount, and breathe 4mbro/ia round. 

yo; At length with love and ſleep's ſoft pow'r oppreſt, 

The panting Thund'rer nods, and ſinks to reſt. 
Now to the navy born on filent wings, 

To Neptune's ear ſoft Sleep his meſſage brings ; 


fince he wakes that laſcivious rage of the paſſion the 
immediate effect of the ſin of our firſt parents after the AM 
fall. Adam expreſſes it in the words of Jupiter. | 


For never did thy beauty fince the day 
I jaw the firft, and auedded thee, adorn'd 
With all perfections, fo enflame my ſenſe, 
With ardour to enjoy thee, fairer now + 
Than ever ; bounty of this virtuous tree! | ; 
So ſaid he, and forbore not glance or toy 1 
Of amorous intent, well under ſtood 
Of Eve, whoſe eye darted contagious fire, 
1 Her hand he ſcix d, and to a ſhady bank 
1 Thick over-head with verdaut roof emboaben d, „ 
He led her, nothing laath : flow'rs avere the couch, 4 
Panfies, and violets, and aſphodel, FP 
And hyacinth ; earth's freſheſt, ſofteſt lap. 
There they their fill of love and lowe's diſport 
Took largely, of their mutual guilt the ſeal; 
The ſolace of their ſin: till dewy Sleep 
Oppreſs'd them, weary of their amorous glay. 


Milton, I. 9. 


- 


1 Beſide 
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Beſide him ſudden, unperceiv'd he ſtood, 

410And thus with gentle words addreſs'd the God. 
Now, Neptune] now, th' important hour employ, 
To check a while the haughty hopes of Troy : 
White Jove yet reſts, while yet my vapours ſhed 
The golden viſion round his ſacred head; 

415 For 7uno's love, and Sommus pleaſing ties, 

Have clos d thoſe awful and eternal eyes. 


Thus having ſaid, the pow'r of {lumber flew, 
On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 

N. ptune, with zeal increas'd, renews his care, 
4:0:\nd tow'ring in the foremoſt ranks of war, 

Oh once of martial fame! 
O Greets ! if yet ye can deſerve the name! 


Indignant thus 


v. 417. The pow'r of ſlumber flew.) M. Dacicy in 
ter tranſlation of this paſſage has thought fit to diſlent 
trom the common interpretation, as well as obvious 
{enſe of the words. She reſtrains the general expreſſion 
ir) zuT& Dun ,, the famous nations of men, to 
ſignify only the country of the Lemw:ians, who, ſhe 
ſays, were much celebrated on account of Vulcan. But 
this train'd interpretation cannot be admitted, eſpecially 
when the obvious meaning of the words expreſs what 
is very proper and natural. The God of Sleep having 
-haſtily deliver'd his meſſage to Neptune, immediately 
leaves the hurry of the battel, (which was no proper 
{cene for him) and retires among the tribe of mankind. 
The word xavres, on which M. Dacier grounds her 
criticiſm, is an expletive epithet very common in Hs. 
mer, and no way fit to point out one certain nation, 
eſpecially in an author one of whoſe moſt diſtinguiſhing 
characters is particularity in deſcription, 


This 
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This half-recover'd day ſhall Troy obtain ? 
Shall Hector thunder at your ſhips again! 
425 “Lo ſtill he vaunts, and threats the fleet with fires, 
While tern Achilles in his wrath retires. 
One hero's loſs too tamely you deplore, 
Be {till yourſelves, and we ſhall need no more. 
Ch yet, if glory any boſom warms, 
4 ;0Brace on your firmeſt helms, and ſtand to arms: 
His ſtrongeſt ſpear each valiant Grecian wield, 
Each valiant Grecian ſeize his broadeſt ſhield ; 
Let, to the weak, the lighter arms belong, 
The pond'rous targe be wielded by the ſtrong. 
43;(Thus arm'd) not Hector ſhall our preſence ſtay ; 
Myſelf, ye Greeks ! myſelf will lead the way. 
The troops aſſent ; their martial arms they change, 
The buſy chiefs their banded legions range. p 
The Kings, tho' wounded, and opprefs'd with pain, 
440 Wich helpful hands themſelves aſſiſt the train, 
The ſtrong and cumb'rous arms the valiant wield, 
The weaker warrior takes a lighter ſhield. 


Thus 


Y. 442. The weaker warrior takes a lighter field.] 
Plutarch ſeems to allude to this paſlage in the beginning 
of the life of Pelopidas. * Homer, ſays he, makes 
the braveſt and ſtouteſt of his warriors march to 
battel in the beſt arms. The Grecian legiſlators pu- 
niſh'd thoſe who caſt away their ſhields, but not 


* thoſe who loſt their ſpears or their (words; as an 
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Thus ſheath'd in ſhining braſs in bright array, 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way: 


intimation that the care of preſerving and defending 
*« ourſelves is preferable to the wounding our enemy, 
* eſpecially in thoſe who are Generals of armies, or 
Governors of ſtates.” Fuflathius has obſerv'd, that 
the Poet here makes the belt warriors take the largeſt 
mields and longeſt ſpears, that they might be ready 
prepar'd, with proper arms, both offenſive and defen- 
ive, for a new kind of fight, in which they are foon 
to be engag'd when the fleet is attack d. Which indeed 
{ecm3 the moſt rational account that can be given for 
Net tunes advice in this exigence. 

Mr. Hobbes has committed a great overſight in this 
place; he makes the wounded princes (who it is plain 
were unfit for the battel, and do not engage in the en- 
ſuing fight) put on arms as well as the others; whercas 
they do no more in Homer than ſee their orders obey d 
by the reſt, as to this change of arms. 

v. 444. The legions march, and Neptune leads the 
a.] The chief advantage the Greeks gain by the ſleep 
of Jupiter, ſeems to be this: Neptune unwilling to 
offend Jupiter has hitherto concealed himſelf in dit- 
guiſed ſhapes; ſo that it does not appear that Jupiter 
knew of his being among the Greeks, ſince he takes no 
notice of it. This precaution hinders him from aſſiſt- 
ing the Greeks otherwiſe than by his advice. But upon 
the intelligence receiv'd of what Juno had done, he 
aſſumes a form that manifeſts his divinity, inſpiring 
courage into the Grecian chiefs, appearing - at the head 
of their army, brandiſhing a ſword in his hand, the 
fight of which ſtruck ſuch a terror into the Trejans, 
that, as Homer ſays, none durſt approach it. And there- 
fore it is not to be wonder'd, that the Trgjans who are 
no longer ſuſtain'd by Jupiter, immediately give way to 
the enemy. | 


445Hu 
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445His brandiſh'd faulchion flames before their eyes, 
| Like lightning flaſhing thro? the frighted ſkies. 
Clad in his might th' Earth-ſhaking pow'r appears; 
Pale mortals tremble, and confeſs their fears. 
Troy's great defender ſtands alone unaw'd, 
450.Arms his proud hoſt, and dares oppoſe a God: 
And lo! the God, and wond'rous man appear: 
The ſea's ſtern ruler there, and Hector here. 
The roaring main, at her great maſter's call, 
Roſe in huge ranks, and form'd a watry wall 
5 Around the ſhips : Seas hanging o'er the ſhores, 
Both armies join : Earth thunders, Ocean roars. 
Not half ſo loud the bellowing deeps reſound, 


When ſtormy winds diſcloſe the dark profound; 
| Leſs 


4 

Y. 451. And lo! the God, and wondrous man afpear.] 

What magnificence and nobleneſs is there in this idea? 
where Homer oppoſes Hector to Neptune, and equalizes 
him in ſome degree to a God. Euftathins. 

v. 453. The roaring main, &c.] This ſwelling and 
inundation of the fea towards the Grecian camp, as if 

tt had been agitated by a ſtorm, is meant for a prodigy, 

intumating that the waters had the ſame reſentments 
with their commander Neptune, and ſeconded him in his 
quarrel. Euftathius. 

J. 457. Not half fo loud, &c.] The Poet having 
ended the Epiſode of Jupiter and Func, returns to the 
dattel, where the Grecks being animated and led on by 

Neptune, renew the fight with vigour. The noiſe and 
: outcry of this freſh onſet, he endeavours to expreſs by 
: theſe three ſounding compariſons ; as if he thought it 
neceſſary to awake the 5 attention, Which by 
. 5 ms 
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Leſs loud the winds, that from th' Solian hall 


460Roar thro' the woods, and make whole foreſts fall; 


the preceding deſcriptions might be lull'd into a forget- 
fulneſs of the fight. He might likewiſe deſign to ſhew 
how ſoundly Jupiter ſlept, ſince he is not awak'd by ſo 
terrible an uproar. 

This paſſage cannot be thought juſtly liable to the 
objections which have been made againſt heaping com- 
pariſons one upon another, whereby the principal object 
is loſt amidſt too great a variety of different image: 
In this caſe the principal image is more ſtrongly im- 
preſſed on the mind by a multiplication of ſimiles, Which 
are the natural product of an imagination labouring to 
exptcis ſomething very vaſt: But finding no ſingle idea 
{uffcievt to anſwer its conceptions, it endeavours by 
re doubling the compa: iſons to ſupply this defect: The 
different ſounds of waters, winds, and fl:mes, being as 
it were united in one. We have ſeveral inſtances of this 
ſort even in ſo caſtigated and reſerv'd a writer as Virgi 
who has joined together the images of this as in 
tie fourth G-orgze, V. 261. and, apply'd them, beaut:- 
fully ſoftened by a kind of Ney. to the buzzing ci 
a bee- hive. 


F ö ile, ut guondam Glæiis immurmurat Auſter, 
Ut mare follicizum firidet refluentibus undis, 
LE ftuat ut claufis rapidus fornacibus ignis. 


Taff has not only imitated this particular paſſage cl 
Homer, but likewiſe added to it. Cunt. g. Sf. 22. 


Rapido ſi che torbida precella 

De cavernaſi monti efce piu tarda : 
Fiume, ch alberi inſieme, e coſe foella : 
Folgore, che le torri abbatta, & arda: 

Terremoto, che I moudo empia d horrore, 

San Ticciol, 9 nbi janxe al as Furore. 
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Leſs loud the woods, when flames in torrents pour, 
Catch the dry mountain, and its ſhades devour. 
With ſuch a rage the meeting hoſts are driv'n, 
And ſuch a clamour ſhakes the ſounding heav'n. 
46; The firſt bold jav'lin urg'd by Heeor's force, 
Direct at ax boſom wing'd its courſe ; 
But there no paſs the croſling belts afford, 
{One brac'd his ſhield, and one ſuſtain'd his ſword.) 
Then back the diſappointed Tran drew, 
ground curs'd the lance that unavailing flew : 
But ſcap'd not ax; his tempeſtuous hand 
A pond'rous ſtone up-heaving from the ſand, 
[Where heaps lay' d looſe beneath the warrior's feet, 
| Or ſerv'd to ballaſt, or to prop the fleet) 
| 475 Toſs'd round and round, the miſſive marble flings ; 
On the raz'd ſhield the falling ruin rings, 
Full on his breaſt and throat with force deſcent ; 
Nor deaden'd there its giddy fury ſpends, 
Bat whirling on, with many a fiery round, 


4309mokes in the duſt, and ploughs into the ground. 
As 


"v2 1 
1 y. 480. Smokes in the duſt, and ploug hs into the ground. 
| Dr N we togeve Bakuy, &c. 


Theſe words are tranſlated by ſeveral, as if they * 
fy d that Hector was turn'd round with the blow, like a 
| whirlwind ; which would enhance the wonderful great- 
F nels of Jax's ſtrength. Euftathius rather my 
| refer 


tt 
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As when. the bolt, red-hifling from above, 

Darts on the conſecrated plant of Jove, 

The mountain oak in flaming ruin lies, 

Black from the blow, and ſmokes of ſulphur riſe ; 
485Stiff with amaze the pale beholders ſtand, 

And own the terrors of th' Almighty hand ! 

So lies great Hector proſtrate on the ſhore ; 

His flacken'd hand deſerts the lance it bore ; 


refer the words to the ſtone itſelf, and the violence of 
its motion. Chapman, I think, is in the right to prefer 
the latter, but he ſhould not have taken the interpreta- 
tion to himſelf, He ſays, it is above the wit of man 
to give a more hery illuſtration both of 4ax's ſtrength 
and AJecter's; of 4: :x, for giving ſuch a force to the 
ſtone, that it could not ſpend itſelf on Hector; but at- 
terwards tarn'd upon the earth with that violence ; and 
of tefer, for ſtanding the blow ſo ſolidly : for without 
that confideration, the ſtone could never have recoil'd 
ſo hercely. This image, together with the noble ſimile 
tollowing it, ſeems to have given Spencer the hint of 
thoſe ſublime verſes. 


As when almighty Jove, in wrathful mood, 
To wreak the guilt cf mortal firs is bent, 

Hurls forth his thund ring dart, with deadly feed 
EnrolPd, of flames, and fmouldring dreariment : 
Tro riven clouds, and molten firmament, 
The fierce three- forked engine making way, 

Both lefty tors and hig heft trees hath rent, 
Ad all that might his dreadful paſſage ftay, 

nd ſhooting in the earth, caffs up a mound of clay. 

His beif”rous club h bury'd in the ground, 

+ could not regs again, &e 


* 
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N His following ſhield the fallen chief o'erſpread; * 
boBcneath his helmet dropp'd his fainting head ; 

| His load of armour ſinking to the ground, 

| Clanks on the field ; a dead, and hollow ſound. 

| Loud ſhouts of triumph fill the erouded plain; 

| Greece ſees, in hope, Troy's great defender ſlain : 


ho; All ſpring to ſeiſe him; ftorms of arrows fly; 

And thicker jav'lins intercept the ſky. 

In vain an iron tempeſt hiſſes round; 

| He lies protected, and without a wound. 

| Polydamas, Agenor the divine, 

jo The pious warrior of Anchiſes line, 

Ind each bold leader of the Lycian band; 
With cov'ring ſhields (a friendly circle) ſtand. 
His mournful followers, with aſſiſtant care, 
The groaning hero to his chariot bear; 

His foaming courſers, ſwifter than the wind, 
Speed to the town, and leave the war behind. 

When now they touck'd the mead's enamel'd ſide, 

Where gentle Aunthus rolls his eaſy tyde, 

Wah watry drops the chief they ſprinkle round, 
dPlac'd on the margin of the flow'ry ground. 
Rais'd on his knees, he now ejects the gore; 

Now faints a-new, low-ſinking on the ſhore ; 

Ly fits he breathes, half views the fleeting es, 

And ſeals again, by fits, his ſwimming eyes. 

| Soon as the Greeks the chief's retreat beheld, 

Wah double fury each invades the field, 


3 
Oileau 


f 
| 
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Oilean Ajax firſt his jav'lin ſped, B 
Pierc'd by whoſe point the ſon of Eos bled ; En 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Nis bore As 
5 z20Amidſt her flocks on Satnio's ſilver ſhore) At 
Struck thro? the belly's rim, the warrior lies T 
Supine, and ſhades eternal veil his eyes. £40Bu 
An arduous battel roſe around the dead ; II 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trejans bled, ET} 
525 Fir'd with revenge, Pelzdamas drew near, = 
And at Prothænor ſhook the trembling ſpear ; L pu 
The driving jav'lin thro' his ſhoulder thruſt, 3 An 
He ſinks to earth, and graſps the bloody duſt. ©. 
Lo thus (the victor cries) we rule the field, 80 
5 zo And thus their arms the race of Panthus wield: Fre 
From this unerring hand there flies no dart | | 
But bathes its point within a Grecia heart. 3700 
Propt on that ſpear to which thou ow'ſt thy fall, Sa 
Go, guide thy darkſome ſteps to Pluto's dreary hall! 4 
Ma 


V. 5 33. Propt on that ſpear, &c.] The occaſion of No 
this ſarcaſm of Po/ydamas ſeems taken from the attitude 55801 
of his falling enemy, who is transfixed with a ſpear i 
thro' his right ſhoulder. | This poſture bearing ſome Ar. 
reſemblance to that of a man leaning on a ſtaff, might © 1 

probably ſuggeſt the conceit. 

The ſpeech of Polydamas begins a long ftring of ſar- 
caſtic raillery, in which Euſfathius pretends to obſerve But 
very different characters. This of Po/ydamas, he ſays, 60 As 
x pleaſant ; that of Ajax, heroick ; that of cam, i 
fiain; and that of Peneleus, pathetic, He 


535 He 
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# He ſaid, and {orrow touch'd each Argive breaſt : 


The ſoul of ax burn'd above the ret. 

As by his ſide the groaning warrior fell, 

At the fierce foe he launch'd his piercing ſteel ; 
The foe reclining, ſhunn'd the fly ing death; 


$40But fate, Archelochus, demands thy breath : 


Thy lofty birth no ſuccour could impart, 

The wings of death o'ertook thee on the dart, 
Swift to perfortn heav'ns fatal will it fled, 

Full on the juncture of the neck and head, 


345 And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twain ; 


The dropping head firſt tumbled to the plain. 
So juſt the ſtroke, that yet the body ſtood 
Erect, then roll'd along the ſands in blood. 
Here, proud Pelydamas, here turn thy eyes! 
1 The tow'ring 4jax loud-inſulting cries) 
Say, is this chief extended on the plain, 
A worthy vengeance for Prothænor flain ? 
Mark well his port his figure and his face 
Nor {peak him vulgar, nor of vulgar race; * 
Some lines, methinks, may make his lineage known, 
| antenor's brother, or perhaps his ſon. 
He ſpake, and ſmil'd ſevere, for well he knew 
| The bleeding youth: Troy ſadden'd at the view. 
{ But furious Acamas aveng'd his cauſe ; 
s Promachus his ſlaughter'd brother draws, 
| He pierc'd his heart Such fate attends you all, 
Proud Argives ] deſtin'd by our arms to fall. 


* 


Not 


1 


Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece ſhall ſhare 
I )he toils, the ſorrows, and the wounds of war. 
565 Behold your Promachus depriv'd of breath, 
A victim ow'd to my brave brother's death. 
Not unappeas'd he enters Pluto's gate, 
Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate. 
Heart piercing anguiſh ſtruck the Grecian hoſt, 
$70But touch'd the breaſt of bold Peneleus moſt ; 
At the proud boaſter he directs his courſe ; 
The boaſter flies, and ſhuns ſuperior force. 
But young {/;oneus receiv'd the ſpear ; 
Ilioncus, his father's only care: 
575 Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 


Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of gain) 


Full in his eye the weapon chanc'd to fall, 
And from the fibres ſcoop'd the rooted ball, 


Drove thro' the neck, and hurl'd him to the plain: 


380 He lifts his miſerable arms in vain ! 
Swift his broad faulchion fierce Penelcus ſpread, 
And from the ſpouting ſhoulders ſtruek his head; 
To earth at once the head and helmet fly; 

I be lance, yet ſticking thro' the bleeding eye, 

58 5 The victor ſeiz'd ; and as aloft he ſhook 

The goary viſage, thus inſulting fpoke. 
Trojan your great Nioneus behold ! 

Haſte, to his father let the tale be told: 

Let his high roofs reſound with frantic woe, 
590Such, as the houſe of Promachus muſt know ; 


es 
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let doleful tidings greet his mother's ear, 
Such, as to Promachus ſad ſpoufe we bear 
When we, victorious ſhall to Greece return, 

And the pale matron in our triumphs mourn, 

& Dreadful he ſpoke, then toſs'd the head on high; 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly : 
Aghaſt they gaze around the fleet and wall, 

And dread the ruin that impends on all. 

Daughters of eve that on Olympus ſhine, 

ve all-beholding, all-recording nine? 

O fay, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 
What chief, what hero firſt embru'd the field? 
Of all the Grecians what immortal name, 
And whoſe bleſt trophies, will ye raiſe to fame? 
Thou firſt, great 4jax! on th' enſanguin'd plain 
ad Hyrtius, leader of the My/an train. 
Phalces and Mermer, Neftor's ſon o'erthrew ; 
Bold Merion, Morys, and Hippotion flew, 


Strong 


y. 599. Daughters of Jove! &c.) Whenever we 
neet with theſe freſh invocations in the midft of ac- 
jon, the Poets would ſeem to give their readers to un- 
erſtand, that they are come to a point where the de- 
ription being above their own firength, they have 
caſion for ſupernatural aſſiſtance ; by this artifice at 
ce exciting the reader's attention, and gracefully va- 
ing the narration. In the preſent caſe, Homer ſeems 
triumph in the advantage the Greeks had gain'd in 
e flight of the Trojans, by invoking the Muſes to 
ach the brave actions of his heroes from _m_, 
an 


610By Teucer's arrows mingled with the dead, 
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Strong Periphætes and Prethion bled, 


Pierc'd in the flank by Menclaus' ſteel, 
His people's paſtor, Eyperenor fell; \ 
Eternal darkneſs wrapt the warrior round, | 8 
And the herce ſoul came ruſhing thro' the wound. 


615 But ſtretch'd in heaps before Oilius' fon, 


Fall mighty numbers, mighty numbers run ; 
Ajax the leſs, of all the Grecian race 
Skill'd in purſuit, and ſwifteſt in the chace. 


and ſet them in the light of eternity. This power b F 

vindicated to them by the poets on every occalion, i 
and it is to this taſk they are fo ſolemnly and ite 
- quently ſummoned. by our Author. Tafſo, has, I think, 
introduced one of theſe invocations in a very noble arid 
peculiar manner; where, on occaſion of a battel by 
night, he calls upon the Night to allow him to dran 
forth thoſe mighty deeds, which were performed: under 
the concealment of her ſhades, and to diſplay their 
glories, notwithſtanding their diſadvantage, to all po. 
ſterity. 


| 
7 
— 
= 


Notte, che nel proſondb efcuro ſeno 
Chiudefti, e ne Þ oblio fatto fi grande; 
Piacciati, ch' io nel tragga, en bel ſereno 
A la future eta lo ſpieght, e mand. 
Viva la fame loro, e tra lor gloria 


Splenda det fiſco tuo Þ alta memoria. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The fifth battel, at the ſhips ; and the acts 
4 of Ajax. 
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F PITER awaking, ſees the Trojans repul;'d fron 
the trenches, Hector in a ſwoon, and Neptune at 
the head of the Greeks : He is highly incens'd at the ar- 
rice of Juno, who appeaſes him by her ſubmiſſions ; t 
is then ſent to Iris and Apollo. Juno repairing to the 
_ afſembly of the Gods, attempts with extraordinary adare/, 
to incenſe them againſt Jupiter; in particular foe touch 
Mars with a violent reſentment : He is ready to tan 
arms, but is prevented by Minerva. Iris and Apollo 
obey the orders of Jupiter; Iris commands Neptune t 
leawt#-the battel, to which, after much reluctance and 
paffion, he conſents. Apollo re- inſpires Hector with vi. 
gour, brings him back to the battel, marches before bin 
ewith his Egis, and turns the fortune of the fight. Hi 8 
breaks down great part of the Grecian wall : The T... 
jans ruſh in, and attempt to fire the firſt line of the fit, 
but are, as yet, repell'd by the greater Ajax with a pri 
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OW in ſwift flight they paſs the trench 
profound, 
And many a chief lay gaſping on the 
ground : 
Then ſtopp'd and panted, where the chariots lie; 
Fear on their cheek, and horror in their eye. 
Meanwhile awaken'd from his dream of love, 
On Za's ſummit ſate imperial owe : 
Round the wide fields he caſt a careful view, 
[There ſaw the Trans fly, the Greeks purſue; 
| heſe proud in arms, thoſe ſcatter'd over the plain ; 


And, *midſt the war, the Monarch of the main. | 
; f | ogg Not 
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142 
Not far, great Hector on the duſt he ſpies, 
(His fad aſſociates round with weeping eyes) 
Ezecting blood, and panting yet for breath, 
His ſenſes wand'ring to the verge of death. 
15 The God beheld him with a pitying lock, 
And thus, incens'd, to fraudful Juno ſpoke, 


upon by one of leſs worth and ſenſe than himſelf, and 
impoſed upon in the worſt manner, by ſhews of tender. 
neſs and love. 


to this effect. Have you forgot hiw you ferung in tht 
air, hin I hung 4 load of iauo anvils at your feet, and 


a chain of gold on your hands ? 


cc 


«6 


in this place explains the nature of the Au,, which 


Boot 
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| hun 


| cad! 


Sunn” 


O thou, ſtill adverſe to th' eternal will, 


F is 7 

For ever ſtudious in promoting ill! are 
Thy arts have made the god like Hector vield, | "= 
- Wi 
zo And driv'n his conqu'ring ſquadrons from the field. elen 
Can'ſt thou, unhappy in thy wiles! withſtand 5 
«2 | but 
Our pow'r immenſe, and brave th' almighty hard 4 
Haſt thou forgot, when bound and fix'd on High, the 
whi 
From the vaſt concave of the ſpangled fry, oy 
| the + 
worl 
b | hand 

9. 17.] Adam, in Paradiſe Let, awakes from the The 
embrace of Exe, in much the fame humour with 7%. WW 
ter in this place. Their circumſtance is v ery Parallet; ght h 
and each of them, as foon as his paſſion is over, full of e, 25 
that reſentment natural to a Superior, who is in poled V. 15 
anuſer 


und 11 


5. 23. Haſt then forgot, &c] It is in me origin 


*© 'Tho' it is not my de- 
ſign, ſays M. Dacier, to give a reaſon for every ftory 
in the pagan theology, yet I can't prevail upon my 
ſelf to paſs over this in ſilence. The phyſical alle. 

gory ſeems very apparent to me: Homer myſterionly 


I 
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I hung thee trembling, in a golden chain; 

nd all the raging Gods oppos'd in vain ? 
Headlong I hurl'd them from th' Olympian hall, 

zunn'd in the whirl, and breathleſs with the fall. 


For 


þ is Juno; the two anvils which ſhe had at her feet 
are the two elements, earth and water; and the 
chains of gold about her hands are the ther, or fire 
which fills the ſuperior region: The two groſſer 
elements are called anvils, to ſhew us, that in theſe 
two elements only, arts are exercis'd. I don't know 
but that a moral allegory may here be found, as well 
as a phyſical one; the Poet by theſe maſles tied to 
the feet of June, and by the chain of gold with 
which her hands were bound, might ſignify, not 
only that domeſtick affairs ſhould like fetters detain 
| the wife at home; but that proper and beautiful 
works like chains of gold ought to employ her 
hands.” : 
The phyſical part of this note belongs to Heraclides 
unticus, Euſtathias, and the Scholiaſt: M. Dacier 
ght have been contented with the credit of the moral 
e, as it ſeems an obſervation no leſs fingular in a Lady. 
y. 23.] Euftathius tells us, that there were in ſome 
anuſcripts of Hemer two veries, which are not to be 
und in any of the printed editions, (which Hen. Ste 
ens places here.) 


\ e Yeu 4 d p 
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' theſe two verſes Homer ſhews us, that what he ſays 
the puniſhment of Jumns was not an invention of his 


r, but founded upon an ancient tradition. There 
d probably been jome ſtatue of Juno with anvik at 
feet, and chains on her hands; and nothing but 


Cuazns 
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For godlike Hercules theſe deeds were done, 


| -B 
zo Nor ſeem'd the vengeance worthy ſuch a ſon ; ag 
When by thy wiles induc'd, fierce Boreas toſt Ne 
The ſhipwreck'd hero on the Czar coaſt : gte 
Him thro' a thouſand forms of death I bore, 
And ſent to Argos, and his native ſhore. 

35 Hear this, remember, and our fury dread, 4 
Nor pull th' unwilling vengeance on thy head; x3 
Leſt arts and blandiſhments ſucceſsleſs prove, | paſ 
Thy foft deceits, and well-diſſembled love. . 

8 

The Thund'rer ſpoke : Imperial June mourn d, W « ; 
40And trembling, theſe ſubmiſſive words return'd. v2 
By ev'ry oath that pow'rs immortal ties, « : 
The foodful earth, and all-infolding {kies, 288. 
By thy black waves, tremendouy Sy that flow « . 
Thro' the drear realms of gliding ghoſts below 4 
: ; U 06 tl 

15 | exad 

he 1 

chains and anvils being left by time, ſuperlia ff gi, 
people rais'd this ſtory ; ſo that Homer only fol 5 
common report. Wat farther confirms it, 1s , 
Euſtathius adds, That there were ſhewn near Try i. BY 
tain ruins, which were ſaid to be the remains of tie "Oh 
maſſes. Dacier. Euft 
». 43. By thy black wawcs, tremendous Styx] TM. . 
Epithet Homer here gives to Styx is xalu64uiy, /ubt 3 
labens, which I take to refer to its paſſage thro' diy? 
infernal regions. But there is a refinement upon it. "I 


if it ſignify d ex alto flillans, falling drop by drop f, 
on high. Herodotus, in his fixth book, writes ti 
The Arcadians ſay, that near the city Nonacri: i 

« the water of Styx, and that it is a mall ill, vi 

| 1 . TY 
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by the dread honours of thy ſacred head, 


| And that unbroken vow, our virgin bed ! 
Not by my arts the ruler of the main 
Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plain : 


« diſtilling from an exceeding high rock, falls into a 
little cavity or baſon, environ'd with a hedge.” 
Pauſanias, who had ſeen the place, gives light to this 
paſſage of Herodotus. ** Going from Phereus, ſays he, 
in the country of the Arcadians, and drawing to- 
« wards the Weſt, we find on the left the city of Cly- 
* torus, and on the right that of Nonacris, and the 
fountain of Sryx, which from the height of a ſhaggy 
| © precipice falls drop by drop upon an exceeding high 
rock, and before it has travers'd this rock, flows 
into the river Crathis: this water is mortal both to 
man and beaſt, and therefore it is ſaid to be an in- 
fernal fountain. Hemer gives it a place in his Poems, 
and by the deſcription which he delivers, one would 
„think he had ſeen it.“ This ſhews the wenderfu] 
exactneſs of Homer, in the deſcription of places which 
he mentions. The Gods ſwore by Styx, and this was 
te ſtrongeſt oath they could take ; but we likewiſe 
ind that men too ſwore by this fatal water: for Hero 
wtus tells us, Cleomenes going to Arcadia to engage the 
Arcadiaus to follow him in a war againſt Sparta, had 
a deſign to aſſemble at the city Nonacris, and make 
them ſwear by the water of this fountain, Dacier. 
Enftath. in Od. 

Y. 47. Not by my arts, &c.] This apology is well 
ontriv'd; Juno could not ſwear that ſhe had not de- 
ev'd Jupiter, for this had been entirely falſe, and 
wer would be far from authorizing perjury by ſo great 
an example. Juno, we ſce, throws part of the fault 
M Neptune, by ſhewing ſhe had not acted in concert 
n "ith him. Euftathius, 
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By his own ardour, his own pity ſway'd He 
50 To help his Greeks ; he fought, and diſobey'd : ÞoSh: 
Elſe had thy Juno better counſels giv'n, W 
And taught ſubmiſſion to the Sire of heay'n. Ey 


Think'ſt thou with me ? fair Empreſs of the ſkies | 
(Th immortal Father with a ſmile replies!) 


55Then ſoon the haughty Sea-god ſhall obey, 
Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. : ' 
If truth inſpires thy tongue, proclaim our will 6 | 
To yon' bright ſynod on th' Olympian hill; ; 1 
Our high decree let various 1-is know, « s 
SoAnd call the God that bears the filver bow. 3 
Let her deſcend, and from th' embattel'd plain 8 L 
Command the Sea-god to his wat'ry reign : e 
While Phabus haſtes, great Heclor to prepare T 4 
To riſe afreſn, and once more wake the war, , W'w 
65 His lab'ring boſom re-inſpires with breath, 5 3 
And calls his ſenſes from the verge of death. „ha 
Greece chas'd by Troy ev'n to Achilles' fleet, © tr: 

8 | ac 

Shall fall by thouſands at the hero's feet. ey 

| He, if « ſor 

pa 


5. 67. Greece chas'd by Troy, &c.] In this di- « 
courſe of Jupiter, the Poet opens his deſign, by giving N ſho 
his reader a ſketch of the principal events he is to expect. . by 
As this conduct of Hemer may to many appear no way Ws Th 
artful, and fince it is a principal article of the charge tha 
brought againſt him by ſome late French criticks, it will I. for 
not be improper here to look a little into this diſpute. Þ « » 
The caſe will be beſt ſtated by tranſlating the follow ing + we 
paſſage from Mr. de la Motte's Reflections ſur la rien A1 
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| He, not untouch'd with pity, to the plain 
oShall ſend Patroc/us, but ſhall ſend in vain. 
What youth he ſlaughters under Lion's walls? 


By'n my lov'd ſon, divine Sarpedor falls 
Van- 


EI could not forbear wiſhing that Homer had an art, 
which he ſeems to have neglected, that of preparing 
events without making them known before hand; 
ſo that when they happen, one might be ſurprized 
© agreeably. I could not be quite ſatisfied to hear 
Jupiter, in the middle of the 17zad, give an exact 
* abridgment of the remainder of the action. Madam 
* Dacier alledges as an excuſe, that this paſt only be- 
* tween Jupiter and Juno; as if the reader was not 
let into the ſecret, and had not as much ſhare in the 
confidence. | 

She adds, © that as we are capable of a great 
deal of pleaſure at the repreſentation of a tragedy 
which we have ſeen before, ſo the ſurprizes which 
I require are no way neceſſary to our entertainment. 
This I think a pure piece of ſophiſtry : One may 
have two ſorts of pleaſure at the repreſentation of a 
* tragedy ; in the firſt place, that of taking part in an 
action of importance the firſt time it paſſes before our 
eyes, of being agitated by fear and hope for the per- 
* ſons one is moſt concern'd about, and in fine, of 
partaking their felicity or misfortune, as they happen 
* to ſucceed, or be diſappointed, 

This therefore is the firſt pleaſure which the poet 
ſhould deſign to give his auditors, to tranſport them 
by pathetick ſurprizes which excite terror or pity. 
The ſecond pleaſure muſt proceed from a view of 
that art which the author has ſhewn in raiſing the 
former, 

* Tis true, when we have ſeen a piece already, 
we have no longer that firſt pleaſure of the ſurprize, 
* at leaſt not in all its vivacity ; but there ſtill remains 
(3 2 the 
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Vanquiſh'd at laſt by He&or's lance he lies. N 

Then, nor till then, ſhall great Achilles riſe: _ N 

And lo ! that inſtant, godlike Hector dies. goln 

75 From that great hour the wars whole fortune turns, W 1 
Pallas aſſiſts, and lofty Ilion burns, 

Not 
ar! 
c the ſecond, which could never have its turn, had not W. 


« the poet labour'd ſucceſsfully to excite the firſt, it pe 
« being upon that indiſpenſible obligation that we on 


« judge of his art. fur 
The art therefore conſiſts in telling the hearer only wa 
«© what is neceſſary to be told him, and in telling him a 


« only as much as is requiſite to the deſign of pleaſing W Wh 
4% him. And although we know this already when del 
% we read it a ſecond time, yet taſte we the pleaſure fac 
& of that order and conduct which the art required. of: 

% From hence it follows, that every poem ought to wi 
«© be contrived for the firſt impreſſion it is to make. of 
If it be otherwiſe, it gives us (inſtead of two plea- WW whi 
< {ures which we expected) two forts of diſguſts ; the ficic 
one, that of being cool and untouch'd when we Teac 
++ ſhould be mov'd and tranſported ; the other, that of whi 


„ perceiving the defect which caus'd that diſguſt. rily 

« This, ia one word, is what I have found in the colc 
« 7iad. I was not intereſted or touch'd by the ad- 1 #t 
« yentures, and I ſaw it was this cooling preparation I of 1 
* that prevented my being ſo.” wel] 


It appears clearly that M. Dacicr's defence no way £0! 
excuſes the Poet's conduct; wherefore I ſhall add tuo Port 
or three conſiderations which may chance to ſet it in © t 
a better light. It muſt be own'd that a ſurprize art- I 8701 
fully managed, which ariſes from unexpected revolu- en 
tions of great actions, is extremely pleaſing. In this Pitu! 
conſiſts the principal pleaſure of a Romance, or well hiſto 
writ Tragedy. But beſides this, there is in the rela- Poe: 
tion of great events a different kind of pleaſure, N 
arues 


„ n 
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Not till that day ſhall Je relax his rage, 


Nor one of all the heav'nly hoſt engage 


goln aid of Greece, The promiſe of a God 


I cave, and ſeal'd it with th' almighty nod, 
Achilles? 


ariſes from the artful unravelling a knot of actions, 
which we knew before in the groſs. This is a delight 
peculiar to Hiſtory and Epic Poetry, which is founded 
on Hiſtory. In theſe kinds of writing, a preceding 
ſummary knowledge of the events deſcribed does no 
way damp our curiofity, but rather makes it more 
eager for the detail. This is evident in a good hiſtory, 


| where generally the reader is affected with a greater 


delight in proportion to his preceding knowledge of the 
lacs deſcribed : The pleaſure in this caſe is like that 
of an Architect's firſt view of ſome magnificent building, 
who was before well acquainted with the proportions 
of it. In an Epic Poem the caſe is of a like nature; 


| where, as if the hiſtorical fore-knowledge were not ſuf- 
ficient, the moſt judicious poets never fail to excite their 


reader's curioſity by ſome ſmall ſketches of their deſign ; 
which, like the outlines of a fine picture, will neceſſa- 
rily raiſe in us a greater delire to ſee it in its finiſh'd 
colouring. 


Had our author been inclined to follow the method 


of managing our paſſions by ſurprizes, he could not 


well have ſucceeded by this manner in the ſubject he 


| Choſe to write upon, which being a ſtory of great im- 
Portance, the principal events of which were well known 
to the Greeks, it was not poſſible for him to alter the 
 ground-work of his piece; and probably he was willing 


to mark ſometimes by anticipation, ſometimes by reca- 
pitulations, how much of his ſtory was founded on 


hiſtorical truths, and that what is ſuperadded were the 
poetical ornaments. | | 


G 3 There 
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Achilles glory to the ſtars to raiſe ; 9080 
Such was our word, and fate the word obeys. If 
The trembling Queen (th' almighty order giv'n) IT. 
85 Swift from th' dan ſummit ſhot to heav'n. T] 
As foine way faring man, who wanders o'er T] 
In thought, a length of lands he trod before, g5T' 
Sends forth his active mind from place to place, Fa 
Joins hill to dale, and meaſures ſpace with ſpace : Ar 
9098 
Er 


There is another conſideration worth remembring on 
this head, to juſtify our author's conduct. It ſeems to 
have been an opinion in thoſe early times, deeply rooted 
in moſt countries and religions, that the actions of men 
were not only foreknown, but predeſtinated by a ſupe. 
rior being. This ſentiment is very frequent in the 
mot ancient writers both ſacred and prophane, and 
ſeems a diſtinguiſhing character of the writings of the 
greateſt antiquity. The word of the Lord was fulfill d, 
is the principal obſervation in the hiſtory of the Old Te- 
ttament ; and As d ireAsiclo Evan is the declared and 
moſt obvious moral of the 7/:ad. If this great moral 
be fit to be repreſented in poetry, what means ſo proper 
to make it evident, as this introducing Jupiter fore- 
telling the events which he had decreed ? 

V. 86. As ſome way-faring man, &c.] The diſcourſe 
of Jupiter to Juno being ended, ſhe aſcends to heaven 
with wonderful celerity, which the Poet explains by 
this compariſon. On other occaſions he has illuſtrated 
the action of the mind by ſenſible images from the mo- | 
tion of the bodies; here he inverts the caſe, and ſhews 
the great velocity of Juno's flight by comparing it to By 
the quickneſs of thought. No other comparifon could = 
have equall'd the ſpeed of an heavenly being. To “ 
render this more beautiful and exact, the Poet deſcribes R. 
a traveller who revolves in his mind the ſeveral rr 
whic! 
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goSo ſwift flew Juno to the bleſt abodes, 
If thought of man can match the ſpeed of Gods. 
There ſate the pow'rs in awful ſynod plac'd ; 
They bow'd, and made obeyſance as ſhe paſs'd, 
Thro' all the brazen dome: With goblets crown'd 

They hail her Queen; the Nectar ſtreams around. 
Fair Themis firſt preſents the golden bow], 
And anxious aſks what cares diſturb her ſoul ? 

4 To whom the white-arm'd Goddeſs thus replies ? 

Enough thou know'ſt the tyrant of the ſkies, 


which he has ſeen, and in an inſtant paſſes in imagi- 
nation from one diſtant part of the earth to another. 
Milton ſeems to have had it in his eye ja that elevated 
paſſage : 


— T he ſpeed of Gods 
Time counts not, tho" with fwifteft minutes wing'd. 


As the ſenſe in which we have explain'd this paſſage 15 
exactly literal, as well as truly ſublime, one cannot but 
wonder what ſhould induce both Hobbes and Chapman 
to ramble ſo wide from 1t in their tranſlations, 


This ſaid, went Juno to Olympus high, 


uſe As when a man looks o'er an ample plain, 
ven To any diftance quickly goes his eye : 

* So fewiftly Juno went with little pain. 
ite 

= Chapman's is yet more foreign to the ſubject. 
ew 


t to But as the mind of ſuch a man, that hath a great way gone, 
vad And cither knoxwing not his way, or then would let alone 
To Hs purpos'd journey; is diftra, and in his wexed mind 
ibes R.ſelves now not to ge, now goes, ſtill many ways inclin d 


G 4 losseverely 
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1009Severely bent his purpoſe to fulfil, 
Unmov'd his mind, and unreſtrain'd his will. 
Go thou, the feaſts of heav'n attend thy call ; 
Bid the crown'd Nectar circle round the hall; 
But /e ſhall thunder thro' th' ethercal dome, 
105 Such ſtern decrees, ſuch threatned woes to come, 
As ſoon ſhall freeze mankind with dire ſurprize, 
And damp th' eternal banquets of the ſkies, 
The Goddeſs ſaid, and ſullen took her place; 
Flank horror ſadden'd each celeſtial face. 


11070 ſee the gath'ring grudge in ev'ry breaſt, 5 
Smiles on her lips a ſpleenful joy expreſt, 1 
While on her wrinkled front, and eye brow bent, f 
Sate ſtedfaſt care, and low'ring diſcontent, 
Thus ſhe proceeds Attend ye pow'rs above 55 

115 But know, tis madneſs to conteſt with ove ; a - 

| Supreme ] 
8 


5. 102. Go thou, the feaſts of heaw'n attend thy call. 
This is a paſſage worthy our obſervation. Homer feigns, W I. 
that Themis, that is Juſtice, preſides over the feaſts of 
the Gods ; to let ns know, that ſhe ought much more 
to preſide over the feaſts of men. Euſtathius. 

».114. Juno's ſpeech to the Gods.) It was no ſort of 
exaggeration what the antients have affirm'd of Homer, 
that the examples of all kinds of oratory are to be found . 
in his works. The preſent ſpeech of Juno is a maſter- Þ » 
piece in that ſort, which ſeems to ſay one thing, and 
perſuades another: For while ſhe is only declaring to % 
the Gods the orders of Jupiter, at the time that ſhe 
tells them they muſt obey, ſhe fills them with a fe. 

| luctance 
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Supreme he fits; and ſees, in pride of ſway, | 
Your vaſſal Godhead: grudgingly obey ; 
Fierce in the majeſty of pow'r controuls, 
Shakes all the thrones of heav'n, and bends the poles. 
120Submiſs, immortals! all he wills, obey ; 
And thou, great Mars, begin and ſhew the way. 
Behold Aſcalaphus ! behold him die, 
But dare not murmur, dare not vent a {ich ; 
Thy own lov'd boaſted offspring lies o'erthrown, 
1251f that lov'd boaſted offspring be thy own. 
Stern Mart, with anguiſh for his ſlaughter'd ſon, 
mote his rebelling breaſt, and fierce begun. 
Thus then, Immortals ! thus ſhall Mars obey : 
Forgive me, Gods, and yield my vengeance way : 
oDeſcending firſt to yon” forbidden plain, 
The God of battels dares avenge the ſlain; N 
ne Dares, tho' the thunder burſting o'er my head 
Should hurl me blazing on thoſe heaps of dead, 


1 luctance to do it. By repreſenting ſo ſtrongly the ſu- 
1. periority of his power, ſhe makes them uneaſy at it, 
and by particularly adviſing that God to ſubmit, whote 
temper could leait brook it, ſhe incites him to down- 


of right rebellion. Nothing can be more fly and artfully 
2 provoking, than that ſtroke on the death of his darling 
» ſon. Do thou, O Mars, teach obedience to us all, for 


p 'tis upon thee that Jupiter has ut the ſevereſt trial: Af 
ne calaphus thy fon lies ſlain by his means: Bear it with 


bg fo much temper and moderation, that the world may not 
— think he was thy ſon. 
ice | 


G 5 | Witty 
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With that, he gives command to Fear and Flight 
13; To join his rapid courſers for the fight: 156 
Then grim in arms, with haſty vengeance flies; 

Arms, that reflect a radiance thro' the ſkies. 
And now had Jove, by bold rebellion driv'n, = 
Diſcharg'd his wrath on half the hoſt of heav'n ; 5 
140 But Pallas ſpringing thro' the bright abode, 160 
Starts from her azure throne to calm the God, 
Struck for th' immortal race with timely fear, 

From frantic Mars ſhe ſnatch'd the ſhicld and ſpear ; 
Then the huge helmet lifting from his head, | 
145 Thus, to th' impetuous homicide ſhe ſaid. 105 
By what wild paſſion, furious! art thou toſt ? 

Striv'ſt thou with Jobe? thou art already lot. 

Shall not the Thund'rer's dread command reſtrain, 

And was imperial June heard in vain ? I 
15 Back to the ſkies would'ſt thou with ſhame be driv'n, WU | 
And in thy guilt involve the hoſt of heav'n ? 
lian and Greece no more ſhould 7owe engage; 


The fkies would yield an ampler ſcene of rage, 


N. 134. To Fear and Flight Homer does not 
ſay, that Mars commanded they ſhould join his horſe: 
i© his chariot, which horſes were call'd Fear and Flight. 
Fear and Flight are not the names of the horſes cf 
Mars, but the names of two furies in the ſervice of 
this God: It appears likewiſe by other paſſages, that 
they were his children, book 13. Y. 299. This is a 
very ancient miſtake ; Euſtatbius mentions it as an error 
of Antimachus, yet Hobbes and molt others have fallen 
unto Ic. 


th. _ — D ö em * a— — 1 m n td —— 1 * 


Guilty 
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Guilty and guiltleſs find an equal fate, 


155 


And one vaſt ruin whelm th' Oꝶhmpian ſtate. 


Ceaſe then thy offspring's death unjuſt to call 


Heroes as great have dy'd, and yet ſhall fall, 


Why ſhould heav'n's law with fooliſh man comply, 


160 


165 


Exempted from the race ordain'd to die ? 

This menace fix'd the warrior to his throne ; 
Sullen he ſate, and curb'd the riſing groan. 
Then Juno call'd (Jowe's orders to obey) 
The winged ris, and the God of Day. 
Go wait the Thund'rer's will (Saturnia cry'd) 
On yon' tail ſummit of the fount full 74 : 

There 


». 164. Go wait the Thund"rer's will.} Tis remark- 


able, that whereas it is familiar with the Poet to re- 
peat his errands and meſſages, here he introduces Juno 
with very few words, where ſhe carries a diſpatch 
from Jupiter to Iris and Apollo. She only ſays, Fove 
commands you to attend him on mount Ia, and adds 
nothing of what had paſs'd between herſelf and her 
conſort before. The reaſon of this brevity is not only 
that ſhe is highly diſguſted with Jupiter, and ſo un- 
willing to tell her tale from the anguiſh of her heart: 
but alſo becauſe Jupiter had given her no commiſſion 
to relate fully the ſubject of their diſcourſe ; wherefore 
the is cautious of declaring what poſſibly he would have 
concealed. Neither does Jupiter himſelf in what follows 
reveal his decrees: For he lets Apollo only ſo far into 
his will, that he would have him diſcomfit and rout the 
Greeks : Their good fortune, and the ſucceſs which 
was to enſue, he hides from him, as one who favour'd 
the cauſe of Troy, One may rem ark in this 2 

nc, 
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There in the father's awful preſence ſtand, 


156 


Receive, and execute his dread command. 1 
She ſaid, and ſate: The God that gilds the day, 8. 

And various Iris wing their airy way. D 
1708wift as the wind, to /da's hills they came, 8e 
(Fair nurſe of fountains, and of ſavage game) 55A 


There ſate th' Eternal; he, whoſe nod controuls 
The trembling world, and ſhakes the ſteady Poles. II 
Veil'd in a miſt of fragrance him they found, 

175 With clouds of gold and purple circled round. 

| 44 Weil-pleas'd the Thund'rer ſaw their earneſt care, 

| | And prompt obedience to the Queen of Air 
Then (while a ſmile ſerenes his awful brow) 
Commands the Goddeſs of the ſhow'ry bow. 

180 tris! deſcend, and what we here ordain 
Report to yon” mad tyrant of the main. 
Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair, 


Or breathe from ſlaughter in the fields of air. 
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If ke refuſe, then let him timely weigh 
18;Our elder birthright, and ſuperior ſway. 
How {hall his raſhneſs ſtand the dire alarms, 


If heav'n's omnipotence deſcend in arms? 


— 


— —— 
2 
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Strives he with me, by whom his pow'r was giv'n, 
And is there Equal to the Lord of Heav'n ? 


Hemer's various conduct and diſcretion concerning what 
* ought to be put in practice, or left undone ; whereby 


his reader may be informed how to regulate his on af. 
fairs. Euftathius, 


190 Th. 
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% Th' Almighty ſpoke; the Goddeſs wing'd her flight 
To ſacred 1/10 from th' Idæan height. 
Swift as the rat'ling hail, or fleecy ſnows 
Drive thro' the ſkies, when Poreas fiercely blows ; 
So from the clouds deſcending is falls; 
oy And to blue Neptune thus the Goddeſs calls. 
Attend the mandate of the Sire above, 
In me behold the meſſenger of Fove : 
He bids thee from forbidden wars repair 
To thy own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
0 This if refus'd, he bids thee timely weigh 
His elder birth-right, and ſuperior ſway. 
How ſhall thy raſhneſs ſtand the dire alarms, 
If heav'n's omnipotence deſcend in arms? 
Striv'ſt thou with him, by whom all pow'r is giv'n? 
z And art thou equal to the Lord of Heay'n ? — 
What means the haughty Sov'reign of the ſkies, 
(The King of Ocean thus, incens'd, replies) 
Rule as he will his portion'd realms on high; 
No vaſſal God, nor of his train am J. 
Three brother Deities from Saturn came, 


And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame: 
Aſlign'd 


J. 210. The brother Deitics from Saturn came, 
| And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame ; 


at Man d by lot, our triple rule we know, &.] 
b Pome have thought the Platonic Philoſophers drew from 
al Pence the notion of their Triad (which the Chriſtian 
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Aſſign'd by lot, our triple rule we know; 

Infernal Pluto ſways the ſhades below; 

O'er the wide clouds, and o'er the ſtarry plain, 
215Ethereal Jove extends his high domain; 


Platoniſis ſince imagined to be an obſcure hint of the 
Sacred Trinity.) The Trias of Plato is well known, 

© To @UTO ov, & v85 6 Onwispycs, 1 rd xoops tux). In his 
Gorgias he tells us, Ti "Owngy (autorem ſe. fuifſe) 11; 
Toy Onpiepyixay Tpiadinng viordomw;. See Procl. in Plat. 
T heol. lib. 1. c. 5. Lucian Philopatr. Ariſtotle de cœls, 
lib. 1. c. 1. ſpeaking of the Ternarian number from 
Pythagoras has theſe words; Ta Tia xdrra, «, T5 751; 
warn. Kai Tos Tas apirtias rd be xpuprla Ts 
«plug r Kabdmee yas fac x oi Hlvdayopo, 75 
Fav X Toe TATE reg Tho what. TAvTY Yar H ru 
x; @(X9 Ty apluy ie Tov TE π urs TUUTHR 0: To 7H; 
h/. From which paſſage 7 rapezuntius endeavour d 
very ſeriouſly to prove, that Ariftozle had a perfect 
kno% ledge of the Trinity. Dufort (who furniſh'd me 
with this note, and who ſeems to be ſenſible of the 
folly of Trapezuntins) nevertheleſs in his Gnomeolce:s 
Hemerica, or compariſon of our author's {ſentences with 
thoſe of the Scripture, has placed oppoſite to this verſe 
that of St. John: There are three who give teſtimony i 
heaven, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghoſt. I think 
this the ſtrongeſt inſtance I ever met with of the manner 
of thinking of ſuch men, whoſe too much learning has 
made them mad. 

Lactantius, de falſ. relig. lib. 1. cop. 11. takes til 
fable to be a remain of ancient hiſtory, importing, thi 
the empire of the then known world was divided amor 
the three brothers; to Jupiter the oriental part u hic 
was call'd Heaven, as the region of light, or the fan 
to Pluie the occidental, or darker regions; and to 
tune the ſovereignty of the ſeas. 
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0 Far in the diſtant clouds let him controul, 
And awe the younger brothers of the pole; 


The trembling, ſervile, ſecond race of heav'n. 
Bear this fierce anſwer to the King of Gods? 
| A noble mind diſdains not to repent. 


| To elder brothers guardian fiends are giv'n, 
| To ſcourge the wretch inſulting them and heav'n. 


Wupon men in a double ſenſe : either for evil, as they 


or their good, as upon elders when they are injur'd, to 


Wight divine, Eufathins. 


My court beneath the hoary waves I keep, 
And huſh the roarings of the ſacred deep: 
Olympus, and this earth, in common lie ; 
What claim has here the tyrant of the ſky ? 


There to his children his commands be giv'n, 
And muſt I then (ſaid ſhe) O Sire of Floods ! 


Correct it yet, and change thy raſh intent; 


o Great is the profit (thus the God rejoin'd) 
When Miniſters are bleſt with prudent mind : 
Warn'd by thy words, to pow'rful owe I yield, 
And quit, tho” angry, the contended field, 


y. 228. To elder brothers.] Iris, that ſhe may not 
ſeem to upbraid Neptune with weakneſs of judgment, 
out of regard to the greatneſs and dignity of his perſon, 
does not ſay that Jupiter is ſtronger or braver; but 
attacking him from a motive not in the leaſt invidious, 
ſuperiority of age, ſhe ſays ſententiouſly, that the Fu- 
ries wait upon our elders. The Furies are ſaid to wait 


ud upon Oreſtes after he had ſlain his mother; or elſe 


protect them and avenge their wrongs. This is an 
ſtance that the Pagans look'd upon birth-right as a 


Not 
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Not but his threats with juſtice I diſclaim, 


235The ſame our honours, and our birth the ſame, 
If yet, forgetful of his promiſe giv'n 
To Hermes, Pallas, and the Queen of heay*n ; 
To favour Lion, that perfidious place, 
He breal;s his faith with half th' ethercal race; 
z40Give him to know, unleſs the Grecian train 
Lay yon' proud ſtructures level with the plain, 
Howe'er th' offence by other Gods be paſt, 
The wrath of Neptune ſhall for ever laſt. 
Thus ſpeaking, furious from the field he ſtrode, 
245 And plung'd into the boſom of the flood. 
The Lord of Thunders from his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus beſpoke the Source of light. 
Behold ! the God whoſe liquid arms are huri'd 
Around the globe, whoſe earthquakes rock the world; 
250Delilts at length his rebel-war to wage, 
Seeks his own ſeas, and trembles at our rage ; 
Elſe had my wrath, heav*n's thrones all ſhaking round, 
Burn'd to the bottom of the ſeas profound ; 
And all the gods that round old Saturn dwell, 


25 Had heard the thunders to the deeps of hell. 
Well 


the whole frame of nature endangered, is imaged 1 


theſe few lines with a nobleneſs ſuitable to the occahon. 
| Mitt 


v. 252. Elſe had our wrath, &c.] This repreſenta 
tion of the tertors which muſt have attended the conic i 
of two ſuch mighty powers as Jupiter and Neptun, 
whereby the elements had been mix'd in confuſion, avi 


Aga 


Aga 


22 


wher. 


and G 
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Well was the crime, and well the vengeance ſpar'd; 
Ev'n pow'r immenſe had found ſuch battel hard, 
Go thou, my ſon! the trembling Greeks alarm, 


Shake my broad Agis on thy active arm, 


»Be god-like Hedor thy peculiar care, 


Swell his bold heart, and urge his ſtrength to war : 

Let ion conquer, till th' Achaian train 

Fly to their ſhips and Hel/z/pont again: 

Then Grecce ſhall breathe from toils—the Godhead ſaid; 


His will divine the fon of Fowve obey'd. 


Not half ſo ſwift the ſailing falcon flies, 


| That drives a turtle thro' the liquid ſkies ; 


As Phebus ſhooting from th* Aan brow, 
Glides down the mountain to the plain below, 


o There Hector ſeated by the ſtream he ſees, 
His ſenſe returning with the coming breeze; 


Again his pulſes beat, his ſpirits riſe; 


| Again his lov'd companions meet his eyes; 


Milton has a thought very like it in his fourth book, 
where he repreſents what muſt have happen'd if Satan 


and Gabriel had encounter'd : 


Net only Paradiſe 

In this commotion, but the flarry cope 

Of heaw'n, perhaps, and all the elements 

At leaſt had gone to wreck, diſturb'd and torn 
Mitb violence of this conflit, had not ſoon 

14 Almighty, to prevent ſuch horrid fray, &c. 


Jove 
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Fove thinking of his pains, they paſt away. Ev 
275 To whom the God who gives the golden day. 95 An 
Why fits great Heckor from the field ſo far, = 

What grief, what wound, with-holds him from the war! W An 
The fainting hero, as the viſion bright As 
Stood ſhining o'er him, half unſeal'd his fight: Bre. 
280 What bleſt immortal, with commanding breath, bo Wit 
Thus wakens Hector from the ſleep of death ? T0 
Has fame not told, how, while my truſty {word lis 
Bath'd Greece in ſlaughter, and her battel gor'd, His 


The mighty 4jax with a deadly blow 


285 Had almoſt ſunk me to the ſhades below? ny 
Ev'n yet, methinks, the gliding ghoſts I ſpy, 1 1 
And hell's black horrors ſwim before my eye. 11 

To him, Apollo. Be no more diſmay'd ; gave 
See, - and be ſtrong ! the Thund' rer ſends thee aid, * 
290Behold ! thy Phebus ſhall his arms employ, they 
Phebus, propitious ſtill to thee, and Troy. * 
4 
Inſpire thy warriors then with manly force, | | ſixtee 
And to the ſhips impel thy rapid horſe : ** 
n 
war: 
with | 

5. 274. Jove thinking of his pains, they paſt away.) 
Euftathius obſerves, that this is a very ſublime repreſen- 
tation of the power of Jupiter, to make Hector's pain | 
ceaſe from the moment wherein Jupiter firſt turn'd his F 
thoughts to him. Apollo finds him ſo far recovered, 3 1 
to be able to fit up, and know his friends. Thus much C 
was the work of Jupiter; the God of health pertecs 4 
the cure, ( 
I 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n I will make thy fiery courſers way, 


105 And drive the Greczans headlong to the ſea. 
Thus to bold Hector ſpoke the ſon of Joe, 
And breath'd immortal ardour from above. 
As when the pamper'd ſteed, with reins unbound, 
Breaks from his ſtall, and pours along the ground ; 
voWith ample ſtrokes he ruſhes to the flood, 
To bathe lus ſides, and cool his fiery blood; 
His head now freed, he toſſes to the ſkies ; 
His mane diſhevel'd o'er his ſhoulders flies: 


y. 298. As when the pamper'd fired.) This compa- 
| riſon is repeated from the ſixth book, and we are told 
that the ancient criticks retain'd no more than the two 
frſt verſes and the four laſt in this place, and that they 
gave the verſes two marks; by the one (which was the 
aſteriſm) they intimated, that the four lines were very 
beautiful; but by the other (which was the che,] that 
they were ill placed. I believe an impartial reader who [31 
conſiders the two places will be of the ſame opinion. N 
Taſſo has improv'd the juſtneſs of this ſimile in his | 
ſixteenth book, where Rinaldo returning from the arms | N \ 
of Armida to battel, is compared to the ſteed that is i. 
taken from his paſtures and mares to the ſervice of the 1. 
war: The reverſe of the circumſtance better agreeing 1 
with the occaſion. 


- 
2 * 


n. Qual feroce diſtrier, ch' al faticoſo 

ins Honor de Þ arme wincitor ſia tolto, 

his E laſcivo marito in vil ri poſo 

as Fra gli armenti, e ne paſchi erri diſciolto; 

ich Sel defla o ſuon di tromba, o luminoſo 17 
Cs Acctar, cold toſto annitendo & wolto ; 1 


Gia gia brama Þ arringo, e Þ huom ſul dorſo 


Portando, urtato riurtar nel cor ſo, 
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He ſnuffs the females in the well-known plain, 08K 
305 And ſprings, exulting, to his fields again: An 
Urg'd by the voice divine, thus He&or flew, No 
Full of the God; and all his hoſts purſue. | Th: 
As when the force of men and dogs combin'd G0 
Invade the mountain goat, or branching hind; Lo 
310 Far from the hunter's rage ſecure they lie We 
Cloſe in the rock, (not fated yet to die) Wh. 
When lo! a lion ſhoots acroſs the way ! And 
They fly: at once the chaſers and the prey. Pour 

So Greece, that late in conqu' ring troops purſu'd, 5 
315 And mark'd their progreſs thro' the ranks in blood, | 5 
Soon as they ſee the furious chief appear, > 
Forget to vanquiſh, and conſent to fear. 8 
Thoas with grief obſerv'd his dreadful courſe, _E 
Theas, the braveſt of th' Ætlolian force: " 
Fierc: 


v. 311. Not fated yet to die.) Dacier has a prey 7 
remark on this paſſage, that Homer extended deſim . 
(that is, the care of providence) even over the bealts Thick 
of the field; an opinion that agrees perfectly with true Nach 
theology. In the book of Jenas, the regard of te 
creator extending to the meaneſt rank of his creatures, 
is ſtrongly expreſs'd in thoſe words of the Almighty, And 7 
where he makes his compaſſion to the brute beaſts on! I, 
of the reaſons againſt deſtroying Nineveh. Shall ! if Pro 
ſpare the great city, in which there are more than /ix-Wehing 
ſcore thouſand perſons, and alſo much cattel? And what u 9 
ſtill more parallel to this paſſage, in St. Matth. ch. 10 2 
Are not two ſparrows ſold for a farthing ? And pet ci 
of them ſhall not fall to the ground, without ju 
Father. | 


he y 


3 20Skill'd 
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Nosxilbd to direct the jav'lin's diſtant flight, 
And bold to combate in the ſtanding fight; 
Nor more in councils fam'd for ſolid ſenſe, 
Than winning words and heav'nly eloquence. 
Gods! what portent (he cry'd) theſe eyes invades? 
Lo! Hector riſes from the Stygian ſhades ! 
We ſaw him, late, by thund'ring 4jax kill'd ; 
What God reſtores him to the frighted field; 
And not content that half of Greece lie ſlain, 
Pours new deſtruction on her ſons again? 
lle comes not, Fove ! without thy pow'rful will; 
Lo! ſtill he lives, purſues, and conquers ſtill ! 
Vet hear my counſel, and his worſt withſtand ; 
The Greeks main body to the fleet command; 
But let the few whom briſker ſpirits warm, 
Stand the firſt onſet, and provoke the ſtorm : . 
Thus point your arms; and when ſuch foes appear, 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear. 


The warrior ſpoke, the liſt'ning Greeks obey, 


Thick'ning their ranks, and form a deep array. 


ue Nach 4jax, Teucer, Merion, gave command, 
ne 
ee he valiant leader of the Cretan band, 


„And Mars-like Meges: Theſe the chiefs excite, 
„Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
{x-Wehind, unnumber'd multitudes attend, 

To flank the navy, and the ſhores defend. 


65 
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Full on the front the preſſing Trans bear, 

And Hector firſt came tow'ring to the war. 

Phebus himſelf the ruſhing battel led; 

A veil of clouds involv'd his radiant head: 
35;0High-held before him, Jove's enormous ſhield 

Portentous ſhone, and ſhaded all the field, 

Vulcan to Fove th* immortal gift conſign'd, 

To ſcatter hoſts, and terrify mankind. 

The Greeks expect the ſhock ; the clamours riſe 
355 From diff rent parts, and mingle in the ſkies, 

Dire was the hiſs of darts, by keroes flung, 

And arrows leaping from the bow-ftring ſung ; 

Theſe drink the life of gen'rous warriors ſlain ; 

Thoſe guiltleſs fall, and thirſt for blood in vain. 
360 As long as Phxbus bore unmov'd the ſhield, 

Sate doubtful Conqueſt hov'ring o'er the field; 

But when aloft he ſhakes it in the ſkies, 

Shouts in their ears, and lightens in their eyes, 

Deep 


Y. 362. But when aloft he ſhakes.) Apollo in this 
paſſage, by this mere fhaking his Agi, without acting 
offenſively, annoys and puts the Greeks into diſorder. 
Euſftathins thinks that ſuch a motion might poſſibl 
create the fame confuſion, as hath been reported by 
hiſtorians to proceed from panic fears : or that it might 
intimate ſome dreadful confuſion in the air, and a noiſe 
iſſuing from thence ; a notion which ſeems to be war- 
ranted by Apollo's out-cry, which preſently follows in 


the ſame verſe. But perhaps we need not go ſo far to 
| account 
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Deep horror ſeizes ev'ry Grecian breaſt, 

Their force is humbled, and their fear confeſt. 
80 flies a herd of oxen, ſcatter'd wide, 

No ſwain to guard 'em, and no day to guide, 
When two fell lions from the mountain come, 
Ard ſpread the carnage thro' the ſhady gloom, 
Impending Ph+bus pours around 'em fear, 

ind Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. 

Heaps fall on heaps: the ſlaughter Hector leads: 
Firſt great 4rce/ilas, then Stichius bleeds ; 


Une to the bold Baotians ever dear, 


pnd one Meneſtheus friend, and fam'd compeer. 
ern and Jo/us, Antas ſped ; 

Ibis ſprung from Phelus, and th' Athenians led; 
ut hapleſs Meden from Oileus came; 

im Fax honour'd with a brother's name, 

hc? born of lawleſs love: From home expell'd, 
| baniſh'd man, in Phylace he dwell'd, 

els'd by the vengeance of an angry wife, 

y ends, at laſt, his labours and his life. 

ec les next, Polydomas o erthrew; 

nd thee, brave Clonius ! great Agenor flew. 


count for this fiction of Homer : The fight of a hero's 
mour often has the like effect in an Epic Poem: The 


eld of Prince Arthur in Spenſer works the ſame won- 
s With this Zgis of Apollo. | 


Py 


—— 
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By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, No 
Pierc'd thro? the ſhoulder as he baſely flies. No 
Peolites arm laid Echius on the plain; boWh 
Stretch'd on one heap, the victors ſpoil the ſain, | The 
390 The Greeks diſmay'd, confus'd, diſperſe or fall, F 
Some ſeek the trench, ſome ſkulk behind the wall, The 
While theſe fly trembling, others pant for breath, The 
And o'er the ſlaughter ſtalks gigantick Death, p; The 
On ruſh'd bold Hector, gloomy as the night; | N 8 
305 Forbids to plunder, animates the fight, I uh! 
Points to the fleet: For by the Gods, who flies, | Roll 

| Who dares but linger, by this hand he dies; | ſuc 
\.WoO'er 

| Now 

Y. 386. By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dire, | The 1 


Pierc'd thro' the ſhoulder as he baſely ict. RBefar, 
Here is one that falls under the ſpear of Paris, ſmite! 


in the extremity of his ſhoulder as he was fy T5200 
This gives occaſion do a pretty obſervation of FA And! 

thius, that this is the only Greek who falls by a wouit 
in the back; ſo careful is Homer of the honour of courſe 
countrymen. And this remark will appear not WM en / 
grounded, if we except the death of Eioneus in MH by thi 
beginning of /:b. 6. and th 
5. 396. For by the Gods, awho fiics, &c.) It ſomi eme 
times happens (ſays Longinus) that a writer in ſpeaking place f 
of ſome perſon, all on a ſudden puts himſelf in he occ 
other's place, and acts his part; a figure which mat en tg 
the impetuoſity and hurry of paſſion. It is this wii cara 
Homer practiſes in theſe verſes; the Poet ſtops e bo 
narration, forgets his own perſon, and inſtantly, With 
any notice, puts this precipitate menace into the mod /her's 
of his furious and tranſported hero, How muſt his of”? mw 
cou / 4 


Vo! 


1 
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No weeping ſiſter his cold eye ſhall cloſe, 

No friendly hand his fun'ral pyre compoſe. 

oWho ſtops to plunder, in this ſignal hour, 

| The birds ſhall tear him, and the dogs devour. 
Furious he ſaid ; the ſmarting ſcourge refounds ; 


The courſers fly; the ſmoaking chariot bounds : 
The hoſts ruſh on; loud clamours ſhake the ſhore ; 
dz The horſes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar ! 
| .{pollp, planted at the trench's bound, 
puſn'd at the bank: down ſunk th' enormous mound - 


| Roll'd in the ditch the heapy ruin lay; 

| A ſudden road! a long and ample way. 

Oer the dread foſſe (a late impervious ſpace) 

| Now ſteeds, and men, and cars, tumultuous paſs. 

| The wond'ring crouds the downward level trod : 
Before them flam'd the ſhield, and march'd the God 
Ihen with his hand he ſhook the mighty wall; 
and lo! the turrcts nod, the bulwarks fall. 


| courſe have languiſh'd, had he ſaid to tells us, He#or 
then ſaid theſe, or the like words ? Inſtead of which, 
by this unexpected tranſition he prevents the reader, 
and the tranſition is made before the Poet himſelf 
ems ſenſible he had made it. The true and proper 
place for this figure is when the time preſſes, and when 
the occaſion will not allow of any delay. It is elegant 
den to paſs from one perſon to another, as in that of 
i Hecat ers. The herald, extremely diſcontented at the or- 
an be had received, gave command to the Heraclidæ 7 
e ur ary, Ii is no way in my power to help you ; 
ll” 1erefore von would not periſh entirely, and if you would 
involve me too in your ruin, depart, and ſeek a . 
eat among me ether prople, Longinus, chap, 23. 


You. IV. 4 Fass 
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Eaſy, as when aſhore an infant ſtands, 
And draws imagin'd houſes in the ſands ; 
The ſportive wanton, pleas'd with ſome new play, 


Sweeps the ſlight works, and faſhion'd domes away, 


Thus vaniſh'd, at thy touch, the tow'rs and walls; 
The toil of thouſands in a moment falls. 


The Grecians gaze around with wild deſpair, 
Confus'd, and weary all the pow'rs with pray'r; 


Exhort their men, with praiſes, threats, commands; 


425 And urge the Gods, with voices, eyes, and hands. 


Experienc'd Neftor chief obteſts the ſkies, 
And weeps his country with a father's eyes. 
O Fae! if ever, on his native ſhore, 
One Grech enrich'd thy ſhrine with offer'd gore; 
4300 


V. 416. 4s achen ajfore an infant flands.) This fimile 
of the ſand is inimitable ; it is not eaſy to imagine ary 
thing more exact and emphatical to deſcribe the tum- 
bling and confus'd heap of a wall, in a moment. 
Moreover the compariſon here taken from ſand is the 
juſter, as it riſes from the very place and ſcene before 
us, For the wall here demoliſhed, as it was founded on 
the coaſt, muſt needs border on the ſand ; wheretore 
the ſimilitude is borrowed immediately from the ſubject 
matter under view. Euſtatbius. 

5. 428. O Jove! if ever, &c.] The form of Nr 
prayer in this place reſembles that of Cie in the 
firſt book. And it is worth remarking, that the Poet 
well knew what ſhame and confuſion the reminding 
one of paſt benefits is apt to produce. From the ſame 


topick Achilles talks with his mother, and Theris herſelt 
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golf e'er, in hope our country to behold, 
We paid the fatteſt firſtlings of the fold; 
If eer thou ſign'ſt our wiſhes with thy nod 
Perform the promiſe of a gracious God! 
This day, preſerve our navies from the flame, 
Fand fave the reliques of the Grecian name. ; | 
Thus pray'd the ſage: Th' eternal gave conſent, 
And peals of thunder ſhook the firmament, 
| Prefumptuous Trop miſtook the accepting ſign, 
and catch'd new fury at the voice divine. 
os, when black tempeſts mix the ſeas and ſkies, 
The roaring deeps in watry mountains riſe, 
Above the ſides of ſome tall ſhip aſcend, 
Its womb they deluge, and its ribs they. rend 
| Thus loudly roaring, and o'er-pow' ring all, 
Mount the thick Trejaus op the Grecian Wall; 
Legions on legions from cach fide ariſe: 
Iaick found the keels; the ſtorm of arrows flies, 
tierce þ 1 


Sean Powe; and likewiſe Phenix, where he holds 2 - 
i parley with Ahilies. This righteous prayer hath its | 
vihed accompihment. Eudathirs, 
Y. 438. Preſurptuors Troy n the gn.) 'The 
under of Jupiter is deſign'd as a mark of his aceep- 
lance of Ne/*or's prayers, and a ſign of his favour to 
me Creeks, However, there being nothing in the pro- 
digy particular to the Gree&s, the Trojans expound it in 
heir own favour, as they ſeem warranted by their 
rent ſucceis. This fe't- partiality of men in appro- 
Priating to themfelves the e of heaven, has 
tz always 
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Fierce on the ſhips above, the cars below, 


Theſe wield the mace, and thoſe the jav'lin throw. ron 
450 While thus the thunder of the battel rag'd, Lt ks 
And lab'ring armies round the works engag'd ; k-To 
Still in the tent Patroclus ſate, to tend A 
The good Errypy/us, his wounded friend. ' "WM The 
He ſprinkles healing balms, to anguiſh kind, 13 

45 And adds diſcourſe, the med' cine of the mind. Spru 
But when he ſaw, aſcending up the fleet, boTh' 
Victorious Troy; then, ſtarting from his ſeat, | Put | 
With bitter groans his ſorrows he expreſt, 2 Nor 
He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breaſt. Foro 
460 Tho' yet thy ſtate require redreſs (he cries) 1 
Depart I muſt: What horrors ſtrike my eyes? 5Smoc 
With 


always been natural to them. In the ſame manner By ti 
Virgil makes Turnus explain the Transformation of the 


Trojan ſhips into nymphs as an ill omen to the 77 The 
jans. Preſe: 
Trejanos hæc monfira petunt, his Jupiter if/e 
Auxilium ſolitum crijuit. 
* 


Hiſtory furniſhes many inſtances of oracles, which / fer 4 
reaſon of this partial interpretation, have proved a diſtine 
occaſion to lead men into great misfortunes : It wa that t} 
the caſe of Cra/us in his wars with Cyrus; and a likeWſood 
miſtake engaged Pyrrhus to make war upon the I 
Mans. 

v. 448. On the ſhits above, the cars below.) Thi 
is a new ſort of battel, which Homer has never befor 
mentioned; the Gree4s on their ſhips, and the 7 ra 
in their Chariots, as on a plain. Euffathius. 


ceſſari! 


defend 


Charge 
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| Charg'd with Achilles' high commands I go, 


A mournful witneſs of this ſcene of woe : 
| haſte to urge him, by his country's care, 
þ;To riſe in arms, and ſhine again in war. 
Perhaps ſome fav'ring God his ſoul may bend; 
| The voice is pow'rful of a faithful friend. 
He ſpoke; and ſpeaking, ſwifter than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, and left the war behind. 
ro Th' embody'd Greeks the fierce attack ſuſtain, 
| But ſtrive, tho' numerous, to repulſe in vain. 
Nor could the Trejans, thro' that firm array, 
| Force, to the fleet and tents, th' impervious way. 
As when a ſhipwright, with Palladian art, 
;Smooths the rough wood, and levels ev'ry part; 
With equal hand he guides his whole deſign, 
By the juſt rule, and the directing line. 
The martial leaders, with like ſkill and care, 
| Preſerv'd their line, and equal kept the war. 


y. 472. Nor could the Trojans 
feet and tents 7h imperwious way.) Homer always marks 
all diſtinctly the place of battel; he here ſhews us clearly, 
wa that the Trojans attacked the firſt line of the fleet that 
ixW ſtood next the wall, or the veſſels which were drawn 
UW ioremoſt on the land: Theſe veſſels were a ſtrong 

rampart to the tents which were pitch'd behind, and to 

che other line of the navy which ſtood nearer to the 

ea; to penetrate therefore to the tents, they mult ne- 

anf ceſſarily force the firſt line, and defeat the troops which 
delended it. Euſtathius. 


H 3 | 480Brave 
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380 Brave decds of arms thro” all the ranks were try'd, FW 
And ev'ry ſhip ſuſtain'd an equal tide. | At 
At one proud bark, high-tow'ring o'er the fleet 10 
fax the great, and god-like Hector meet; O. 
For one bright prize the matchleſs chiefs contend; De 
485 Nor this the ſhips can fire, nor that defend; Ti 
One kept the ſhore, and one the veſſel trod; Tl 
That fix'd as Pate, this acted by a God, [5Re 
| The ſon of Ciytius in his daring hand, N. 
The deck approaching, ſhakes a flaming brand; An 
| 490 But pierc'd by Telamon's huge tance expires ; WPF 
Thund'ring he falls, and drops the extinguiſh'd fires, Bet 
Great H:&or view'd him with a ſad ſurvey, eo Th 
As ftretch'd in duſt before the ſtern he lay. | Th 
Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race G 
495 Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous ſpace, (:. 
Lo! where the ſon of royal CHrius lies, Dr. 
Ah ſave his arms, ſecure his obſequies ! 25 Th 
This ſaid, his eager javelin ſought the foe : As 
But 4jax ſhunn'd the meditated blow. Th 
z30oNot vainly yet the forceful lance was thrown ; Th 
It ſtretch'd in duſt unhappy Lycophron : In; 
An exile long, ſuſtain'd at Jjax board, oHu 
A faithful ſervant to a foreign lord; Th 
| In peace, in war, for ever at his fide, "£1 
505Near his lov'd maſter, as he liv'd, he dy'd. Ane 
From the high poop he tumbles on the ſand, | Thi 


And lies a lifeleſs load, along the land. Rag 
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| With anguiſh ax views the piercing fight, 
And thus inflames his brother to the fight. 

o Teucer, behold ! extended on the ſhore 
| Our friend, our lov'd companion! now more! 


Dear as a parent, with a parent's care 


ey . * 


To fight our wars, he left his native air. 

This death deplor'd to He's rage we owe; 
1;5Revenge, revenge it on the cruel ſoe. 

Where are thoſe darts on which the Fates attend ? 
| And where the bow which Pha bus taught to bend? 

Impatient Teucer, haſt'niug to his aid, 

Before the chief his ample bow diſplay'd; 
The well- ſtor'd quiver on his ſhoulders hung: 
Then hifs'd his arrow, and the bow ſtring ſung. 
| Chius, Piſenor's ſon, renown'd in fame, | 
(To thee, Pehdamas / an honour'd name) 
Drove thro' the thickeſt of the embattel'd plains 


5 The ſtartling ſteeds, and ſhook his eager reins. 
As all on glory ran his ardent mind, " 
The pointed death arreſts him from behind : 
Thro' his fair neck the thrilling arrow flies; 


In youth's firſt bloom reluctantly he dies, | | 
oHurPd from the lofty feat, at diſtance far, | 


„ 
22 — > 
* 
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. 


rn 
. 


in -- 


The headlong courſers ſpurn his empty car; | | 
Till ſad Polydamas the ſteeds reſtrain'd, | 
And gave, 4/yneus, to thy careful hand; i 

Then, fir'd to vengeance, ruſh'd amidſt the foe, | 


Rage edg'd his ſword, and ſtrengthen'd every blow. 


uh 


Wich | H 4 Once 
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Once more bold Teucer, in his country's cauſe, 
At Hedtor's breaſt a choſen arrow draws ; 
And had the weapon found the deſtin'd way, 
Thy fall, great T»oan ! had renown'd that day. 

40 But Hector was not doom'd to periſh then: 

Th all-wiſe Diſpoſer of the fates of men, 

Umperial Zowe) his preſent death withſtands ; 
Nor was ſuch glory due to Teucer's hands. 

At his full ſtretch as the tough ſtring he drew, 

45 Struck by an arm unfeen, it burſt in two; 
Down dropp'd the bow: the ſhaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the duſt lay dead, 

Thi aſtoniſh'd archer to great Ajax cries ; 
Some God prevents our deſtin'd enterprize : 
55 Some God, propitious to the Tran foe, 
Has, from my arm unfailing, ſtruck the bow, 
And broke the nerve my hands had twin'd with art, 
Strong to impel the flight of many a dart. 
Since heav'n commands it ( 4jax made reply) 

555 Diſmiſs the bow, and lay thy arrows by; 

Thy arms no leſs ſuffice the lance to wield, 
And quit the quiver for the pond'rous ſhield, 
In the firſt ranks indulge thy thirſt of fame, 
Thy brave example ſhall the reſt inſlame. 


560 Fierce as they are, by long ſucceſſes va 1 
To force our fleet, or ev'n a ſhip to gain, | addre 
Aſks toil, and ſweet, and blood: Their utmoſt might | —_ 
Shall find its match—No more: Tis ours to fight. for 2 

26 al 


Then 
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Then Teucer laid his faithleſs bow aſide ; 
66; The four fold buckler o'er his ſhoulder ty'd ; 
On his brave head a creſted helm he plac'd, 
With nodding horſe-hair formidably grac'd ; 
A dart, whoſe point with braſs refulgent ſhines, 


— — 
— _ = - 


The warrior wields ; and his great brother joins, 
o This Hector ſaw, and thus expreſs'd his joy. | 9 
Ye troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy / | 
Be mindful of yourſelves, your ancient fame, 
| And ſpread your glory with the navy's flame. 
7eve is with us; I ſaw his hand, but now, 
7;From the proud archer ſtrike his vaunted bow. 
Indulgent Fowve how plain thy favours ſhine, 
When happy nations bear the marks divine 
| How eaſy then, to ſee the ſinking ſtate 
Of realms accurſt, deſerted, reprobate ! 
$oSuch is the fate of Greece, and ſuch is urs: 
| Behold, ye warriors, and exert your pow'rs. = 
Death is the worſt ; a fate which all muſt try ; ul 
And, for our country, tis a bliſs to die. | | 
| The gallant man, tho' ſlain in fight he be, | 


I;Yet leaves his nation ſafe, his children free: 1 
| Entails Is 

J. 582. Death is the worſt, &c.] "Tis with very great [ 
| addreſs, that to the bitterneſs of death, he adds the "8 


advantages that were to accrue after it. And the an- | 
cents are of opinion, that twould be as advantagious 1 
for young ſoldiers to read this leſſon, conciſe as it is, | 

2 all the volumes of BHrtæus, wherein he endeavours to 

W H 5 | raiſe 
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Entails a debt on all the grateful ſtate; | M 
His own brave friends ſhall glory in his fate ; WM: 
His wife live honour'd, all his race ſucceed ; booN 
And late poſterity enjoy the deed ! | It 
590 This rouz'd the ſoul in ev'ry Tran breaſt : 'T 
The godlike a next his Greeks addreſt, Ti 
How long, ye warriors of the 4-giw- ace, FA 

(To gen'rous Argos what a dire diſgrace !) bogOr 
10W long, on theſe curs'd confines will ye lie, TI 
595 Tet undetermin'd, or to live, or die! Sti 


What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 


| If once your veſlels catch the Tr9az fire? | | Ar 
j{ 
| By 
q 
þ rare the ſpirits of his countrymen. Hemer makes 2 11 
noble enumeration of the parts wherein the happ neſs Ch 
of a city conſiſts. For having told us in another place, P; 
/ 


the three great evils to which a town, when taken, 1 | 
tabzeet ; the ſlaughter of the men, the deſtruction of erz Th 


the place by fire, the leading of their wives and chil- 1 His 
dren into captivity: now he reckons up the bleſſings i i 
that are contrary to thoſe calamities. To the laughter Th 


: of the men indecd he makes no oppoſition ; becauie it 
| is not neceſſary to the well-being of a city, that ever) 


| individual ſhoull be ſaved, and not a man ſlain. . nav 
iatbius. ne 
v. 591. The gedlike Ajax next.) The oration of to 

Hector is more ſplendid and ſhining than that of H, ind. 

and alſo more ſolemn, from his ſentiments concerning afte 

the favour and aſſiſtance of F#jiter. But that of Han bett 

is the more politick, fuller of management, and apter ihox 

to perſuade ; for it abounds with no leſs than ſeven ge | hav: 


nerous arguments to inſpire reſolution. He exhorts us {tru 


my ople even to death, from the danger to which their 
| navy 


- 
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Mark how the flames approach, how near they fall, 
How Hector calls, and Troy obeys his call! 
(oo Not to the dance that dreadful voice invites, 
It calls to death, and all the rage of fights. 
Tis now no time for wiſdom or debates; 
To your own hands are truſted all your fates ; 
And better far in one deciive ſtrife, 
boy One day ſhould end our labour, or our life; 
Than keep this hard got inch of barren ſands, 
Still preſs'd, and preis'd by ſuch inglorious hands, 
The liſt' ning Grec;215 feel their leader's flame, 
And ev'ry kindling boſom pants for fame. 
610Then mutual ſlaughters ſpread on either fide ; 
By Hector here the Phocian Schedins dy'd; 
There pierc'd by 4j-x, funk Laodomar, 
Chief of the foot, of old Antenor's race. 
Polydamas laid Otus on the ſand, 
bi; The fierce commander of th' Eheien band, 
His lance bold Meges at the victor threw ; 
The victor ſtooping, from the death witkdrew ; 


navy was expoſed, which if once conſumed, they were 


never like to get home. And as the 7rears were bid 
to die, ſo he bids his men dare to die likewiſe; and 
indeed with great neceſſity, for the Trans may recruit 
after the engagement, but for the Cree, they had no 
better way than to hazard their lives; and if they 
ſhould gain nothing elſe by it, yet at leaſt they would 
have a ſpeedy diſpatch, not a lingring and dilatory de- 
ſtruction. Euſtathius, 11 | 


(That 
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(That valu'd life, O Phabus ! was thy care) 

But Cra. ſmus boſom took the flying ſpear : 
620His corps fell bleeding on the ſlipp'ry ſhore ; 

His radiant arms triumphant Meges bore, 

Doleps, the ſon of Lampus ruſhes on, 

Sprung from the race of old Laomedon, 

And fam'd for proweſs in a well-fought field; 
62;He pierc'd the centre of his ſounding ſhield : 


But Meges, Phyleus' ample breaſt-plate wore, 
(Well known in fight on Seiles“ winding ſhore, 
For King EFuphetes gave the golden mail, 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed ſcale) 

oo Which oft, in cities ſtorm'd, and battels won, 
Had ſav'd the father, and now ſaves the ſon. 
Full at the Trgar's head he urg'd his lance, 
Where the high plumes above the helmet dance, 
New ting'd with Tyrian die: In daft below 

£35Shorn from the creſt, the purple honours glow. 
Meantime their fight the Spartan King ſurvey d, 
And flood by Meges ſide, a ſudden aid, 

Thro' Do/eps' ſhoulder urg'd his forceful dart, 
Which held its paſſage thro' the panting heart, 


The warrior falls, extended on the ground. 

In ruſh the conqu'ring Greeks to ſpoil the ſlain: 
But Hector's voice excites his kindred train; 

| The hero moit, from Hicetaon ſprung, 

| (45 Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. 


640And iſſu'd at his breaſt, With thund'ring ſound 


* Boo! 
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He (e'er to Troy the Grecians croſs'd the main) 
Fed his large oxen on Percete's plain ; 
But when oppreſs'd, his country claim'd his care, 
Return'd to Ilion, and excell'd in war: 
zoFor this, in Priam's court he held his place, 
Belov'd no lefs than Priam's royal race. 
Him Hector ſingled, as his troops he led, 
And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the dead. 
Lo Melanippus ! lo where Dolops lies; 


z And is it thus our royal kinſman dies? 
O'ermatch'd he falls; to two at once a prey, 
Ard lo! they bear the bloody arms away ! 
Come on 


a diſtant war no longer wage, 

But hand to hand thy country's foes engage : 

Till Greece at once, and all her glory end; 

Or 1/;on from her tow'ry height deſcend, 
| Heav'd from the loweſt ſtone ; and bury all 

In one ſad ſepulchre, one common fall. 

Hector (this ſaid) ruſh'd forward on the foes : 

With equal ardour Melanippus glows: 

Then Jaæx thus—Oh Greeks ! reſpect your fame, 
Reſpe& yourſelves, and learn an honeſt ſhame : 
Let mutual rev'rence mutual warmth inſpire, 
And catch from breaſt to breaſt the noble fire. 
On valour's ſide the odds of combate lie, 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 
The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worſe than death, eternal ſhame, 


Tis 
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His gen'rous ſenſe he not in vain imparts ; 
675Tt ſunk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts. 
They join, they throng, they thicken at his call, 
And flank the navy with a brazen wall; 
Shields touching ſhields, in order blaze above, 
And ſtop the Troans, tho' impell'd by 7owe, 
680The fiery Spartan firſt, with loud applauſe, 
Warms the bold ſon of Nr in his cauſe. 
Is there (he ſaid) in arms a youth like you, 
So ſtrong to fight, ſo active to purſue ? 
Why ſtand you diſtant, nor attempt a deed ? 
68 5 Lift the bold lance, and make ſome Trojan bleed. 
He ſaid, and back ward to the Unes retir'd ; 
Forth ruſh'd the youth, with martial fury fir'd, 
Beyond the foremoſt ranks ; his lance he threw, 
And round the black battalions caſt his view. 
690'The troops of Troy recede with ſudden ſear, 
While the ſwift jav'lin hiſs'd along in air. 
Advancing Me/anippus met the dart 
With his bold breaſt, and felt it in his heart: 


Y. 677. And flank'd the navy with a brazen wall. 
The Poet has built the Grecians a new fort of wall out 
of their arms; and perhaps one might ſay, 'twas from 
this paſſage Apollo borrow'd that oracle which he gave 
to the Athenians about their wall of wood; in like 
manner the Spartans were ſaid to have a wall of bones: 
If ſo, we muſt allow the God not a little obliged to the 
Poet. Euſtathius. 


'Thund'ring 
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| Thund'ring he falls; his falling arms reſound, 


And his broad buckler rings againſt the ground. 

The victor leaps upon his proſtrate prize; 

Thus on a Roe the well-breath'd beagle flies, 

And rends his fide, freſh-bleeding with the dart 

The diſtant hunter ſent into his heart. 

Obſerving Hector to the reſcue flew ; 

Bold as he was, Arntilochus withdrew, 

So when a ſavage, ranging o'er the plain, 

Has torn the ſhepherd's dog, or ſhepherd ſwa'n ; 
Tiile conſcious of the deed, he glares around, 

:And hears the gath'ring multitude reſound, 

Timely he flies the yet-untaſted food, 

And gains the friendly ſhelter of the wood. 

So fears the youth; all Troy with ſhouts purſue, 

| While ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſt flew ; 

1oBut enter'd in the Grecian ranks, he turns 

His manly breaſt, and with new fury burns. 
Now on the fleet the tydes of Trojans drove, 

Fierce to fulfil the ſtern decrees of Jobe: 

The Sire of Gods, confirming Thetis pray'r, 

;5The Grecian ardour quench'd in deep deſpair ; 

| But lifts to glory Troy's prevailing bands, 

Swells all their hearts, and ſtrengthens all their hands, 

On Ida's top he waits with longing eyes, 

To view the navy blazing to the ſkies ; 

oThen, nor 'till then, the ſcale of war ſhall turn, 

The Trojans fly, and conquer'd Lien burn. 


Theſe 


+ 
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Theſe fates revolv'd in his almighty mind, 

He raiſes Hector to the work defign'd, 

Bids him with more than mortal fury glow, 
725And drives him, like a lightning, on the foe. 

So Mars, when human crimes for vengeance call, 

Shakes his huge jav'lin, and whole armies fall. 

Not with more rage a conflagration rolls, 

Wraps the vaſt mountains, and involves the poles. 
730He foams with wrath ; beneath his gloomy brow 

Like fiery meteors his red eye balls plow : 

The radiant helmet on his temples burns, 

Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns: 


y. 723. He raiſes Hector, &c.] This picture of 
Hector, impuls'd by Jupiter, is a very finiſhed piece, 
and excels all the drawings of this hero which Homer 
has given us in ſo various attitudes. He is here re- 
preſented as an inſtrument in the hand of Jiiter, to 
bring about thoſe defigns the God had long projected: 
And as his fatal hour now approaches, Jobe is willing 
to recompenſe his haſty death with this ſhort - Jiv d 
glory. Accordingly, this being the laſt ſcene of vic 
tory he 1s to appear in, the Poet introduces him with 
all imaginable pomp, and adorns him with all the 
terror of a conqueror: His eyes ſparkle with fire, his 
mouth foams with fury, his figure is compared to the 
God of War, his rage is equalled to a conflagration 
and a ſtorm, and the deſtruction he cauſes is reſembled 
to that which a lion makes among the herds. The 
Poet, by this heap of compariſons, raiſes the idea of 
the hero higher than any ſimple deſcription could 
reach. 


Far 


[Book XV. HOMER's ILIAD. 185 


I 
For Jede his ſplendor round the Chief had thrown, 
3; 3nd caſt the blaze of both the hoſts on one. 
Unhappy glories ! for his fate was near, 
Due to ſtern Pallas, and Pelides” ſpear : 
Yet Jove deferr'd the death he was to pay, 
And gave what fate allow'd, the honours of a day ! 
Now all on fire for fame, his breaſt, his eyes 
| Burn at each foe, and ſingle ev'ry prize; 
Still at the cloſeſt ranks, the thickeſt fight, 
He points his ardour, and exerts his might. 
The Grecian Phalanx moveleſs as a tow'r 
zOn all fades batter'd, yet refiſts his pow'r: 
So ſome tall rock o'erhangs the hoary main, 
By winds aftail'd, by billows beat in vain, 
Unmov'd it hears, above, the tempeſt blow, 
And ſees the watry mountains break below. 
irt in ſurrounding flames, he ſeems to fall 
Like fire from Jove, and burſts upon them all: 


v. 736. His fate was near Due to ftern 
Pallas.] It may be aſk'd, what Pallas has to do wich 
the Fates, or what Power has ſhe over them? Homer 
ſpeaks thus, becauſe Minerva has already refolv'd to 
luccour Achilles, and deceive Hector in the combate be- 
tween theſe two heroes, as we find in book 22. Pro- 


perly ſpeaking, Pallas is nothing but the knowledge and 
aiſdom of Fowe, and it is wiſdom which preſides over 
Je counſels of his providence; therefore ſhe may be 
| look'd upon as drawing all things to the fatal term to 


Waich they are decreed. Dacier. 


Burits 


1 


£ 
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Burſts as a wave that from the clouds impends, 


Ard ſwell'd with tempeſts on the ſhip deſcends ; 
White 


V. 752. Burſts as a wave, &c.] Longinus, cbſcrv- 
ing that oftentimes the principal beauty of writing con. 
fiſts in the judicious aſſembling together of the gre: 
circumſtances, and the firength with which they are 
marked in the proper place, chuſes this paſſage of 17: 
mer as a plain inſtance of it. Where (ſays that 
noble critick) © in deſcribing the terror of a tempei, 
* he takes care to expreſs whatever are the accidents 
“ of moſt dread and horror in ſuch a ſituation : He 
“is not content to tell us that the mariners were in 
danger, but he brings them before our eyes, as in 
* a picture, upon the point of being every moment 
* overwhelmed by every wave; nay, the very word: 
« and ſyllables of the deſcription, give us an image of 
« their peril.” He ſhews, that a Poet of leſs judgment 
would amuſe himſelf in leſs important circumſtances, 
and ſpoil the whole effect of the image by minute, ill 
choſen, or ſuperfluous particulars. Thus Aratus endea- 
vouring to refine upon that line, 


And inſtant death on ev'ry wave appears ! 
He turn'd it thus, 


A ſlender plank preſerves them from their fate. 


Which, by flouriſhing upon the thought, has loſt the! 
loftineſs and terror of it, and is ſo far from improving 
the image, that it leſſens and vaniſhes in his manage-F - 
ment. By confining the danger to a fingle line, beg 
has ſcarce left the ſhadow of it; and indeed the word 
preſerves takes away even that. The ſame critick pro- 
Guces a fragment of an old poem on the Arimaſt iam 

Written 
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White are the decks with foam ; the winds aloud 
; Howl o'er the maſts, and fing thro” ev'ry ſhroud : 
Pale, trembling, tir'd, the ſailors freeze with fears; 
And inſtant death on ev'ry wave appears. 
So pale the Greer the eyes of He&or meet, 
The chief ſo thunders, and io ſhakes the fleet. 
o As when a lion, ruſhing from his den, 
| Amid? the plain of ſome wide-water'd fen, 
(Where num'rous oxen, as at eaſe they feed, 
At large expatiate o'er the ranker mead ;) 
| Leaps on the kerds before the herdſman's eyes; 
The trembling herdſman far to diftance flies: 
Some lordly bull (the reſt diſpers'd and fled) 


He ſingles out; arreſts, and lays him dead. 


written in this falſe taſte, whoſe author, he doubts not, 
imagined he had faid ſomething wonderful in the fol- 
lowing affected verſes. I have done my beſt to give 

em the ſame turn, and I believe there are thoſe who 
will not think em bad ones. 


Ye pow'rs ! aber madneſs! How on ſhips fo frail, 
(Tremendous thought ! ) can thoughtlcſs mortals ſail ? 
For ſtormy ſeas they quit the pleaſing plain, 

Plant woods in waves, and awvell amidſt the main. 
the Far oer the derp (a trachlſ path) they go, 


nl Ard warder oceans, in purſuit of woe. 


10 | Nt eaſe their hearts, no reft their eyes can find, 
| On heaw'n their looks, and an the wares their mind; 
os Suk ore their ſpirits, while their arms they rear 3 
25 Aud Gods are weary 4 avith feet ir fruitleſs pray'r, 
iid, 
ittel | 
Thus 
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Thus from the rage of Jove- like Heckor flew 
All Greece in keaps ; but one he ſeiz'd, and flew : 


270 Mycenian Periphes, a mighty name, 
In wiſdom great, in arms well known to fame ; 
The minifter of tern Euryſtheus' ire 
Againſt Alcides, Copreus, was his fire : 
The ſon redeem'd the honours of the race, 
775 A ſon as gen'rous as the fire was baſe ; 
O'er all his country's youth conſpicuous far 
In ev'ry virtue, or of peace or war: 
But doom'd to He&or's ſtronger force to yield 
Againſt the margin of his ample ſhield 
780 He ſtruck his haſty foot: his heels up- ſprung; 
Supine he fell; his brazen helmet rung. 
On the fall'n Chief th' invading Trejan preſt, 
And plung'd the pointed jav'lin in his breaſt. 


His circling friends, who ſtrove to guard too late 

785 Th' unhappy hero; fled, or ſhar'd his fate. 
Chas'd from the foremoſt line, the Greciar train 

Now man the next, receding tow'rd the main: 

Wedg'd in one body at the tents they ſtand, 

Wall'd round with ſterns, a gloomy deſp'rate band. 
+goNow manly ſhame forbids th' inglorious flight; 

Now fear itſelf confines them to the fight : 

Man courage breathes in man; but Nefor moſt 

(The ſage preſerver of the Grecian hoſt) 

Exhorts, adjures, to guard theſe utmoſt ſhores ; 
795 And by their parents, by themſelves, implores. 


O friends! 
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O friends! be men: your gen'rous breaſts inflame 
With mutual honour, and with mutual ſhame ! 
Think of your hopes, your fortunes; all the care 
Your wives, your infants, and your parents ſhare :; 
zoThink of each living father's rev'rend head 
Think of each anceſtor with glory dead; 


v. 796. Neftor's ſpcech.] This popular harangue of 
Neftor, is juſtly extoll'd as the ſtrongeſt and moſt per- 
ſuaſive piece of oratory imaginable. It contains in 
it every motive by which men can be affected; the 
preſervation of their wives and children, the ſecure poſ- 
ſeſſions of their fortunes, the reſpect of their living pa- 
rents, and the due regard for the memory of thoſe that 
were departed : By theſe he diverts the Greciant from 
any thoughts of flight in the article of extreme peril, 
Euftathius. 

This noble exhortation is finely imitated by Tags, 
Teruſalem, l. 10. 


O valorofo, hor via con queſta 
Faccia, a ritor la freda a noi rapita. 
L imagine ad alcuno in mente deſta, 
Glie la figura quaſi, e glie ] addita 
De la pregante patria e de la meſie 
Supplice famiclivela ſbigottita. 
Crede { dicea) che la tua patria ſpieghi 
Per la mia lingua in tai parole i preght. 

Guarda tu le mie leggi, e i ſacri tempi 

Fa <<" ia del ſangue mio nun bagni, e law, 
Aſficara le wirgint de gli empi, 
E i ſepolctri, ede cinere de gli avi, 
A te piangendb i lor paſſati tempi 
Monſtran la bianca chioma i weechi grawi - 
A te la moglhir, ele mammelle, el petto, 
Le cune, e i gli, e marital ſus lotto. 


4 
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Abſent, by me they ſpeak, by me they ſue; 
They aſk their ſafety, and their fame, from you : 
The Gods their fates on this one action lay, 
805 And all are loſt, if you deſert the day, 
He ſpoke, and round him breath'd heroic fires ; 
Minerva ſeconds what the ſage inſpires, 
The miſt of darkneſs Jowe around them threw 
She clcar'd, reſtoring all the war to view; 
810A ſudden ray ſhot beaming o'er the plain, 
And ſhew'd the ſhores, the navy, and the main: 
Hector they ſaw, and all who fly, or fight, 
The ſcene wide- opening to the blaze of light. 
Firſt, of the field great 4jax ſtrikes their eyes, 
815 His port majeſtick, and his ample ſize : 
A pond'rous mace with ſtuds of iron crown'd, 
Full twenty cubits long he ſwings around ; 
Nor fights like others fix'd to certain ſtands, 
But looks a moving tow'r above the bands ; 
820High on the decks, with vaſt gigantic ſtride, 
The godlike hero ſtalks from fide to fide, 
So when a horſeman from the watry mead 
(Skill'd in the manage of the bounding Reed) 


». 814. Firſt of the feld, great Ajax.) In this book, 
Homer, to raiſe the valour of Hector, gives him Nr. 
for an antagoniſt ; and to raiſe that of Vjaæx, he fit Wir, 
oppoſed to him Hector, ſupported by Apello, and now ilch 

the ſame He&or impelled and ſeconded by Jufiter him: Hure: 
ſelf. Theſe are ſtrokes of a maſter-h” id. Euſtathhius. 


1 Drive 
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Drives four fair courſers, practis d to obey, 

To ſome great city thro' the publick way; 

cafe in his art, as ſide by ſide they run, 

He ſhifts his ſeat, and vaults from one to one ; 
And now to this, and now to that he flies ; 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 


From ſhip to ſlip thus Aiaæ ſwiftly flevy, 
No leſs the wonder of the warring crew. 
furious Hear thunder'd threats aloud, 


ind ruſh'd enrag'd before the Trejan croud : 


Y. 824. Drives four fair courſers, &c.] The com- 
arſon which Hue here introduces, is a demonſtra- 
lon that the art of mounting and managing horſes was 
roaght to ſo great a perfection in theſe early times, 
nat one man could manage four at once, and leap 
om one to the other even when they run full ſpeed. 
but ſome object, That the cuſtom of riding was not 
nown in Greece at the time of the Trojan war: Beſides, 
ey ſay the compariſon is not juſt, for the horſes are 
ad to run full ſpeed, whereas the ſhips ſtand firm and 
moved. Had Homer put the compariſon in the 
outh of one of his heroes, the objection had been 
ſt, and he guilty of an inconſiſtency : but it is he 
mfelf who ſpeaks : Saddle horſes were in uſe in his 
e, and any poet may be allowed to illuſtrate pieces 
f antiquity by images familiar to his times. This is 
cient for the firſt objection; nor is the ſecond more 


ſons ſhould correſpond in every particular; it fuf- 
es if there be a general reſemblance. This 1s only 


= > 


troduced to ſhew the ag lity of Jan, who paſſes 


irely juſt, E uſtathiu: : 


ves | Then 


aſonable ; for it is not abſolutely neceſſary, that com- 


ily from one veſſel to another, and is therefore 


jl 
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Then ſwift invades the ſhips, whoſe beaky prores 
23cLay rank'd contiguous on the bending ſhores : 

So the ſtrong eagle from his airy height, 

Who marks the ſwans or cranes embody'd flight, 


Stoops down impetuons, while they light for ſood, 

And ſtooping, darkens with his wings the flood. 
840 7ove leads him on with his almighty hand, 

And breathes fierce ſpirits in his following band. 

'The warring nations meet, the battel roars, 


Thick beats the combate on the ſounding prores. 
Thou would'ſt have thought, ſo furious was their fit, 


845No force could tame them, and no toil could tire; Gr: 
As if new vigour from new fights they won, x: 4 
And the long battel was but then begun. [s f 
Greece yet unconquer'd, kept alive the war, | Thi 
Secure of death, confiding in deſpair ; 1 
850 Trey in proud hopes, already view'd the main Th, 
Bright with the blaze, and red with heroes ſlain! of 


Like ſtrength is felt from hope, and from deſpair, 
And each contends, as his were all the war. 
Twas thou, bold Hector whoſe reſiſtleſs hand 
85 5 Firſt ſeiz d a ſhip on that conteſted ſtrand; J. 
The ſame which dead Proteſilaus bore, 
The firft that touch'd th' unhappy Teja ſhore : 


856. The ſame which deod Proteſilaiis bore. 
wet eigns that Hector laid hold on the ſhip of t 
dead Protefilaus, rather than on that of any other 
that he might not diſgrace any of his Grecian General 


Euftathius. 
I | Fol 
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For this, in arms the warring nations ſtood, 
And bath'd their gen'rous breaſts with mutual blood. 
oNo room to poize the lance, or bend the bow ; 


But hand to hand, and man to man they grow : 


Wounded they wound ; and ſeek each other's hearts 
With faulchions, axes, ſwords, and ſhorten'd darts. 
The faulchions ring, ſhields rattle, axes ſound, 
:Swords flaſh in air, or glitter on the ground; 
With ſtreaming blood the lipp'ry ſhores are dy'd, 
And ſlaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful tyde. 

, Still raging Hecrar with his ample hand 

Graſps the high ſtern, and gives this loud command. 


> Haſte, bring the flames! the toil of ten long years 
Is finiſh'd ; and the day defir'd appears ! 

This bappy day with acclamations greet, 

Bright with deſtruction of yon” hoſtile fleet. 

The coward counſels of a tim'rous throng 

Of rev'rend dotards, check'd our glory long: 

Too 


5. 874. The coward counſels of a tim'rous throng 
Of rev rend dotards 


Homer adds this with a great deal of art and prudence, 
to anſwer beforehand all the objections which he well 


toreſaw might be made, becauſe Hedtor never "till now 


ore. attacks the Grecians in their camp, or endeavours to 
f theurn their navy. He was retained by the elders of 
other, who frozen with fear at the ſight: of Achilles, 
era erer ſuffered him to march from the ramparts. Our 
Yo CTY. 1 Author 

Fat 
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Too long Jove lull'd us with lethargic charms, 
But now in peals of thunder calls to arms : 

In this great day he crowns our full deſires, 
Wakes all our force, and ſeconds all our fires, 


880 He ſpoke—the warriors, at his fierce command, 


Pour a new deluge on the Grecian band. 

Ev'n 4jax paus'd (fo thick the jav'lins fly) 
Step'd back, and doubted or to live, or die. 
Yet where the oars are plac'd, he ſtands to wait 


88 5 What chief approaching dares attempt his fate: 


Ev'n to the laſt, his naval charge defends, 

Now ſhakes his ſpear, now lifts, and now protends ; 
Ev'n yet, the Greeks with piercing ſhouts inſpires, 
Amidſt attacks, and deaths, and darts, and fires. 


Author forgets nothing that has the reſemblance of 
truth ; but he had yet a farther reaſon for inſerting this, 
as it exalts the glory of his principal hero : Theſe elders 
of Troy thought it leſs difficult to defeat the G77, 
tho* defended with ſtrong entrenchments, while 4chi/l:; 
Was not with them; than to overcome them without 
entrenchments when he aſſiſted them. And this is the 
reaſon that they prohibited Hector before, and permit 
him now, to ſally upon the enemy. Dacier. 

v. 877. But now Jove calls to arms, &c.] Hittr 
ſeems to be ſenſible of an extraordinary impulſe from 
heaven, ſignified by theſe words, the moft mighty hand 
of Jove puſhing him on. Tis no more than any other 
perſon would be ready to imagine, who ſhould riſe 
from a ſtate of diſtreſs or indolence, into one of good 
fortune, vigour, and activity. Euſtathius. 
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$90 O friends! O heroes! names for ever dear, 


Once ſons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war 
Ah! 


y. 890. The ſpecch of Ajax.) There is great ſtrength, 
cloſeneſs, and fpirit in this ſpeech, and one might (like 
many criticks) employ a whole page in extolling and 
admiring it in general terms. But ſure the perpetual 
rapture of ſuch commentators, who are always giving 
us exclamations inſtead of criticiſms, may be a mark 
of great admiration, but of little judgment. Of What 
uſe is this either to a reader who has a taſte, or to one 
who has not? To admire a fine paſſage, is what the 
former will do without us, and what the latter cannot 
be taught to do by us. However we ought gratefully 
to acknowledge the good-nature of moſt people, who 
are not only pleaſed with this ſuperficial applauſe given 
to fine paſſages, but are likewiſe inclined to — 2 to 
the critick, who only points at theſe beauties, part of 
the admiration juſtly due to the Poet. This is a cheap 
and eaſy way to fame, which many writers ancient and 
modern have purſued with great ſucceſs. Formerly in- 


bly content to call their performances only Florilegia 
„ or Pofics: But ſome of late have paſſed ſuch collections 
on the world for criticiſms of great depth and learning, 
and ſeem to expect the ſame flowers ſhould pleaſe us 
better, in theſe paltry noſegays of their own making 
nit up, than in the native gardens where they grew. As 
this practice of extolling without giving reaſons is very 
convenient for moſt writers, ſo it excellently ſuits the 
Ignorance or lazineſs of molt readers, who will come 

71d into any ſentiment rather than fake the trouble of re- 
her WW futing it. Thus the complement is mutual: For as 
riſe WF ſach criticks do not tax their readers with any thoughr 
ood Wl to underitand them, ſo their readers in return, advance 
nothing in oppoſition to ſuch criticks. 'They may go 
roundly on, admiring and excla:ming in this manner; 

 O BB hat an cæguiſite [tit of poetry — Hcy beautiful a 
3 12 ifcum lane 


deed this ſort of authors had modeſty, and were hum- 
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Ah! yet be mindful of your old renown, 

Your great forefathers virtues and your own. 

What aids expect you in this utmoſt trait ? 


895 What bulwarks riſing between you and fate? 


No aids, no bulwarks your retreat attend, 

No friends to help, no city to defend, 

This ſpot is all you have, to loſe or keep; 
There ſtand the Trojans, and here rolls the deep. 


goo''Tis hoſtile ground you tread ; your native lands 


Far, far from hence: your fates are in your hands, 
Raging he ſpoke ; nor farther waſtes his breath, 
But turns his jav'lin to the work of death. 
Whate' er bold Tr9jaz arm'd his daring hands, 


905 Againſt the fable ſhips with flaming brands, 


So well the chief his naval weapon ſped, 
The luckleſs warrior at his ſtern lay dead: 
Full twelve, the boldeſt, in a moment fell, 
Sent by great 4jax to the ſhades of hell. 


eirrumftance ¶ hat delicacy of ſentiments ——— With 
what art has the Poet In how ſublime and juſt a 
manner How finely imagined How wonderfully 
beautiful and poetical And fo proceed, without 
one reaſon to interrupt the courſe of their eloquence, 


moſt comfortably and Gunny apoſtrophiſing to the 
end of the chapter. 


SIXTEENTH BOOK 


OF THE 


The ARGUMEN T. 


1 he ſixth battel: The acts and death of 


Pauruciu. 


ATROCLUS (# 1 F the requeſt / 
Neſtor in the eleventh book) intreats Achilles to 
Suffer him ta go to the affiſtance of the Greeks with 
Achilles's troops and armour. He agrees to it, but at 
the ſame time charges him to content himſelf with reſcuing 
the fleet, without farther purſuit of the enemy. The 
armour, horſes, ſeldiers, and officers of Achilles are de- 
ſcribed. Achilles offers a libation for the ſucceſs of his 
riend, after which Patroclus leads the Myrmidons ts 
battcl. The Trojans at the fight of Patroclus in Achil- 
les's armour, taking him for that hero, are eaſt into the 
utmoſt conſternation : He beats them off from the weſſels, 
Hector him/elf flies, Sarpedon is Lill'd, tho' Jupiter 2vas 
averſe ta his fate, Several other pa wiculars of the bat- 
tel are deſerib'd; in the heat of which, Patroclus, nee- 
lecting the orders of Achilles, . the foe to the 
walls of Troy; where Apollo repulſcs and diſarms him, 
Euphorbus wounds him, and Hector till him : which 
concludes the book, 
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O warr'd both armies on th' enſanguin'd ſhore, 
While the black veſſels fmoak'd with human gore. 
Meantime Patroclus to Achilles flies; 

The ſtreaming tears fall copious from his eyes ; 


5Not 


* We have at the Entrance of this book one of the 


moſt beautiful parts of the 7:iad. The two different 


characters are admirably ſuſtain'd in the dialogue of the 
two heroes, wherein there is not a period but ſtrongly 
marks not only their natural temper, but that particular 


diſpoſition of mind in either, which ariſes from the 


preſent ſtate of affairs. We ſee Patroclus touch'd with 
14 the 
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5 Not faſter, trickling to the plains below, 


From the tall rock the fable waters flow. 
. f Ge Divine 


15 
1 a 1 


bl 


the deepelt compaſſion for the misfortune of the Gref, 
(whom the Tread had forc'd to retreat to their ſhips, 
and which ſhips were on the point of burning) pro- 
ſtrating himſelf before the veſſel of Achille, and pour 
ing out his tears at his feet. Achilles, ſtruck with the 
grief of his friend, demands the cauſe of it. Patroclus, 
pointing to the ſhips, Where the flames already began 
10 riſe, tells him he is harder than the rocks or ſca 
which lay in proſpect before them, if he is not touch'd 
with, fo moving a fpectdele, and can ſee in cold blood 
his friends periſhing before his eyes. As nothing can 
be more natural and affecting than the ſpeech of Paz-;. 
:/as, ſo nothing is more lively and pictureſque than the 
attitude he is here deſcrib'd in. 
The Pathetic of Patroclus's ſpecch is finely contraſted 
„the Fiertè of that of 4chilles, While the former 55 
melting with ſorrow for his countrymen, the utmoſt he 
An hope from the latter, is but to borrow his armour 
and troops; to obtain his perſonal aſſiſtance he knows 
is 1mpoſhible. At the very inſtant that Achilles is mov'd 
io alk. the cauſe of his friend's concern, he ſeems to {ay 
that nothing could deſerve it but the death of their 
tathers: and in the ſame breath ſpeaks of the total de- 
ſtruction of the Greeks as of too ſliglit a cauſe for tears, 
Patroclus, at the opening of this ſpeech, . dares not 
name Agamemmon even for being wounded' ; and after 
he has tried to bend him by all the arguments that 
could affect an human breaſt, concludes by ſuppoſing 
that ſome oracle or ſupernatural infpiration is the cauſe 
that with holds his arms. What can match the fierce- 
neſs of his anſwer ? Which implies, that not the oracles 
of heaven itſelf ſhould be regarded, if they ſtood in 
competition with his reſentment : That if he yields, it 
muſt be thro' his own mere motive: The only reaſon 
he has ever to yield, is that nature itſelf-canr.ot ſupport 
| | anger 


[ww 
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Divine Pelides, with compaſſion mov'd, 
Thus ſpoke, indulgent to his beſt belov'd. 


anger eternally: And if he yields now, it is only be- 
cauſe he had before determin'd to do ſo at a certain 
time, (I. 9. Y. 773.) That time was not 'till the 
flames ſhould approach to his own ſhips, till the laſt 
article of danger, and that not of danger to Greece, but 
to himſelf. Thus his very pity. has the ſterneſt quali- 
fications in the world. After all, what is it he yields to? 
only to ſuffer his friend to go in his ſtead, juſt to ſave 


them from preſent ruin, but he expreſly forbids him to 


proceed any farther in their aſſiſtance, than barely to 
put out the fires, and ſecure his own and his friends 


return into their country: And all this concludes with 


a wiſh, that (if it were poſſible) every Greet and every 


Trojan might periſh except themſelves. Such is that 


wrath of Achilles, that more than wrath, as the Gree+ 


wing implies, which Homer has painted in ſo ſtrong a 


colouring. 

v. 8. Indulgent to his beft below'd.] The friendſhip 
of Achilles and Patroclus is celebrated by all antiquity : 
And Homer, notwithſtanding the anger of Achilles was 
his profeſs'd ſubject, has found the ſecret to diſcover, 
thro that very anger, the ſofter parts of his character. 


In this view we ſhall find him generous in his temper,. 


deſpiſing gain and booty, and as far as his honour is 
not concern'd, fond of his miſtreſs, and. eaſy to his 


friend : Not proud, but when injur'd ; and not more 
reyengeful when ill us d, than grateful and gentle when. 


reſpet̃tſully treated. Patroclus (ſays Philoſtratus, 
who probably grounds his aſſertion on ſome ancient 


* tradition). was not ſo much. elder than Achilles as to 


pretend to direct him, but of a tender, modeſt, and 
. © unaſſuming nature; conſtant and diligent in his at- 
* tendance, and feeming to have no affections but 
* thoſe of his friends.“ The ſame author has a very 


| Pretty paſſage, where 4jox. is introduced inquiring ct 
15 Achiilet, 


Patreclus,. 
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Patroclus, ſay, what grief thy boſom bears, 

10 That flows ſo faſt in theſe unmanly tears? 

No girl, no infant whom the mother keeps 

From her lov'd breaſt, with fonder paſſion weeps ; 

| Not 


Achilles, © Which of all his warlike actions were the 
*« moſt difficult and dangerous to him? He anſwers, 
„ Thoſe which he undertook for the ſake of his 
friends. And which (continues 4jax) were the molt 
pleaſing and eaſy? The very ſame, replies Achilles. 
He then aſks him, Which of all the wounds he ever 
** bore in battel was the moſt painful to him? Achille, 
« anſwers, That which he receiv'd from Hector. But 
Hlector, ſays Ajax, never gave you a wound. Yes, 
replies Achilles, a mortal one, when he flew my friend 
© Patroclus.” | 

It is ſaid in the life of Alexander the Great, that 
when that Prince viſited the monuments of the heroes 
at Troy, and placed a crown upon the tomb of Achilles; 
his friend Hepheftion placed another on that of Patro- 
clus, as an intimation of his being to Alexander what 
the other was to Achilles. On which oecaſion the ſay- 
ing of Alexander is recorded; That Achilles was happy 
indeed, for having had ſuch à Friend to love him living, 
and ſuch a Poet to celebrate him dead. 

Y. 11. No girl, no infant, &e.] I know the obvious 
tranflation of this paſſage makes the compariſon conſiſt 
only in the tears of the infant, applied to thoſe of 
Patroclus. But certainly the idea of the ſimile will be 
much finer, if we comprehend alſo in it the mother's 
fondneſs and concern, awaken'd by this uneaſineſs of 
the child, which no leſs aptly correſponds with the ten- 
derneſs of Achilles on the fight of his friend's affliction. 
And there is yet a third branch of the compariſon, in 
that purſuit, and conſtant application the infant makes 
to the mother, in the ſame manner as Patroclus follows 

| e CS nes Achilles 
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Not more the mother's ſoul that infant warms, 
Clung to her knees, and reaching at her arms, 
1j Than thou haſt mine! Oh tell me, to what end 
Thy melting ſorrows thus purſue thy friend? 
Griev'ſt thou for me, or for my martial band? 
Or come ſad tidings from our native land? 
Our fathers live, (our firſt, moſt tender care) 
ꝛ0 Thy good Menætius breathes the vital air, 
And hoary Peleus yet extends his days; 
Pleas'd in their age to hear their children's praiſe. 
Or may ſome meaner cauſe thy pity claim? 
Perhaps yon” reliques of the Grecian name, 
25 Doom'd in their ſhips to ſink by fire and ſword, 
And pay the forfeit of their haughty Lord ? 
| Whate'er the cauſe, reveal thy ſecret care, 
And ſpeak thoſe ſorrows which a friend would ſhare, 
A figh, that inſtant, from his boſom broke, 
zo Another follow'd, and Patroclus ſpoke. 
Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breaſt, 
Thyſelf a Greet; and, once, of Grecks the beſt ! 
Lo! 


Achilles with his grief, 'till he forces him to take no- 
| tice of it. I think (all theſe circumſtances laid toge- 
ther) nothing can be more affecting or exact in all its 
views, than this ſimilitude ; which, without that regard, 
— ſeem'd but low and trivial to an unreflecting 
reader. 4 | 

V. 31. Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breafl.] 


The commentators labour to prove that the words in 
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Lo! ev ry chief that might her fate prevent, 
Lies pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding i in his tent. 


35E urypylut, Jydides, Atreus ſon, 


And wiſe Uly/:, at the navy groan 
More for their country” 8 wounds, than for their own. 
© Their 


the original, which begin this ſpeech, My pox, Be 
ct angry, are not meant to deſire Achilles to beat no 
farther reſentment againſt the Gree#s, but only not to 
be diſpleas'd at the tears which Patroclus ſheds for their 
misfortune.” Patroclus {they ſay) was not 16 impruden: 
to begin his interceſſion in that manner, when there 
was need of ſomething more inſinuating. 1 take this 
to be an exceſs of refinement: "The purpoſe of every 
period in his ſpeech is to perſuade Achilles to lay aſide 
his anger; why then may he not begin by deſiring it ? 
'The whole queſtion is, whether he may ſpeak openly 


in favour of the Greeks in the firſt half of the verſe, 


or in the latter? For in the fame line he repreſents 
their diſtreſs, _ 


Tis plain he treats him without much reſerve, call: 
him implacable, inexorable, and even miſchievous 'for 
«;:4;iry implies no leis.) I don't ſee wherein the Cau- 
tion of this ſpeech. conſiſts; it is a generous, unartful 
petition, whereof Achilles's nature would much more 
approve, than of all the artiſice of Uly/ts, (to which 
he expreſs'd his hatred in the ninth book, y. 412.) 


5. 35. Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus fon, | 
Aud wiſe Ulyſſes. " 


Patroclus in mentioning the eee Princes to o 4ebi Iles, 
takes care not to put Agamemnon firit, left that odious 
name ſtrik ing his ear on a ſudden, ſhould ſhut it againſt 
Neither abe he name him 0 

or 


the reſt of his diſcourſe 


If 
5If or 


for f 


ſion: 
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cede 
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| Their pain, ſoft arts of pharmacy ean eaſe, 

| Thy breaſt alone no lenitives appeaſe. | 

% May never rage like thine my ſoul enſlave, 

O great in vain | unprofitably brave ! 

Thy country {lighted in her laſt diſtreſs, | 
What friend, what man, from thee ſhall hope redreſs. ? 
| No 


Shall curſe that fierce, that unforgiving mind. 


men unborn, and ages yet behind, 


O man unpitying ! if of man thy race; 
But ſure thou ſpring'ſt not from a ſoft embrace, 
Nor ever am'rous hero caus'd thy birth, 
Nor ever tender Goddeſs brought thee forth. 
zoSome rugged rock's hard entrails gave thee form, 
And raging ſeas produc'd thee in a ſtorm, 2285 
A ſoul well- ſiting that tempeſtuous kind, 
So rough thy manners, ſo untam'd thy mind. 

If ſome dire Oracle thy breaft alarm, 
;if ought from Fowe, or 7 hetis, ſtop thy arm, 


| for fear Achilles dwelling upon it ſhould fall into paſ- 
ſion: But he ſlides it into the middle, mixing and con- 
founding it with the reſt, that it might not be taken 
wo much notice of, and that the names Which pre- 
cede and follow it may diminiſh the hatred it might 
| Excite. Wherefore he does not ſo much as 9 N 
it with an epithet. 

I think the foregoing remark of. Eufterhins is very 
ingenious, and I have given into it ſo far, as to chuſe 
Rather to make Patroclus call him Atrcus* fon than 
Agamemnor, which yet farther ſoftens it, ſince thus it 
might as well be imagin'd he ſpoke of Menelaus, as of 


fg memuon. 
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Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may ſhine, 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian line: 

Clad in thy dreadful arms if I appear, 

Proud Troy ſhall tremble, and deſert the war: 


60Without thy perſon Greece ſhall win the day, 


And thy mere image chaſe her foes away. 

Preſs'd by freſh forces, her o'erlabour'd train 

Shall quit the ſhips, and Greece reſpire again. 
Thus, blind to fate! with ſupplicating breath, 


65 Thou beg'ſt his arms, and in his arms thy death. 


Unfortunately good ! a boding ſigh 

Thy friend return'd ; and with it, this reply. 
Patraclus ! thy Achilles knows no fears ; 

Nor words from Jewe, nor Oracles he hears ; 


y. 61. And thy mere image chaſe her foes away. 
It is hard to conceive a greater complement, or one 
that could more touch the warlike ambition of Achillis, 
than this which Homer puts into the mouth of Patroclus. 
It was alſo an encomium which he could not ſuſpect 
of flattery ; ſince the perſon who made it deſires to 
hazard his life upon the ſecurity that the enemy could 
not ſupport the ſight of the very armour of Achillis: 


And indeed Achilles himſelf ſeems to entertain no le; 


a thought, in the anſwer to this ſpeech, where he 
aſcribes the flight of Troy to the blazing of his helmet : 


a circumſtance wonderfully fine, and nobly exalting the 


idea of this hero's terrible character. Beſides all this, 
Homer had it in his view to prepare hereby the won- 
derful incident that is to enſue in the eighteenth book, 
where the very ſight of Achilles from his ſhip turns 
the fortune of the war, | 


5 


70 Nor 


| -oNor ought a mother's caution can ſuggeſt ; 
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The tyrant's pride lies rooted in my breaſt, 
My wrongs, my wrongs, my conſtant thought engage, 
Thoſe, my ſole oracles, inſpire my rage : 
I made him tyrant : gave him pow'r to wrong 
:Ey'n me: I felt it; and ſhall feel it long. 
The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc'd away, 
Due to the toils of many a well-fought day ; 
Due to my conqueſt of her father's reign ; 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 
From me he forc'd her; me, the bold and brave; 
Diſgrac'd, diſhonour'd, like the meaneſt ſlave. 
But bear we this the wrongs J grieve are paſt; 
Tis time our fury ſhould relent at laſt : 
| fix'd its date; the day I wiſh'd appears: 
Now Hector to my ſhips his battel bears, 
The flames my eyes, the ſhouts invade my ears. 
o then, Patroclus ] court fair honour's charms 
In Troy's fam'd fields, and in Achilles' arms: 
Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight, 
Go ſave the fleets, and conquer in my right. 
dee the thin reliques of theif baffled band, 
At the laſt edge of yon' « 
Behold all Lion on their ſhips 9 
How the cloud blackens, how the ſtorm impends | F 
| t was not thus, when, at my ſight amaz'd, 3 | 
«roy ſaw and trembled, as this helmet blaz'd : | 
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Had not th' injurious King our friendſhip loſt, 
Von' ample trench had bury'd half her hoſt,- 
No camps, no bulwarks now the Trejans fear, 


208. 


r00'Thoſe are not dreadful, no Achilles there: 


No longer flames the lance of Tydcas” ſon ; 
Ne more your Gen'ral calls his Heroes on: 


H. or $ 


v. 101. No longer flames the lance of Tydens' fen. 
By what Achilles here ſays, joining Diomede to Agamey:- 
non in this taunting reflection, one may juſtly ſuſpect 
there was ſome particular diſagreement and emulation 
between theſe two Heroes. This we may ſuppoſe to 
be the more natural, becauſe Diomede was of all the 
Greeks confeſſedly the neareſt in fame and courage to 
Achilles, and therefore the moſt likely to move his envy, 
as being the moſt likely to ſupply his place. The ſame 
ſentiments are to be obſerv'd in Diorzcde with regard to 


Achilles ; he is always confident in his own valour, and 


therefore in their greateſt extremities he no where ac: 
knowledges the neceſſity of appeaſing Achilles, but al. 
ways in council appears moſt forward and refolute to 
carry on the war without him. For this reaſon he was 
not thought a fit embaſſador to Achilles; and upon re- 
turn from the embaſly, he breaks into a ſevere reflection, 
not only upon Achilles, but even upon Agamemncn who 
had ſent this embaſſy to him. I wiſh then hbedft not 
ſent theſe ſufplications and gifts to Achilles; bis 7nſel:uce 
avas extreme before, but new his arrogance will be in- 
tolerable ; let us not mind æuhether he goes or ftays, but 
do our duty and prepare for the battel. . Euſtathius ob- 
ſerves, that Achilles uſes this particular expreſſion cor- 
cerning Diomede, 
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HH. dor, alone, I hear; his dreadful breath 


Commands your ſlaughter, or proclaims your death. 


Vet now, Patroclus, iſſue to the plain; 


Now ſave the ſhips, the riſing fires reſtrain, [ 
And give the Greets to viſit Greece again, \ 
But heed my words, and mark a friend's command 


Who truſts his fame and honours in thy hand, 


and from thy deeds expects, th' Achaian hott 


Shall render back the beauteous maid he loſt: 


Rage uncontroul'd thro” all the hoſtile crew, 


But touch not Hector, HeFor is my due. 


The 


becauſe it was the ſame boaſting expremmon Diemęede had 


apply'd to himſelf, II. 8, y. 111. of the otiginal. But 
this having been ſaid only to Ne/-r in the heat of fight, 


how can we ſuppoſe Achilles had notice of it? This, 


obſervation ſhews the great diligence, if not the judg- 
ment, of the good Archbiſhop. 2 

y. 111. Shall render back the beauteous maid.) But 
this is what the Greeks had already offer'd to do, and 


which he has refus'd; this then is an inequality in 


Achilles's manners. Not at all: Achilles is ſtill ambi- 
tous 3 when he refuſed theſe preſents, the Greeks were 
not low enough, he would not receive them till they 
were reduced to the laſt extremity, and till he was 
luficiently revenged by their loſſes. Dacier. 

v. 113. But touch not HeQor.} This irjunction of 
Achilles is highly correſpondent to his ambitious cha- 
zacter: He is by no means willing that the conqueſt o 
ey ſhould be atchiev'd by any hand but his own: 
n that point of glory he is jealous even of his deareſt 
tend. This alſo wonderfully ſtrengthens OT. we 

. | ve 
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Tho' Jove in thunder ſhould command the war, © 

11 Be juſt, conſult my glory, and forbear. N. 
The 07 

Lor 


have of his implacability and reſentment ; ſince at the Net 
ſame time that nothing can move him to aſſiſt the G 
in the battel, we fee it is the utmoſt force upon his 
nature to abſtain from it, by the fear he manifeſts, leſt W Oh 
any other ſhould ſubdue this hero, 
The verſe I am ſpeaking of, 


Tz; d M irdgit* ano 0 "ExTogi+ io ges XS, 


is Cited by Diogenes Laertius as Homer's, but not found 

to be in the editions before that of Barnes's. It is % 
certainly one of the inſtructions of Achilles to Patroclus, Wrelto! 
and therefore properly placed in this ſpeech; but I bim 
believe better after in th 


— — * e. 9˙, c dr Topwoin, y. 


than where he has inſerted it four lines above ; For 
Achilles's inſtructions not beginning till y. 83. 


III dee d', we Ta i pile e. iy ꝙfο eie, 


it is not ſo proper to divide this material one from the Nplacab 
reſt, Whereas (according to the method I propoſe) Mi 
the whole context will lie in this order. Obey my in- 
junctiuns, as you conſult my intereſt and honour. Matt 
as great a ſlaughter of the Trojans as you will, but Bualife 
abſtain from Hector. Ard as ſoon as you have repul 
them from the ſhips, be ſatisfied and return: For it may 
be fatal to purſue the victory to the walls of Troy. 

VF. 115. Conſult my glory, and forbear.) Achilles tell 
Patraclus, that if he purſues the foe too far, whether 
he ſhall be victor or vanquiſhed, it muſt prove eithef 


way prejudicial to his glory. For by the former, 1 er Tr, 
Grech | 


— > | 1 OO 
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The fleet once ſav'd, deſiſt from farther chace, 
Nor lead to Iliou's walls the Grecian race; 
Some adverſe God, thy rafhneſs may deſtroy ; 
| Some God, like Phabus, ever kind to Troy. 
Let Greece redeem'd from this deſtructive ſtrait, 
Do her own work, and leave the reſt to fate. 
Oh! would to all th* immortal pow'rs above, 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Towe / 


That 


Creeks having no more need of Achillis's aid, will not 
reſtore him his captive, nor try any more to appeaſe 
him by preſents : By the latter, his arms would be left 
in the enemy's hands, and he himſelf upbraided with 
the death of Patroclus. Dacicr. 

y.122. Oh! would to all, &c.] Achilles from his 
overflowing gall, vents this execration : The Trojans 
he hates as profeſſed enemies, and he deteſts the Gre- 
ans as people who had with calmneſs overlooked his 
wrongs. Some of the antient criticks not entring into 
the manners af Achilles, would have expunged this 
imprecation, as uttering an univerſal malevolence to 
mankind. This violence agrees perfectly with his im- 
the Fplacable character. But one may obſerve at the ſame 
le) Fime the mighty force of friendſhip, if for the ſake 
in- Wt his dear Patroclus he will protect and ſecure thoſe 
ale NPrest, whoſe deſtruction he wifhes. What a little 
but Wualifies this bloody wiſh, is, that we may ſuppoſe it 
e Wpoken with great unreſervedneſs, as in ſecret, and be- 
ma Nreen friends. 

Monſ. de la Motte has a lively remark upon the ab- 
rdity of this wiſh, Upon the ſuppoſition that Jubi 
had granted it, if all the Trejaus and Greeks were 
liroy'd, and only Achilles and Patroclus left to con- 
er Troy, he aſks what would be the victory without 

| any 
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That not one Trojan might be left alive, In 
125 And not a Greck of all the race ſurvive; 4 
Might only we the vaſt deſtruction ſhun, 5 
And only we deſtroy th? accurſed town ! 5⁴ 
Such conf rence held the chiefs ; while on the ſtrand, 4 
Great owe with conqueſt crown'd the 7. rojan band. *. 
130.4ax no more the ſounding ſtorm ſuſtain'd, 
So thick, the darts an iron tempeſt rain'd : | 5 
On IF cx 
any enemies, and the triumph without any ſpeCtators ? 
But the anſwer is very obvious; Homer intends to paint ; 
a man in paſhon ; the wiſhes and ſchemes. of ſuch an 
one are ſeldom conformable to reaſon ; and the man- ] 
ners are preſerved the better, the leſs they are repre- 1 
{ſented to be. ſo. ! 
This brings into my mind, that curſe in Shakeſpeer, 7 
where that admirable maſter of nature makes Nor- 
thumberland, in the rage of his paſſion, wiſh for an I Thi 
univerſal deltruction. | fere 
| | the 
| FI New tet not nature's hand. ing 
| the awild food, enfin d. Let. order die, preſ 
| 5 let the warld no longer be a, fa ge com 
T3 feed contention, in a lingring act: Cant 
Put let one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain 
Reign in all,boſoms, that each heart being ſet Ve 
On bloody 5 the rude. ſcene may end, F, 
| And darknefs be the burien of the dead ! Ti 
| A 


y. 130. Ajax 10 more, &.]- This deſcription of 1. 
Ajax wearied out with, battel, is, a paſſage of exquiſi C. 
life and beauty: Yet What I. think . nobler than the 5 
deſcription, itſelf, is what he ſays at the end of it, th F. 


his hero even in this exceſs of fatigue and lapguo 
| coul 
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On kis tir'd arm the weighty buckler hung ; 


| His hollow helm with falling jav'lins rung, 


His breath, in quick, ſhort pantings, comes, and goes; 


j And painful ſweat from all his members flows. 


n ef 
juiſite 
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Spent and o'erpower'd, he barely breathes at moſt ; 


Yet ſcarce an army ſtirs him from his poſt : 


could ſcarce be moved from his poſt by the efforts of 
a whole army. Virgil has copied the deſcription very 
exactly, An. 9. 


Ergo nec clieo puevents ſubſiſtere tantum 

Nec dextra waltt : injectis fic undique telis 
Obruitur. Streit afſiduo cava tempora circum 
Tinnitu galea, & ſaxis ſolida æra fatiſcunt : 
Diſcuſſæque jubz capiti, nec ſufficit umbo 
Ictibus: grminant haſtis & Trees, & ifſe 
Fulnineus Mneſtheus ; tum toto corpore ſuaar 
Liguitur, & picaum, nec reſpirare poteſtas, 
Flumen agit ; {ies quatit eager anhbelitus artus, 


The circumſtances which I have marked in a dit 
ferent character are improvements upon Hemer, and 
we laſt verſe excellently expreſſes, in the ſhort catch- 
ing up of the numbers, the quick, ſhort panting, re- 
preſented in the image. The reader may add to the 


compariſon an imitation of the fame place in Tao, 
Cant. 9. St. 97. 


Fatto intanto ha i] ſoldan tic, che conte ſſo 
Fare a terrera forga, hor fiu non puote: 
Tutto e fangue e ſudire ; un grave, e ſprfſo 
Aubelar gli ange il petto, ei fianche ſeote, 
Langue ſetto lo ſcuds il brachio oppreſſo, 
Gira la diffra il ferro in pigre rote; 

Speſſa, e non taglia, e divenendo ottufo 
Pirduto il brando omai di brando Id Þ ufo, 


Dangers 
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Dangers on dangers all around him grow, 
And toil to toil, and woe ſucceeds to woe. 
140 Say, Muſes, thron'd above the ſtarry frame, 
How firſt the navy blaz'd with Trojan flame ? 
Stern Hector wav'd his ſword : and ſtanding near 
Where furious 4jax ply'd his aſhen ſpear, 
Full on the lance a ftroke ſo juſtly ſped, 
145 That the broad faulchion lopp'd its brazen head : 
His pointleſs ſpear the warrior ſhakes in vain ; 
The brazen head falls ſounding on the plain. 
Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the hand divine, 


Confeſſing Jove, and trembling at the ſign ; 
| 1 50Warn'd 


Y. 148. Great Ajax ſuar, and oxwn'd the hand divine, 
Confifſing Jove, and trembling at the ſign.) 
In the Greek there is added an explication of this ſign, 
which has no other alluſion to the action, but a very 
odd one in a ſingle phraſe or metaphor. 


o 8% mayxv HA in pride xeiges 
Zivg viiCpruirng, Tprwioos I Cgnlo via 


Which may be tranſlated, 
So ſcem' d their hopes cut off by heawns high Lora, 
So doom'd to fall before the I'rojan favord. 


conceit, by the 


and ſchemes of the Greeks. 


Chapman endeavours to account for the meanneſs of thi: 
ſs wit of 4jax; who ſeeing the 
head of his lance cut off, took it into his fancy, that 
Jupiter would in the ſame manner cut off the counſel 
For to underſtand this far- 


fetched apprehenſion gravely, as the commentators 102 
5 | done, 


done 
moſt 
me f 
V. 
even 
bility 
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the { 
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zo Warn'd, he retreats. Then ſwift from all ſides pour 
The hiſſing brands; thick ſtreams the fiery ſnow'r; 
Oer the high ſtern the curling volumes riſe, 
And ſheets of rolling ſmoke involve the ſkies. 
Divine Achilles view'd the riſing flames, 
and ſinote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims. 
Arm, arm, Patroclus ! Lo, the blaze aſpires ! 
The glowing ocean reddens with the fires. 
Arm, e'er our veſſels catch the ſpreading flame ; 
Arm, e'er the Grecians be no more a name; 
ol haſte to bring the troops — The hero ſaid ; 
The friend with ardour and with joy obey'd. 
He cas'd his limbs in braſs ; and firſt around 
His manly legs, with filver buckles bound 


d 


The 


done, is indeed (to the uſe the words of Chapman) 
moſt dull and Ajantical. I believe no man will blame 
me for leaving theſe lines out of the text. 

5. 154. Achilles wicau'd the riſing flames.) This 
event is prepared with a great deal of art and proba- 
bility, That effect which a multitude of ſpeeches 
was not able to accompliſh, one lamentable ſpectacle, 
the ſight of the flames, at length brings to paſs, and 

noves Achilles to compaſſion. This it was (ſay the 
ancients) that moved the tragedians to make viſible 
preſentations of miſery ; for the ſpectators beholding 
people in unhappy circumſtances, find their ſouls more 


this 


the {ceply touch'd, than by all the ſtrains of rhetorick. 
that Nat hius. | 
nſeb i V. 162. He casd his limbs in braſs, &c.] Homer does 


far- Not amuſe himſelf here to deſcribe theſe arms of A- 


have NB, at length, for beſides that the time permits it 
lone, | | not, 
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The claſping greaves; then to his breaſt applies 
165 The flamy cuiraſs, of a thouſand dyes; 176 
Emblaz'd with ſtuds of gold his faulchion ſhone 


In the rich belt, as in a ſtarry zone: 
Achills' ſhield his ample ſhoulders ſpread, 


_ 


— Es 6; rar - > 
- —— 


Achilles helmet nodded o'er his head: f 
I | i70Adorn'd in all his terrible array, 18ol 
þ He flaſh'd around intolerable day. 7 
4 Alone, untouch'd, Pelid:s Jav'lin ſtands, . 
| | Not to be pois'd but by Pelides* hands; 8 
0 not, he reſerves this deſcription for the new armour 

8 which 7 hes ſhall bring that hero; a deſcription which 

# will be placed in a more quiet moment, and which wil W ** 
| give him all the leiſure of making it, without requiring of 


any force to introduce it. Euſtathius. 
y. 172. Alone, untouch'd, Pelides' Fawlin fland:,\ WM © 


This paſſage affords another inſtance of the ſtupidity ot : | 
the commentators, who are here moſt abſurdly inqui- W << 
no! 


ſitive after the reaſons why Patroclus does not take the 
ſpear, as well as the other arms of Achilles? He thought WO 8. 
himſelt a very happy man, who firſt found 250 th 


Homer had certainly given this ſpear to Patroclus, if lie W- © 
had not foreſeen that when it ſhould be loſt in his future Ce! 
unfortunate engagement, Vulcan could rot furniſh A dan 
les with another; being no joiner, but only a ſmith, i 
Virgil, it ſeems, was not ſo preciſely acquainted wich "It 
Vulcan's diſability to profeſs the two trades ; ſince ne "My 
has, without any ſcruple, employed him in making af ©” 
ſpear, as well as the other arms for n Nothing 4 EI 
is more obvious than this thought of Hemer, who in: 8 
tended to raiſe the idea of his hero, by giving him ſuch T Tm 
uth 

a ſpear as no other could wield : The deſcription of | 255 
in this place is wonderfully pompous. . 
\ 


From 


From 
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From Pclion's ſhady brow the plant intire 


17501d Chiron rent, and ſhap'd it for his fire 


Whoſe ſon's great arm alone the weapon wields, 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 
Then brave Automedon (an honour'd name, 


The ſecond to his Lord in love and fame, 


180In peace his friend, and partner of the war) 


The winged courſers harneſs'd to the car. 
Xanthus and Balius, of immortal breed, 


Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in ſpeed ; 


Whom 


Y. 183. Sprung from the wind.) It is a beautiful in- 
vention of the poet, to repreſent the wonderful ſwiftneſs 


of the horſes of Achilles, by ſaying they were begotten 
by the weſtern wind. This fiction is truly poetical, and 
very proper in the way of natural allegory. - However, 
it 15 not altogether improbable our author might have 
celigned it even in the literal ſenſe : Nor ought the 
notion to be thought very extravagant in a Poet, ſince 


grave naturaliſts have ſeriouſly vouched the truth of 


this kind of generation. Some of them relate as an 
undoubted piece of natural hiſtory, that there was an- 


ciently a breed of this kind of horſes in Portugal, whoſe . 


dams were impregnated by a weſtern wind: Varro, Co- 
tumella, and Pliny, are all of this opinion. I (hall only 
mention the words of P/izy, Nat. Hitt. lib. 8. cap. 42. 
Conftat in Luſitania circa Olulſiponem oppidum, & Lagum 
emnem, equas Fawonio flante obverſas animalem concipere 
Hiritum, idgue partum fieri & gign pernici{/imum. See 
alio the ſame author, J. 4. c. 22. J. 16. c. 25. Poſſibly 
Homer had this opinion in view, which we ſee has 
authority more than ſufficient to give it place in poetry. 
Firgil has given us a deſcription of this manner of 
conception, Georgie 3. 


Net, IV. N 


Contirucene 
7 
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Whom the wing'd Harpye, ſwift Podarge, bore, 
18;By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy ſhore, 
Swift Pedaſus was added to their fide, 
(Once great Aetion's, now Achilles pride) 
Who, like in ſtrength, in ſwiftneſs, and in grace, 
A mortal courſer, match'd th' immortal race. 
190 Achilles ſpeeds from tent to tent, and warms 
His hardy Mynmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathing death, around their chief they ſtand, 
A grim, terrific formidable band : 
Grim as voracious wolves, that ſeek the ſprings 


195 When ſcalding thirſt their burning bowels wrings, 
(When 


Continuogue avidis ubi ſubdita famma miedullis, 
Pere magis ( quia were calor redit offibus) ill 
Ore omnes verſæ in Zephyrum, ſlant rupibus altis, 
E xceptantque leves curas : & ſape fine ulli: 
Conjugiis, vento gravide (mirabile diftu) 
Saxa per & ſcopules & drprefſas convallcs 
Difugiunt. 


Y. 186. Swift Pedaſus was odded lo their fide.) Here 
was a neceſſity for a ſpare horſe (as in another place 
Nefor had occaſion for the ſame) that if by any mistor 
tune one of the other horſes ſhould fall, there might be 
a freſh one ready at hand to ſupply his place. I his 1: 
good management in the Poet, to deprive Achilles nt 
only of his charioteer and his arms, but of one of h 
ineſtimable horſes. Euflatb. uss. 

y. 194. Grim as woracious wolves, &c.] There! 
ſcarce ary picture in Homer ſo much in the ſavage ane 


terrible way, as this compariſon of the Myrmi deus de 
2 wolves: 


Jere 
place 
15 for- 
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[When ſome tall ſtag, freſh-ſlaughter'd in the wood, 
Has drench'd their wide inſatiate throats with blood) 
| To 


wolyes: It puts one in mind of the pieces of Spagre- 
lett, or Salvator Roſas Each circumſtance is made u 

of images very ſtrongly coloured and horridly lively. 
The principal deſign is to repreſent the ſtern looks and 
ßerce appearance of the Myrmidxs, a gaunt and ghaſtly 
train of raw. bon'd bloody minded fellows. But beſides 
this, the Poet ſeems to have ſome farther view in fo 


many different particulars of the compariſon : Their 


eager defire of tight is hinted at by the wolves thirſting 
after water: Their ſtrength and vigour for the battel is 
mtimated by their being filled with food: And as theſe 


| beaſts are ſaid to have their thirſt ſharper after they are 


gorged with prey; ſo the Myrmidins are ſtrong and 
vigorous with eaſe and refreſhment, and therefore more 
ardently defirous of the combate. This image of their 
Yrogth is inculcated by ſeveral expreſſions both in the 
mile and the application, and ſeems deſign'd in con- 
rake to the ther G, Who are all waſted and ſpent 
win toil. 

We have a picture much of this kind given us by 


ten, lib. 10. where Death is let looſe into the new 


creation, to glut his appetite, and diſcharge his rage 
upon all nature. 


£s when a fleck 

ra nous forxvls, tho many a league remote, 
Againſt the day of battel, to a field 

It here armics lie encamp'd, come flying, lur'd 
With ſcent of living carcaſſes, d:fign'd 

For Death the folluauiug day, in bloody fight. 
So ſcented the grim feature, and upturn'd 

His noſtril wide into the murky air, 


Sagacious of his quarry from afar. 


K 2 And 


— 


» 
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To the black fount they ruſh, a hideous throng, 
With paunch diſtended, and with lolling tongue, 
2ooFire fills their eye, their black jaws belch the gore, 
And gorg'd with ſlaughter, ſtill they thirſt for more. 
Like furious ruſh'd the Myrmidorian crew, 
Such their dread ſtrength, and ſuch their deathful view. 
High in the midſt the great Achilles ſtands, 
205 Directs their order, and the war commands. 
He, lov'd of owe, had launch'd for Lion's ſhores 
Full fifty veſſels, mann'd with fifty oars : 
Five choſen leaders the fierce bands obey, 
Himſelf ſupreme in valour, as in ſway. 
210 Firſt march'd Mencſtheus, of celeſtial birth, 
Deriv'd from thee, whoſe waters waſh the earth, 
Divine 


And by Taff, Canto 10. St. 2. of the furious Salt 
covered with blood, and chirſting for freſh ſlaughter. 


Cum dal chiuſo evil cacciato wiene 
Lupo tal” hor, che fugge, e fi naſcend: ; 
Che ſe ben dil gran ventre omai ripiene 
Ha l' ingorde wvoragint profonde. 
Amide fur di ſangue anco fuor tienne 

| La lingua, e' ſugge de la labbra immonde, 
Tal ei ſen gia dopo il ſanguigno ftratio 
De la ſua * fame anco non ſatio. 


V. 211. Deriv'd from thee, whoſe waters, &c.] Ie. 
«ir ſeems reſolved that every thing about Achi/les fall 
be miraculous. We have feen his very horſes are of 

celeſtial origin; and now his commanders, tho! vulgar!) 
reputed the ſons of men, are repreſented as the real 
offspring 
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Divine Sperchins! Fawe-deſcended flood! 


A mortal mother mixing with a God. 


ta 
bo 
ine 


Such was Meneftheus, but miſcall'd by fame 
The ſon of Horus, that efpous'd the dame. 
Eudorus next; whom Polymele the gay 
Fam'd in the graceful dance, produc'd to day. 
Her, fly Cellenius lov'd, on her would gaze, 1 
As with ſwift ſtep ſhe form'd the running maze: 1 
20 To her high chamber from Diana's quire, 
The God purſu'd her, urg'd, and crown'd his fire. 
| The ſon confeſs'd his father's heav'nly race, 
And heir'd his mother's ſwiftneſs in the chace. 
Strong Echecleus, bleſt in all thoſe charms, 
5 That pleas'd a God, ſucceeded to her arms; 
| Not conſcious of thoſe loves, long hid from fame, 
With gifts of price he ſought and won the dame; 


75 2 


oſf'pring of ſome deity. The Poet thus enhances the 
admiration of his chief hero by every circumſtance with 
which his imagination could furniſh him. 

Y. 220. To her high chamber.) It was the cuſtom of 
| thoſe times to aſſi an the uppermoſt rooms to the women, 

that they might be the farther remov'd from commerce : 
| Wherefore Penc/ope in the Ody//cy mounts up into a gar- 
ret, and there fits to her buſineſs. So Priam, in the 
fixth book, y. 248. had chambers for the ladies of his 1 
court, under the roof of his palace. 1 
Vl. The Lacedemonians call'd theſe high apartments Cz, 
fall and as the word alſo ſignifies gg, tis probable it was 1 
'e OS this that gave occaſion to the fable of Hel'n's birth, whor 1 


par b ſaid to be born from an egg. Fuſtathius. 4 
8 i 


pring K 3 Her | | 


by HY 
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Her ſecret offspring to her fire the bare A 


222 


Her fire careſs'd him with a parent's care. 
230 Piſanger follow'd ; matchleſs in his art 
To wing the ſpear, or aim the diſtant dart ; 
No hand ſo ſure of all th' Emathian line, 
Or if a ſurer, great Patroclus ! thine, 
The fourth by Phan grave command was gras d 

23 5 Laerces valiant offspring led the laſt. 

Soon as Achilles with ſuperior care 
Had call'd the chiefs, and order'd all the war, 
This ſtern remembrance to his troops he gave : 
Ye far-fam'd Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave ! 

240 Think with what threats you dar'd the Trgar throng, 
Think what reproach theſe ears endur'd ſo long, 
Stern ſon of Pelcus, (thus ye us'd to ſay, 

While reefs, raging in your ſhips you lay) 
“ Oh nurs'd with gall, unknowing how to yield! 

245 Whoſe rage defrauds us of fo fam'd a field. 

If that dire fury muſt for ever burn, 

«© What make we here? Return, ye Chiefs, return!“ 
Such were your words — Now warriors grieve no more, 
Lo there the Trojans ! bathe your ſwords in gore! 

250 This day ſhall give you all your ſoul demands; 

Glut all your hearts! and weary all your hands! 
Thus while he rous'd the fire in ev'ry breaſt, 
Cloſe, and more cloſe, the lining cohorts preſt; 
Ranks wedg'd in ranks ; of arms a ftesly ring 


25 5Still grows, and ſpreads, and thickens round the King. 
A; 
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As when a circling wall the builder forms, 
Of ſtrength defenſive againſt wind and ſtorms, 
Compacted ſtones the thick'ning work compoſe, 
And round him wide the riſing ſtructure grows. 
odo helm to helm, and creſt to creſt they thyong, 
Shield urg'd on ſhield, and man drove man along; ; 
Thick, undiſtinguiſh'd plumes, together join'd, 
Float in one ſea, and wave before the wind. 
Far o'er the reſt, in glitt'ring pomp appear 
05 There bold Automedon; Patroclus here; 
Brothers in arms, with equal fury fir'd ; 
Two friends, two bodies with one ſoul inſpir'd. 
But mindful of the Gods Achilles went 
To the rich coffer in his ſhady tent : 
70There lay on heaps his various garments roll'd, 
And coſtly furs, and carpets ſtiff with gold. 
| (The preſents of the filver-footed dame) 
From thence he took a bowl, of antique frame, 
Which never man had ſtain'd with ruddy wine, 
75 Nor rais'd in off' rings to the pow'rs divine, 
But Peleus' ſon ; and Peleus ſon to none 
| Had rais'd in off rings bat to Powe alone. 
This ting'd with ſulphur, ſacred firſt to flame, 
| He purg'd; and waſh'd it in the running ſtream, 


zo Then cleans'd his hands; and fixing for a ſpace 


* 
His-eyes on heaven, his feet upon the place 
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Of ſacriſice, the purple draught he pour'd 
Forth in the midſt; and thus the God implor'd. 


O thon Supreme! high thron'd all height above 


2 


? :O great Pe/ Sic, Dodnæan Fowe ! 


* 
— 


Who. 


y. 283. And thus the God implor'd.] Tho' the cha- 
rater of chiles every where ſhews a mind ſway'd with 
unbounded paſſions, and intirely regardleſs of all human 
authority and law; yet he preſerves a conſtant reſpect 
to the Gods, and appears as zealous in the ſentiments 
and actions of piety as any hero of the //:ad; who in- 
deed are all remarkable this way. The prefent paſſice 
is an exact deſcription and perfect ritual of the cercmo- 
nies on theſe occafions. Achilles, tho' an urgent affair 
call'd for his friend's aſſiſtance, would not yet ſuffer 
Lim to enter the fight, till in a moſt ſolemn manner 
he had recommended him to the protection of Fupitcr : 
And this I think a ſtronger proof of his tenderneſs and 
uſtection for Patroclus, than either the grief he expreſo'd 
' at his death, or the fury he ſhew'd to revenge it. 

y. 285. Dodonzan Jove ] The frequent mention of 
Oracles in Hemer and the ancient Authors, may make 
it not improper to give the reader a general account of 
ſo conſiderable a part of tlie Grecian ſuperſtition; which 
I cannot do better than in the words of my friend Mr. 
Stanyan, in his excellent and judicious abſtract of the 
Grecian hiſtory, 

The Oracles were rank'd among the nobleſt and 
«« moſt religious kinds of divination; the deſign of 
them being to ſettle ſuch an immediate way of con- 
«< verſe with their Gods, as to be able by them not 
only to explain things intricate and obſcure, but alſo 
<« to anticipate the knowledge of future events; and 
that with far greater certainty than they could hope 
for from men, who out of ignorance and prejudice 


< muſt ſometimes either conceal or betray the truth, 
— 66 SG 


— — - —_— — 
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Who *midit ſurrounding froſts, and vapours chill, 
Preſide on bleak Dedeua's vocal hill: 


(Whoſe 


So that this became the only ſafe way of deliberating 
upon affairs of any conſequence, either publick or 
private. Whether to proclaim war, or conclude a 
peace; to inſtitute a new form of government, or 
enact new laws; all was to be done with the advice 
and approbation of the Oracle, whoſe determinations 
were always held facred and inviolable. As to the 
cauſes of Oracles, Fu iter was look'd upon as the 
frt cauſe of this, and all other ſorts of divination ; 
he had the book of fate before him, and out of that 
reveal'd either more or leſs, as he pleas'd, to inferior 
demons. But to argue more rationally, this way. of 


' acceſs to the Gods has been branded as one of the: 


earlieſt and groſſeſt pieces of prieſteraft, that obtain'd: 
in the world. For the prieits, whoſe dependance 
was on the Oracles, when they found the cheat had 
got ſufficient footing, allow'd no man to conſult the 
Gods without coſtly ſacrifices and rich preſents to 
themſelves: And as few could bear this expence, it 
ſerv'd to raiſe their credit among the common people 
by. keeping them at an awful diſtance. And to 
heighten their eſteem with the better and wealthier 
ſort, even they were only admitted upon a few ſtated: 
days: By which the thing appear'd ſtill more myſte- 
rious, and for want of this good management, muſt 
quickly have been ſeen thro”, and fall to the ground. 
But whatever juggling there was as to the religious 
part, Oracles had certainly a good effect as to the 


publick; being admirably ſuited to the genius of a 


people, who would join in the moſt deſperate expe- : 
dition, and admit of any change of government, 
when they underſtood by the Oracle it as the irre- 
ſiſtible will of the Gods. This was the method 


Minos, Lycurgus, and all the famous la w- givers took; 


K 5 and- 
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(Whoſe groves, the Sei, race auſtere! ſurround, 


Their feet unwaſt'd, their ſlumbers on the ground; 


10 


66. 


2900 


and indeed they found the people ſo intirely devoted 
to this part of religion, that it was generally the 


eaſieſt, and ſometimes the only way of winning them 
into a compliance. And then they took care to 
have them deliver'd in ſuch ambiguous terms, as 70 


admit of different conſtructions according to the- exi- 


g9ncy of the times: ſo that they were generally in- 
terpreted to the advantage of the ſtate, unleſs ſome- 


times there happen'd to be bribery or flattery in the 


caſe; as when Demoſthenes complain'd that the Pyh:a 
ſpoke as Philip would have her. The moſt nume- 


rous, and of greateſt repute, were the Oracles of 4- 
* po/le, who in ſubordination to Jupiter, was appointed 


to preſide over, and infpire all forts of prophets and 


diviners. And amongſt theſe, the Delphian chal- 
leng'd the firſt place, not ſo much in reſpe& of its 
' antiquity, as its perſpicuity and certainty ; inſomuch 
that the anſwers of the Tripos came to be uſed pro- 


verbially for clear and infallible truths. Here wo 


- muſt not omit the firſt y i or prieſteſs of this fa- 
mous Oracle in heroic verſe. They found a ſecret 
charm in numbers, which made every thing look 


* pompous and weighty. And. hence it became the 
general practice of legiſlators and philoſophers, to 
deliver their laws and maxims in that dreſs: And 
ſcarce any thing in thoſe ages was writ of excellence 


«< or moment but in verſe. This was the dawn ct 


£6 


poetry, which ſoon grew into repute ; and fo long as 


it ſerv'd to ſach noble purpoſes as religion and go- 


«x. 


vernment, poets were highly honour'd, and admitted 


into a ſhare of the adminiſtration. But by that time 


it arriv'd to any perfection, they purſu'd more mean 
and ſervile ends; and as they proſtituted their muſe, 
and debaſed the ſubject, they ſunk un, in 
„their 
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o Who hear, from ruſtling oaks, thy dark decrees ; 


And catch the fates, low-whiſper'd in the breeze.) 
Hear, 


« their eſteem and dignity. As to the hiſtory of Ora- 
cles, we find them mention'd in the very infancy of 
„ Greece, and it is as uncertain when they were finally: 
* extint, as when they began. For they often loſt 
« their prophetick faculty for ſome time, and recover'd 
it again. I know 'tis a common opinion, that they 
« were univerſally ſilenc'd upon our Saviour's appear- 
** ance in the world: And if the Devil had been per- 
** mitted for ſo many ages to delude mankind, it might 
„ probably have been ſo. But we are aſſur'd from 
© hiſtory, that ſeveral of them continu'd 'till the reign 
« of Julias the apoſtate, and were conſulted by him: 
And therefore I look upon the whole buſineſs as of 


human contrivance; an egregious impoſture founded 


* upon ſuperſtition, and carry'd on by policy and in- 
„ tereſt, *ull the brighter oracles of the holy ſcriptures 
diſpell'd theſe miſts of error and enthuſiaſm.“ 

* 285 5. Pelaſgie, Dodonzan Jove,] ehles invokes 
ſufiter with theſe particular appellations, and repre- 
tents to him the ſervices perform'd by theſe prieſts and 
prophets; making theſe honours, paid in his own 
country, his claun for the protection of this Deity, 
Jupiter was look'd upon as the firſt cauſe of all divi- 
ration and oracles, from whence he had the appel- 
lation of Taru@zicz, Il. 8. Y. 250. The firſt Oracle 
of Daduna was founded by the P., the molt ancient 
of all the inhabitants of Croce, which is confirm'd by 
this verſe of H:/ied, preſerv'd by the Scholiait on So- 


phocles Trachin, 


_ 
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The Oaks cf this place were ſaid to be eadow'd with 
voice, and prophetick ſpirit; the prieſts who gave 
antwers 


te. — 
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Hear, as of old! Thou gav'ſt, at Thctis' prayer, 
Glory to me, and to the Greets deſpair: 


anſwers eoncealing themſelves in theſe trees; a practice 


which the pious frauds of ſucceeding ages have render'd of 
not improbable. | the 

5. 288. Whoſe groves, the Selli, race auſtere, &c.) | fer 
Homer ſeems to me to ſay clearly enough, that theſe ink 
priefts lay on the ground and forbore The bath, to tha 
honour by theſe auſterities the God they ſerv'd : for he fro 
ſays, co ve anTTOT %, and this co Can in my OP1- Vo 
nion only ſignify for you, that is to ſay, to pleaſe you, Fit; 
and for your honour, This example is remarkable, bu: be 
I do not think it ſingular; and the earlieſt antiquity KF To 
may furniſh us with the like of pagans, who by an Gr 
auſtere life try'd to pleaſe their Gods. Nevertheleſs in 
I am obliged to ſay, that Strabo, who fpeaks at large H. 
of theſe Sclli in his ſeventh book, has not taken this 
auſterity of life for an effe& of their devotion, but for Fed 
a remain of the groſſneſs of their anceſtors ; who being $1 
Barbarians, and ſtraying from country to country, had a 
no bed but the earth, and never uſed a bath. But it is MYA 
no way unlikely that what was in the firſt Peli 1 
(who founded this Oracle) only cuſtom and uſe, might a 


be continu'd by theſe prieſts through devotion. How thir 


many things do we at this day ſee, which were in their bell 
original only ancient manner, and which are continu'd per 
thro” zeal and a ſpirit of religion? It is very probable and 
that theſe prieſts by this hard living had a mind to attract WO: 
the admiration and confidence of a people who lov'd the; 
luxury and delicacy ſo much. I was willing to ſearch ! 
into antiquity for the original of theſe Sel/;, prieſts of 2 
Jupiter, but found nothing ſo ancient as Hemer; Hie. It 
radotus writes in his ſecond book, that the Oracle of r 
 Dogana was the ancienteſt in Greece, and that it was a too 
long time the only one; but what he adds, that it was cult 
tounded by an Zgyptian woman, who was the prieftels Þ pads 


ox © me 
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Lo to the dangers of the fighting field 

z The beſt, the dearell of my ſriends, I yield; 

Tho“ 


of it, is contradicted by this paſſage of Hemer, who ſhews. 
that in the time of the Tr;;an war this temple was 
ſerv'd by men call'd Si, and not by women. Strabo | 
informs us of a curious ancient tradition, importing, Hi | 
that this temple was at frſt built in 77% uh, that v 
from thence it was carry'd into Podra ; that ſeveral | 
women who had plac'd their devotion there, follow'd | | 
it; and that in proceis of time the prieſteſſes uſed to ö 
be choſen from among the deſcendants of thoſe women. 1 
To return to theſe Sell, Sof hocles, who of all the ( 
Greck poets is he who has moſt imitated Homer, ſpeaks 1 
in like manner of theſe prieſts in one of his plays, where 
Hercules ſays to his fon Hills; © 1 will declare to thee 
a new Oracle, which perfectly agrees with this an- 
cient one; I my ſelf having enter'd into the ſacred. 
wood inhabited by the auſtere Scili, who lie on the 
ground, writ this anſwer of the oak, which is con- 
ſecrated to my father Jupiter, and which renders 
his oracles in all languages.“ Dacicr. 
y. 288.] Homer in this verſe uſes a word which I 
think fingular and remarkable, vrep7r@&. I cannot 
clieve that it was put ſimply for Tp:@37a:, but am 
perſuaded that this term included {ome particular. ſenſe, 
and ſhews ſome cuſtom but little known, which I 
would willingly diſcover. In the Sch:/ia' of Didymus 
there is this remark : ©* They call'd thoſe who ſerv'd. 
in the temple, and who explain'd the Oracles ren- 
* dered by the prieſts, -bypothets, or wnder-prophets.” 
It is certain that there were in the temples fervitors,. 
or ſubaltern miniſters, who for the ſake of gain under- 
took to explain the Oracles which were obicure. This | 
cuſtom ſeems very well eſtabliſh'd in the In of Furi- 1 
rides; where that young child (after having ſaid that if 
mie priefleſs is ſeated on the tripod, and renders the | 
| | Oracles 
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Tho' ſtill determin'd, to my ſhips confin'd,. 
Patroclus gone, I ſtay but half behind, 
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Oracles which Apollo dictates to her) addreſſes himielt 
to thoſe who ſerve in the temple, and bids them go 
and waſh in the Cafta/zan fountain, to come again into 
the temple, and explain the Oracles to thoſe who ſhould 
demand the explication of them. Homer therefore 
means to ſhew, that theſe Selli were, in the temple 0 
Deana, thoſe ſubaltern miniſters that interpreted the 
Oracles. But this, after all, does not appear to agree 
v.ith the preſent paſſage : For, beſides that the cuſtom 
was not eſtabliſh'd in Homer's time, and that there is no 
footſtep of it founded in that early age; theſe Sclli (of 
whom Hemer ſpeaks) are not here miniſters ſubordinate 
to others; they are plainly the chief prieſts. The ex- 
plication of this word therefore muſt be elfewhere 
ſought, and I ſhall offer my conjecture, which J ground 
upon the nature of this Oracle of Dedina, which was 
very difterent from all the other Oracles : In all other 
temples the prieſts deliver'd the Oracles which they had 
receiv'd from their Gods, immediately : But in the 
temple of Dodona, Jupiter did not utter his Oracles ta 
his prieſts, but to his Sei; he rendered them to the 
Oaks, and the wonderful oaks rendered them to the 
prieſts, who declared them to thoſe who conſulted them: 
So theſe prieſts were not properly 717%, prophet:, 
ſince they did not receive thoſe anſwers from the mouth 
of their God immediately: but they were vro@z7%:, 
under prophets, becauſe they receiv'd them from the 
mouth of the oaks, if I may ſay ſo. The oaks, pro- 
perly ſpeaking, were the prophets, the firſt interpre- 
ters of Jupiter's Oracles; and the Sclli were drop ra, 
under prophets, becauſe they pronounced what the 
oaks had faid. Thus Homer, in one ſingle word, in- 
eludes a very curious piece of antiquity. Dacier. 
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Oh ! be his guard thy providential care, 
Confirm his heart, and ſtring his arm to war: 
zoo Preſs'd by his ſingle force, let Hector ſee | 
His fame in arms not owing all to me. 
But when the fleets are ſav'd from foes and fre, 
Let him with conqueſt and renown retire : 
Preſerve his arms, preſerve his ſocial train, 
zo; And ſafe return him. to theſe eyes again 
Great Jove conſents to half the chief's requeſt, 
But heav'n's eternal doom denies the reſt ; 
To free the fleet was granted to his pray'r; 
His ſafe return, the winds diſpers'd in air. 
:10Back to his tent the ſtern Achilles flies, 
And waits the combate with impatient eyes. 
Meanwhile the troops beneath Patroclus care, 
Invade the Trojans, and commence the war. 
As waſps, . provok'd by children in their play, 


315 Pour from their manſions by the broad high-way, 
In 


Y. 306. Great Jove conſents to half.) Virgil has finely 
imitated this in his 11th Æntid. 


Audiit, & voti Phabus ſuccedere partem 

Meute dedit ; partem wolucres diſperſit in auras, 
Sterneret ut ſubita turbatam morte Camillam 
Annuit oranti ; reducem ut patria alta id reti 
Nen dudit, inque notos vocem wveriere frocille. 


Y. 314. As waſps provet'd, &c.] One may obſerve, 
hat tho' Hemer ſometimes takes his ſimilitudes from the 


meaneſt and ſmalleſt things in nature, yet he orders it 
o 
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In ſwarms the guiltleſs traveller engage, 
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Whet all their ſtings, and call forth all their rage: 
All riſc in arms, and with a gen'ral ery 


Aﬀert their waxen domes, and buzzing progeny. 


zzo Thus from the tents the fervent legion ſwarms, 


So loud their clamours,. and fo keen their arme, 
Their riſing rage Patroc/us* breath inſpires, 
Who thus inflames them with. heroick fires.. 


fo as by their appearance to ſignalize and give luſtre to 
his greateſt heroes. Here he likens a body of Myrni- 
ans to a neſt of waſps, not on account of their ſtrength 
and bravery, but of their heat and reſentment. Vigil 
has imitated theſe humble compariſons, as when he 
compares the builders of Carthage to bees. Heomex has 
carry'd it a little farther in another place, where he 


compares the ſoldiers to flies, for their buſy induſtry and 


perſeverance about a dead body; not diminiſhing his 
heroes by the ſize of theſe ſmall animals, but raiſing 
his compariſons from certain properties inherent in them, 
which deſerve our obſervation. Fuftathias. 

This brings into my mind a pretty rural ſimile in 
Ofencer, which is very much in the ſimplicity of the ol 


father of poetry. 


As gentle ſhepherd in feoeet eben- tide, 

When ruddy Phœbus 'gins to welke in wweſp,. 

High on a hill, his flock to wicauen aid, 

Marks which do bite their haſty ſupper beſt 3. 

A cloud of cumb'rous gnats do him moleſi, 

All flriving to infix their feeble ſtings, 

That from their noyance he no whit can rift, 

But with his clowwniſh hand their tender rings 

He orifneth oft,. and oft:aath mar their murmurings. 
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Oh warriors, part'ners of 4chillrs praiie ! 


| 
Oz 
cy 


4 


z::Be mindful of your deeds in ancient days: 
Your godlike maſter let your acts prociaim, 
And add new glories to his mighty name. 
Think, your Achilles ſees you fight: Be brave, 
And humble the proud monarch whom you fave. 
zo Joyful they heard, and kindling as he ſpoke, 
Flew to the fleet, involv'd in fire and ſmoke. 


From ſhore to ſhore the doubling ſhoute reſound, 


The hollow ſhips return a deeper ſound. 


The war ſtood ſtill, and all around them gaz'd, 


5 When great Achilles ſhining armour blaz'd: 
Troy ſaw, and thought the dread Achiilis migh, 1 
At once they ſee, they tremble, and they fly. 

Then firſt thy ſpear, divine Patroclus“ fle, 1 
Where the war rag'd, and where the tumult grew, by. . 

,0Cloſe to the ſtern of that fam'd ſhip, which bore 

Onbleſt Proteſtlaus to Ilion's ſhore, 1 
The great Pæœenian, bold Pyræchmes, ſtood; | 
(Who led his bands from Axius winding flood) 

His ſhoulder-blade receives the fatal Wound; 

5 The groaning warrior pants upon the ground, | 
| His troops, that fee their country's glory ſlain, | | 
Fly diverſe, ſcatter'd o'er the diſtant plain. 1 

Patroclus' arm forbids the ſpreading fires, i 

And from the half burn'd ſhip proud Troy retires : g 


j 


=y 
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350Clear'd from the ſmoke the joyful navy bes: 


In heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous flies ; 
Triumphant Greece her reſcu'd decks aſcends, 

And loud acclaim the ſtarry region rends. 

So when thick clouds inwrap the mountain's head, 


355 O'er heav'n's expanſe like one black cieling ſpread 


Sudden, the Thund'rer with a flaſhing ray, 

Burits thiro' the darkneſs, and lets down the day: 

The hills ſhine out, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 

And ſtreams, and vales, and foreſts ſtrike. the eyes; 
360 The 


F. 354. So when thick clouds, &c.) All the commen- 
tators take this compariſon in a ſenſe different from that 
in which it is here tranſlated. They ſuppoſe Jupiter 
is here deſcribed.cleaving the air with a flaſh of light 
ning, and ſpreading a gleam of light over a high moun- 
tain, Which a black cloud held bury'd in darkrels. 
The application is made to Patroclus falling on the Tro. 
jans, and giving reſpite to the Greeks, who were plung'd 
in obſcurity. Ez/tarthius gives this interpretation, but 
at the ſame time acknowledges it improper in this com- 
pariſon to repreſent the extinction of the flames by the 
darting of lightning. This explanation is ſolely found- 
ed on the expreſſion 5rpornſepira Zivs, fulgurator Ju- 
fiter, which epithet is often applied when no ſuch ac- 
tion is ſuppoſed. The moſt obvious ſignification of the 
words in this paſſage, gives a more natural and agree- 
able image, and admits of a juſter application. The 
ſimile ſeems to be of Jupiter diſperſing a black cloud 
which had cover'd a high mountain, whereby a beau- 


tiful proſpect, which was before hid in darkneſs, ſud-- 
denly appears. This is applicable to the preſent ſtate 


of the Greeks, after Patreclus had extinguiſſi d * 
| whic 
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60 The ſmiling ſcene wide opens to the ſight, 
And all th unmeaſur'd tber flames with light. 
But Troy repuls'd, and ſcatter'd o'er the plains, 
Forc'd from the navy, yet the fight maintains. 
Now ev'ry Greek ſome hoſtile hero ſlew, 
hut ſtill the foremoſt, bold Patroclus flew 3 
As Aralycus had turn'd him round, 

Sharp in his thigh he felt the piercing wound; 
The brazen pointed ſpear, with vigour thrown, 
The thigh transfix'd, and broke the brittle bone: 
70 Headlong he fell. Next Thoas was thy chance, 
Thy breaſt, unarm'd, receiv'd the Spartan lance. 


which began to ſpread clouds of ſmoak over the fleet. 
lt is Homer's deſign in his compariſons to apply them 
to the moſt obvious and ſenſible image of the thing to 
be illuſtrated; which his commentators too frequently 
endeavour to hide by moral and allegorical refinements; 


| and thus injure the Poet more, by attributing to him 
* | what does not belong to him, than by refuſing him 
; what is really his own. 

It is much the ſame image with that of Milton in his 


ſecond book, tho” apply'd in a very different way. 


As when from mountain tops the diy clouds 


: Aſcendiug, while the north <rind fie Pt, otra 
Z | Heavns chearful face ; 3 the lia” ring clement 

4 Scomuls ober the darkned landſtip ſnow or fhow'r x; 
is If chance the radiant ſun <rith farexvell fucet 
2 Extend his evening beam, the fields revive, 

bs The birds their notes rencau, the bleating hers 

5, Att et t heir Joy „ that hill and vallry rings. 

ch | 
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Phylid:s dart (as Amphiclus drew nigh) 8 
His blow prevented, and tranſpierc'd his thigh, 8 
Tore all the brawn, and rent the nerves away; 
375In darkneſs, and in death, the warrior tay. 5 
In equal arms two ſons of Nr ſtand, : 
And two bold brothers of the Lycian band : - 
By great Antilochus, Atymnins dies, Þ 
Pierc'd in the flank, lamented youth ! he lies, * 
380 Kind Maris, bleeding in his brother's wound, | L 
Defends the breathleſs carcaſs on the ground; 1 
Furious he flies, his murd'rer to engage, N 
But godly Thra/imed prevents his rage, 0 
Between his arm and ſhoulder aims a blow ; - 0 
38 5 His arm falls ſpoating on the duſt below : bY 5 
He ſinks, with endleſs darkneſs cover'd o'er, F, 
And vents his ſoul effus'd with guſhing gore. T 
Slain by two brothers, thus two brothers bleed, =” 
Sarpedon's friends, Amiſodarus feed ; © 
390 Amiſodarus, who, by furies led, pie 
The bane of men, abhor'd Chimera bred ; Pa 
Hi 


Y. 390. Amiſodarns, avho, & c.] Amiſodarus was | 
King of Caria; Bellerophoh married his daughter. The H. Hi 
ancients gueſs'd from this paſſage that the Chimera was I hei 
not a fiction, ſince Homer marks the time wherein ſhe 4 
liv'd, and the Prince with whom ſhe livd; they Cr; 
thought it was ſome beaſt of that Prince's herds, who IIi 
being grown furious and mad, had done a great deal of 1 
guſchief, like the Calydorian boar. Euſtuthlius. 


Skill'd 
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Skill'd in the dart in vain, his ſons expire, 
And pay the forfeit of their guilty Sire. 
Stopp'd in the tumult Ceobulus lies, 

:0;Beneath C7/cas' arm, a living prize; 

A living prize not long the Trejan flood ; 

The thirſty faulchion drank his recking blood: 

Plung'd in his throat the ſmoaking weapon lies; 

Black death, and fate unpity ing, ſeal his eyes. 
£00 Amid the ranks, with mutual thirſt of fame, 


Lycon the brave, and fierce Penelius came; 


In vain their jav'lins at each other flew, 
Now, met in arms, their eager ſwords they drew. 
On the plum'd creſt of his Bastian foe, 
45 The daring Lycen aim'd a noble blow ; 
The ſword broke ſhort ; but his Peneltus ſped 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head ; 
The head, divided by a ſtroke ſo juſt, 
Hung by the ſi:in : the body ſunk to duſt, 
to O'ertaken Neamas by Merion bleeds, 
Pierc'd thro” the ſhoulder as he mounts his ſtceds ; 


Pack from the car he tumbles to the ground; 


His ſwimming eyes eternal ſhades ſurround. 


Next Erymas was doom'd his fate to feel, 


— 


5 
e Hz His open'd mouth receiv'd the Cretan ſteel: 


Beneath the brain the point a paſſage tore, 
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y | Lraſh'd the thin bones, and drown'd the teeth in gore: 
0 His mouth, his eyes, his noſtrils pour a flood; 


le ſobs his ſoul out in the guſh of blood. 
420 As 
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420 As when the flocks neglected by the ſwain 
(Or kids, or lambs) lie ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 
A troop of wolves th' unguarded charge ſurvey, 
And rend the trembling, unreſiſting prey. 
Thus on the foe the Greeks impetuous came; 
42 5 Trey fled, unmindful of her former fame. 
But ſtill at Hector godlike Hax aim'd, 
Still, pointed at his breaſt, his jav'lin flam'd : 
The Tran chief, experienc'd in the field, 
O'er his broad ſhoulders ſpread the maſly ſhield, 
$0Obſerv'd the ſtorm of darts the Grecians pour, 
And on his buckler caught the ringing ſhow'r, 
He ſees for Greece the ſcale of conqueſt riſe, 
Yet ſtops, and turns, and faves his lov'd allies. 
As when the hand of Fowe a tempeſt forms, 
455 And rolls the cloud to blacken heav'n with ftorms, 
Dark o'er the fields th' aſcending vapour flies, 
And ſhades the fun, and blots the golden ſkies : 
So from the ſhips, along the duſky plain, 
Dire Flieht and Terror drove the Trejan train. 


v. 433. It fleps, and turns, and ſaves his hv'd al. 
lies.] Homer repreſents Hector, as he retires, making 
2 ſtand from time to time, to ſave his troops: And he 
expreſſes it by this ſingle word «pupae, for arapiury 


does not only ſignify to /ay, but likewiſe in retiring to 


Rop from time to time; for this is the power of the 
prepoſition 42, as in the word avapaxeodai which 


ſignifies to fight by fits and ſtarts; avamanraicu, to wreſtle þ - 


ſeveral times, and in many others. Euſtathius. 


440Ev'n 
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oEv'n Hector fled ; thro' heaps of diſarray 
The fiery courſers forc'd their Lord away: 
While far behind his Trojans fall confus'd, 

Wedg'd in the trench, in one vaſt carnage bruis'd. 
| Chariots on chariots roll; the claſhing ſpokes 
Shock; while the madding ſteeds break ſhort their yokes: 
In vain they labour up the ſteepy mound 3 
Their charioteers lie foaming on the ground. 
Fierce on the rear, with ſhouts, Patroclus flies; 
Tumultuous clamour fills the felds and ſkies; 
oThick drifts of duſt involve their rapid flight ; 
Clouds rife on clouds, and heav'n is ſnatch'd from fight. 
Th' affrighted ſteeds, their dying Lords caſt down, 
Scour o'er the fields, and ſtretch to reach the town. 
Loud o'er the rout was heard the victor's cry, 
55 Where the war bleeds, and where the thickeſt die, 
Where horſe and arms, and chariots lie o'erthrown, 
And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 

No ſtop, no check the ſteeds of Pe/ers knew; 

From bank to bank th' immortal courſers flew, 

boHigh- bounding o'er the fofle : the whirling car 
| Smoaks thro' the ranks, o'ertakes the flying war, 


5. 459. From bank to bank th immortal courſers fleav, 
&.] Homer had made of Hector's horſes all that poetry 


could make of common and mortal horſes ; they ſtand 


on the bank of the ditch, foaming and neighing for 


, | , madneſs that they cannot leap it. But the immortal 


horſes of Achilles find no obſtacle ; they leap the ditch, 
and fly into the plain, Euftathius, 


And 
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And thunders after Hecter; Hector flies, 
Patroclus ſhakes his lance ; but fate denies. 


Not with leſs noiſe, with leſs impetuous force, 


465 The tyde of Trans urge their deſp' rate courſe, 


Than when in Autumn ve his fury pours, 
And earth is loaden with inceſſant ſhow'rs, 

(When guilty mortals break th' eternal laws, 
Or judges brib'd, betray the righteous cauſe) 


470 From 


V. 465. Than when in autumn Jove his fury pouis — 

—— ben guilty mortals, &c.] 
The Poet in this image of an inundation, takes occaſion 
to mention a ſentiment of great piety, that ſuch cala- 
mities were the effects of divine juſtice puniſhing the 
ſins of mankind. This might probably refer to the 
tradition of an univerſal deluge, which was very com- 
mon among the ancient heathen writers; moſt of them 
aſcribing the cauſe of this deluge to the wrath of heaven 
provoked by the wickedneſs of men. Diodorus Siculis, 
J. 15. c. 5. ſpeaking of an earthquake and inundation, 
which deſtroy'd a great part of Greece, in the hundred 
and firſt Olympiad, has theſe words. There at a great 
diſt ute concerning the cauſe of this calemity : 7 be naturil 
philoſophirs generally aſcribed ſuch events to neceſſary 
cauſes, not to any divine hand: But they who had mir: 
devout ſentiments, gave a more probable account her: - 
of ; aſſerting, that it avas the divine vengeance al! 
that brought this deſtruction upon men woo hed oe 
the Gods with their empicty. And then proceeds to give 
an account of thoſe crimes which drew down this pa- 
niſhment upon them. 

This is one, among a thouſand inſtances, of Homer 
indirect and oblique manner of introducing moral ic. 
tences and inſtructions. Theſe agreeably break in up 

1 6 
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4joFrom their deep beds he bids the rivers riſe, 
And opens all the flood-gates of the ſkies : 
Th' impetuous torrents from their hills obey, 
Whole fields are drown'd, and mountains ſwept away ; 
Loud roars the deluge till it meets the main ; 
175And trembling man ſees all his labours vain. 
And now the chief (the foremoſt troops repell'd) 
Back to the ſhips his deſtin'd progreſs held, 
Bore down half Troy in his reſiſtleſs way, 
And forc'd the routed ranks to ſtand the day. 


Vohetween the ſpace where ſilver Simeis flows, 


Where lay the flects, and where the rampires roſe, 
All 


on his reader even in deſcriptions and poetical parts, 
where one naturally expects only painting and amuſe- 
ment. We have virtue put upon us by ſurprize, and 
are pleas'd to find a thing where we ſhould never have 
look'd to meet with it. I muſt do a noble Eg poet 
the juſtice to obſerve, that it is this particular art that 
is the very diſtinguiſhing excellence of Cooper's Hill; 
throughout which, the deſcriptions of places, and 
images rais'd by the Poet, are ſtill tending to ſome 
hint, or leading into ſome reflection, upon moral life 
or political inſtitution : Much in the fame manner as 
the real ſight of ſuch ſcenes and proſpects is apt to give 
the mind a compos'd turn, and incline it to thoughts 
and contemplations that have a relation to the object. 
y.480. Between the ſpace where falecr Simois fiow:, 
V here lay the ſhips, and awvhere the rampires ref: 1 
It looks at firſt ſight as if Patraclus was very panQual 
in obeying the orders of Achilles, vchien he binders the 
Trejans from aſcending to their town, and holds an 
ot. IV. . cugag e 
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All grim in duſt and blood, Patroclus ſtands, 
And turns the ſlaughter on the conqu'ring bands. 90 
| Firſt Pronous dy'd beneath his fiery dart, 
| 43; Which pierc'd below the fhield his valiant heart. 
| Theſtor was next; who ſaw the chief appear, 
And fell the victim of his coward fear; 
Shrunk up he ſate, with wild and haggard eye, 51 
Nor ſtood to combate, nor had force to fly: 
490Patroclus mark'd him as he ſhunn'd the war, 
And with unmanly tremblings ſhook the car, 
And dropp'd the flowing reins. Him 'twixt the jaws 
The jav'lin ſticks, and from the chariot draws, 
As on a rock that over-hangs the main, 
15 An angler, ſtudious of the line and cane, 
Some mighty fiſh draws panting to the ſhore ; 
Not with leſs eaſe the barbed jav'lin bore 
The gaping daſtard : As the ſpear was ſhook, 
He fell, and life his heartleſs breaſt forſook. 
roo Next on EHalus he flies; a Rone 
Large as a rock, was by his fury thrown : 
Full on his crown the pond'rous fragment flew, 
And burſt the helm, and cleft the head in two 


engagement with 'em between the ſhips, the river, and 
the wall. But he ſeems afterwards thro' very haſte to 
have ſlipt his commands, for his orders were that he 
ſhould drive 'em from the ſhips, and then preſent!y 
return ; but he proceeds farther, and his death is the 
conſequence, Euſtathius. WE: 


Prone Þ 
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Prone to the ground the breathleſs warrior fell, 
co5And death involy'd him with the ſhades of hell, 
Then low in duſt Epaltes, Echius lie; 
Ipheas, Evippus, Polymelus, die; | 
Amphoterus, and Erymas ſucceed ; 
And laſt Tl:po/emus and Pyres bleed. 
c10Where'er he moves, the growing ſlaughters ſpread 
In heaps on heaps ; a monument of dead. 
When now Sarpeden his brave friends beheld 
Grov'ling in duſt, and gaſping on the field, 


With 


y. 512. When now Sarpedon, &c.] The Poet pre- 
paring to recount the death of Saypedon, it will not be 
improper to give a ſketch of ſome particulars which 
conſtitute a character the moſt faultleſs and amiable in 
the whole 7/;iad. This hero is by birth ſuperior to all 
the chiefs of either fide, being the only ſon of Jupiter 
engaged in this war. His qualities are no way un- 
worthy his deſcent, ſince he every where appears equal 
in valour, prudence, and eloquence, to the molt ad- | 
mired heroes: Nor are theſe excellencies blemiſh'd with * 
any of thoſe defects with which the moſt diſtinguiſhing 
characters of the Poem are ſtain'd. So that the niceſt ; 
criticks cannot find any thing to offend their delicacy, vo 
but muſt be obliged to own the manners of this hero | 
perfect. His valour is neither raſh nor boiſterous; his 


: 
: 
0 quence neither talkative nor boaſting. He never re- ' ; 


0 prudence neither timorous nor tricking : and his elo- 

nc | proaches the living, or inſults the dead: but appears 

ly umiform thro? his conduct in the war, acted with the 
he tame generous ſentiments that engaged him in it, having El 
0 intereſt in the quarrel but to ſuccour his allies in 0 b 
Jutreſs. This noble life is ended with a death as glo- 1 


16 | | 1. 2 Iious 
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With this reproach his flying hoſt he warms, 


£515Oh ſtain to honour ! oh diſgrace to arms 


Forſake, inglorious, the contended plain ; 

'This hand, unaided, ſhall the war ſuſtain : 

The taſk be mine, this hero's ſtrength to try, 
Who mows whole troops, and makes an army fly. 


£20He ſpaxe ; and ſpeaking, leaps from off the car; 


Patroclus lights, and ſternly waits the war. 
As when two vulturs on the mountain's height 
Stoop with reſounding pinions to the fight ; 
They 


rious; for in his laſt moments he has no other concern, 
but for the honour of his friends, and the event of the 
day. 

Homer juſtly repreſents ſuch a character to be at- 
tended with univerſal eſteem : As he was greatly ho- 
nour'd when living, he 1s as much lamented when dead, 
as the chief prop of Troy. The Poet by his death, even 
before that of Hector, prepares us to expect the deſtruc- 
tion of that town, when its two great defenders are no 
more: and in order to make it the more ſignal and re- 
markable, it is the only death of the //:zad attended 
with prodigies : Even his funeral is perform'd by di- 
vine aſſiſtance, he being the only hero whoſe body is 
carried back to be interr'd in his native country, and 
honour'd with monuments erected to his fame. 'I heſe 

uliar and diſtinguiſhing honours ſeem appropriated 
E our Author to him alone, as the reward of a merit 
ſuperior to all his other leſs perfect heroes. 

». 522. As when two wulturs.) Hemer compares Pa- 
troclus and Sarpedon to two vulturs, becauſe they ap- 
peared to be of equal ſtrength and abilities, when they 
had diſmounted from their chariots, For this * 

| 8 
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They cuff, they tear, they raiſe a ſcreaming cry : 


525 The deſert echoes, and the rocks reply: 


The warriors thus oppos'd in arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rags. 

Powe view'd the combate, whoſe event foreſeen, 
He thus befpoke his Siſter and his Queen. 


zo The hour draws on; the deſtinies ordain, 


My godlike ſon ſhall preſs the Phrygian plain: 
Already on the verge of death he ſtands, 
His life is ow'd to fierce Patroclus hands. 
What paſſions in a parent's breaſt debate ! 


53 5Say, ſhall I ſnatch him from impending fate, 


And 


he has choſen to compare them to birds of the ſame” 
kind ; as on another occaſion, to image the like equa- 
lity of ſtrength, he reſembles both Hector and Patroclus 
to lions : But a little after this place, diminiſhing the 
force of Sarpedon, he compares him to a bull, and Pa- 
troclus to a lion. He has placed theſe vulturs upon a 
high rock, becauſe it is their nature to perch there, 
rather than in the boughs of trees. Their crooked 
talons make them unfit to walk on the ground, they 
could not fight ſteadily in the air, and therefore their 
fitteſt place is the rock. Fuftathins. | 

V. 535. Say, ſhall I ſnatch him from impending fate.] - 
It appears by this paſſage, that Homer was of opinion, 
that the power of God could over rule fate or deſtiny. 
It has puzzled many to diſtinguiſh exactly the notion 
of the heathens as to this point. Mr. Dryden contends 
that Jupiter was limited by the deſtinies, or (to uſe 
his expreſſion) was no better than book-keeper to them. 
He grounds it upon a paſſage in the tenth book of 
L irgil, where Jupiter mentions this inſtance of Sar- 
L 3 pedan 
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Ard {end him ſafe to Jycia, diſtant far 
From all the dangers and the toils of war ; 


$+don as a proof of his yielding to the fates. But both 
that, and his citation from Ow7d, amounts to no more 
than that Jupiter gave way to deſtiny; not that he 
could not prevent it; the contrary to which is plain 
trom his doubt and deliberation in this place. And 
indeed whatever may be inferr'd of other poets, %. 
er's Opinion at Ieait, as to the diſpenſations of God 
to man, has ever ſeem'd to me very clear, and diſtinct ly 
agreeable to truth. We ſhall find, if we examine his 
whole works with an eye to this dodtrine, that he 
aſſigns three cauſes of all the good and evil that hap 
pens in this world, which he takes a particular care 
to diſtinguiſh, Firſt the au777 of Ges), ſuperior to all. 


Ade & kt NST CGN. II. I. 
Or de dic cui TEAEUTCE, Il. 19. y. 90. 
Kc. 


Z:. be wird t xax5y Te Sides, 


Seconcly ny or fate, meaning the laws and order 
of nature affecting the conſtitutions of men, and diſ- 
poſing them to good or evil, proſperity or misfortune z 
which the ſupreme being, if it be tis pleaſure, may 
over rule (as he is inclin'd to do in this place) but 
which he generally ſuffers to take effect. Thirdly, 
our own j7ce abi, which either by prudence overcomes 
thoſe natural influences and paſſions, or by folly ſuffers 
us to fall under them. Oay/. 1. Y. 22. 


— 


*N Tero, od 04 vv Orgs Prore amiourras, 
£ » 2 
EE nutwr yap Pao Kar tera of I x ayrot 
— * * * LL 
De don ataobanNinow umep wopey @Xys X80. 


Why charge mankind on heavn their caun offence, 
Aud call their woes the crime of providence ? 
Flu] who themſelves their miſeries create, 
And periſh by their folly, not their fate. 


356 
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Or to his doom my bravelt offspring yield, 
And fatten with celeſtial blood, the field? 
540 Then thus the goddeſs with the radiant eyes : 
What words are theſe ? O ſov'reign of the ſkies ! | 
Short is the date preſcrib'd' to mortal man; = 
Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow ſpan, 4s 
Whoſe bounds were fix'd before his race began ? 
145 How many ſons of Gods, foredoom'd to death, 
Before proud Jion, muſt reſign their breath 
Were thine exempt, debate would riſe above, 191 


And murm'ring pow'rs condemn their partial Ye. | 1 
Cive the bold chief a glorious fate in fight; | 
$coAnd when th” aſcending foul has wing'd her flight, 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command, 
The breathleſs body to his native land. 


J. 551. Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command, 5 
The breathleſs body to his native land.] | 

The hiſtory or fable receiv'd in Homer's time, imported, 
that Sarpedon was interr'd in Lycia, but it faid nothing. 4 
of his death. 'This gave the Poet the liberty of making 4 
him die at Troy, provided that after his death he was i 
carried into Lycia, to preſerve the fable. The ex- 
pedient propoſed by Juno ſolves all; Sarpedon dies at 
Troy, and is interr'd at Lycia; and what renders this 
probable is, that in thoſe times, as at this day, Princes 
and perſons of quality who died in foreign parts were 
carried into their own country to be laid in the tomb 
with their fathers. The antiquity of this cuſtom can- 
not be doubted, ſince it was practis'd in the Patriarchs | 
times: Jacob dying in Egypt, orders his children to | 
carry him into the land of Cænaan, where he deſired to | 
be buried. Ger. 49, 29. Dacier. 
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His friends and people, to his future praiſe, 
A marble tomb and pyramid ſhall raiſe, 
5554And laſting honours to his aſhes give; 
His fame (tis all the dead can have) ſhall live. 
She ſaid; the cloud-compeller overcome, 
Aſſents to fate, and ratifies the doom. 
Then, touch'd with grief, the weeping heav'ns diſtill'd 
SOA ſhow'r of blood o'er all the fatal field; 
The God, his eyes averting from the plain, 
Laments his ſon, predeſtin'd to be ſlain, 
Far from the Lycian ſhores, his happy native reign. 
Now met in arms, the combatants appear, 
555 Each heav'd the ſhield, and pois'd the lifted ſpear : 
From ſtrong Patroclus hand the jav'lin fled, 
And paſs'd the groin of valiant Thro/ymed, 
The nerves unbrac'd, no more his bulk ſuſtain, 
He falls, and falling bites the bloody plain. 
870 Two ſounding darts the Lycian leader threw z 
The firſt aloof with erring fury flew, 


v. 560. A fow'r of blood.) As to ſhowers of a 


bloody colour, many both ancient and modern natu- | 


raliſts agree in aſſerting the reality of ſuch appearances, 
tho' they account for em differently. You may ſee a 
very odd ſolution of em in Eu/tathius, Note on . 70. 
of the eleventh 7iad. What ſeems the moſt probable, 
is that of Fremondus in bis Meteorology, who obſerv'd, 
that a ſhower of this kind, which gave great cauſe of 
wonder, was nothing but a quantity of very ſmall red 
inſets, beat down to the earth by a heavy ſhower, 
whereby the ground was ſpotted in ſeveral places, as 


with drops of blood. 


The 
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The next tranſpierc'd Achilles mortal ſeed, - 
The gen'rous Pedaſus, of Theban breed; 


Fix'd in the ſhoulder's joint, he reel'd around; 
' 575Roll'd in the bloody duſt, and paw'd the flipp'rY 


ground, 

His ſudden fall th' entangled harneſs broke; 

Each axle crackled, and the chariot ſhook : 

When bold Automedon to diſengage 

The ſtarting courſers, and reſtrain their rage, 
So Divides the traces with his ſword, and freed 

Th' incumber'd chariot from the dying ſteed: 

The reſt move on, obedient to the rein; 

The car rolls flowly o'er the duſty plain. 

The tow'ring chiefs to kercer fight advance, 

585 And firſt Sarpedon whirl'd his weighty lance, 

Which o'er the warrior's ſhoulder took its courſe, - 

And ſpent in empty air its dying force, 

Not ſo Patroclus* never-erring dart; 

Aim'd at his breaſt, it pierc'd. the mortal part 
z9o Where the ſtrong fibres bind the ſolid heart. 


Y. 572.— Achilles' mortal fleed, 
The gen'rous Pedaſus 
For the other two horſes of Achilles, Xanthus and Ba- 
lius, were immortal, as we have already ſeen in this 
book. Tis a merry conceit of Eu/tathinus, that Pedaſus 
is only ſaid to be mortal, becauſe of three horſes he 
only was a gelding. Tis pity poor Pedaſus had not a 
_ fate to have recompenſed the loſs of his immor- 
eauUty, 7 
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Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 
Or pine (fit maſt for ſome great admiral) 
Nods to the axe, till with a groaning ſound 
It finks, and ſpreads i it honours on the ground: 610 
59 5 Thus fell the King; and laid on earth ſupine, 
Before his chariot ſtretch'd his form divine: 
He graſp'd the duſt diſtain'd with ſtreaming gore, 
And pale in death, lay groaning on the ſhore. 
So lies a bull beneath the lion's paws, 


61 
Goo While the grim ſavage grinds with foamy jaws . 
The trembling limbs, and ſucks the ſmoaking blood; 
Deep groans, and hollow roars, rebellow thrq' the wood, 
Then to the leader of the Iycian band 
The dying chief addreſs'd his laſt command. Goa 


vogGlaucis, be bold; thy taſk be firſt to dare 
The glorious dangers of deſtructive war, 
To 


Y. 605. Glaucus, be bold, &c.] This dying ſpeech 925 
of Sarpedin deſerves particular notice, being made up 
of noble ſentiments, and fully anſwering the character 
of this brave and generous Prince, which he preſerves 
in his laſt moments. Being ſenſible of approaching 
death, without any tranſports of rage, or defire of re- 
venge, he calls to his friend to take care to preſerve 
his body and arms from becoming a prey to the enemy : 

And this he ſays without any regard to himſelf, but 
vut of the moſt tender concern for his friend's reputa- 
tien, who muſt for ever become infamous, if he fails 
in this point of honour and duty. If we conceive this 
faid by the expiring here, his dying looks fixed on 
di wounded diſconſolate friend, the {pear — 
584 53 11s 
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To lead my troops, to combate at their head, | 


Incite the living, and ſupply the dead. 
Tell 'em, I charg'd them with my lateſt breath 


610Not unreveng'd to bear Sarpedon's death. 


What grief, what ſhame mult G/aucas undergo, 
If theſe ſpoil'd arms adorn a Grecian foe? 
Then as a friend, and as a warrior, fight; 
Defend my body, conquer in my right ; 
615That taught by great examples, all may try 
Like thee to vanquiſh, or like me to die. 
He ceas'd; the fates ſuppreſs'd his labouring breath, 
And his eyes darken'd with the ſhades of death. 
Fh' inſulting victor with diſdain beſtrode 


 620The proftrate prince, and on his boſom trod ; 


Then drew the weapon from his panting heart, 

The reeking fibres chn:ing to the dart; 

From the wide wound guſh'd out a ſtream of blood, 
And the ſoul ifſu'd in the purple flood. | 

625 His flying ſteeds the Myrmidons detain, 


Unguided now, their mighty maſter ſlain. 


kis body, and the victor landing by in a kind of ex- 
taſy ſurveying his conqueſt ; theſe circumſtances will 
form a very moving picture. #atreclzs all this time, 


either out of humanity or ſurprize, omits to pull out 


the ſpear, which however he does not long forbear, 
but with it drawing forth his vitals, puts a period to 


All- 
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All- impotent of aid, transfix'd with grief, 
Unhappy Glaucus heard. the dying chief. 
His painful arm, yet uſeleſs with the ſmart. 
_630Inflicted late by Teucer's deadly dart, 
Supported on his better hand he ſtay'd; 
To Phebus then ('twas all he could) he pray'd, 
All- ſeeing Monarch! whether Lycia's coaſt, 
Or ſacred Ilion, thy bright preſence boaſt, 
6:5Pow'rful alike to eaſe the wretch's ſmart ; 
Oh hear me! God of ev'ry healing art 
Lo! ſtiff with clotted blood, and pierc'd with pain, 
That thrills my arm, and ſhoots thro! ev'ry vein ;. 
I ſtand unable to ſuſtain the ſpear, 
640And ſigh, at diſtance from the glorious war. 
Low in the duſt is great Sarpedon laid, 
Nor 7ewve vouchſaf d his haplefs offspring aid. 


J. 637. 


Pierc'd with pain, 


T hat thrills my arm, and ſhoots thro' ery vein.] 


There ſeems to be an overſight in this place. Glaucus 
in the twelfth book had. been wounded with an arrow 
by Teucer at the attack of the wall; and here fo long 
after, we find him ſtill on the field, i the ſharpeſt an- 
guiſh of his awound, the blood not being yet ſtanch'd, &c. 
In the ſpeech that next follows to Hector, there is alſo 
ſomething liable to cenſure, when he imputes te the 
negligence of the Trgans the death of Sarpran, of 
which they knew nothing till that very ſpeech in- 
form'd 'em. I beg leave to paſs over theie things 
without expoſing or defending them; tho” ſuch as theſe 
may be ſufficient grounds for a moſt inveterate war 
among the Criticks, "IN | 1 
| ak 
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But thou, O God of Health ! thy ſuccour lend, 
To guard the reliques of my ſlaughter'd friend. 
645 For thou, tho' diſtant, canſt reſtore my might, 
To head my Lycians, and ſupport the fight. 
Apollo heard; and ſuppliant as he ſtood, 
His heav'nly hand reſtrain'd the flux of blood: 
| He drew the dolours from the wounded part, 
6;0And breath'd a ſpirit in his riſing heart. 
Renew'd by art divine, the hero ſtands; 
And owns th' aſſiſtance of immortal hands. 
Firſt to the fight his native troops he warma, 
Then loudly calls on Troy's vindictive arms; 
65 5 With ample ſtrides he ſtalks from place to place; 
Now fires Agenor, now Polhdamas; 
Antas next, and Hector he accoſts; 
Inflaming thus the rage of all their hoſts. 
What thoughts, regardleſs chief ! thy breaſt employ ? 
6600h too forgetful of the friends of Troy / 
Thoſe gen'rous friends, who, from their country far, 
Breathe their brave ſouls out in anether's war, 
See! where in duſt the great Sarpedon lies, 
In action valiant, and in council wife, 
655Who guarded right, and kept his people free; 
To all his Lycians loſt, and loſt to thee! : 
Stretch'd by Patrectus' arm on yonder plains, . 
Oh fave from hoſtile rage his lov'd remains: 
Anh let not Greece his conquer'd trophies boaſt, 
70Nor on his corſe revenge her heroes loſt, 
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He ſpoke ; each leader-in his grief partook, 
Troy, at the loſs, - thro” all her legions ſhook. 
Transfix'd with deep regret, they view o'erthrown 
At once his country's pillar, and their own ; 
675A chief, who led to Troy's beleaguer'd wall 
A hoſt of heroes, and out-ſhin'd them all. 
Fir'd they ruſh on; Firſt Hector ſeeks the foes, 
And with ſuperior vengeance greatly glows. 
But o'er the dead the fierce Patroclus ſtands, 


680And rouzing 4jax, rouz'd the liſt'ning bands. 

Heroes, be men! be what you were before ; 4, 

Or weigh the great occaſion, and be more. 1 
The chief who taught our lofty walls to yield, 

Lies pale in death, extended on the field. 104 


68 5 To guard his body Trey in numbers flies; 8 
'Tis half the glory to maintain our prize. \ 
Haſte, ſtrip his arms, the ſlaughter round him ſpread, ( 
And ſend the living Lycians to the dead. 7 

The heroes kindle at his fierce command; 715 

690 The martial ſquadrons cloſe on either hand. 1 
Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud alarme, 
Thefſalia there, and Greece, oppoſe their arms. 1 
With horrid ſhouts they circle round the ſlain; | b 
The claſh of armour rings o'er all the plain. 0 

695Great Jowe, to ſwell the horrors of the fight, th 
O'er the fierce armies pours pernicious Night, —=* 
| And | 7 


3. 696. Great Jove — Oer the fieree armies fours ſie 
pernicious Night.) Homer calls here by the name f 
ö : : Night, 
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And round his ſon confounds the warring hoſts, 
His fate ennobling with a croud of ghoſts. 
Now Greece gives way, and great Epigeus falls; 
ooAgacleus' fon, from Budium's lofty walls : 
Who chas'd for murder thence, a ſupplant came 
To Peleus, and the ſilver- footed dame; 
Now ſent to Troy, Achilles arms to aid, 


He pays due vengeance to his kinſman's ſhade, 
-05S00n as his Iuckleſs hand had touch'd the dead, 
A rock's large fragment thunder'd on his head ; 
Hurl'd by Hectlorean force, it cleft in twain 
His ſhatter'd helm, and ſtretch'd him o'er the ſlain, 
Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came; ? 
1oAnd, like an eagle darting at his game, 
Sprung on the Trejan and the Lycian band 
What grief thy heart, what fury urg'd thy hand, 
Oh gen'rous Greet when with full vigour thrown 
At Sthenelaus flew the weighty ſtone, 
iz Which ſunk him to the dead: when Trey, too near 


That arm, drew back; and Hector learn'd to fear. 


Night, the whirlwinds of thick duſt which riſe from 
beneath the feet of the combatants, and which hinder 
them from Enowing one another. Thus poetry knows 
how to convert the moſt natural things into miracles; 
theſe two armies are buried in duſt round Sarpedon's 
body; "tis Jupiter who pours upon them an obſcure 

night, to make the battel bloodier, and to honour the 

funeral of his fon by a greater number of victims. Eu- 
ſtathins, 


0 


Fs 


Far 
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] 
Far as an-able hand a lance can throw, It 
Or at the lifts, or at the fighting foe; ih 
So far the Trojans from their lines retir'd ; | 
720” Till Glaucus turning, all the reſt inſpir'd. J 
Then Bathyclæus fell beneath his rage, 
The only hope of CHalcon's trembling age: 5 
Wide o'er the land was ſtretch'd his large domain, F, 
With ſtately ſeats, and riches, bleſt in vain : | „ 
725 Him, bold with youth, and eager to purſue þ 
The flying Lycians, | Glaucus met, and ſlew \ 
Pierc'd thro' the boſom with a ſudden wound, 2 
He fell, and falling, made the fields reſound. * 
Th' A4chaians ſorrow for their hero ſlain; 
270 With conqu'ring ſhouts the Trans ſhake the plain, V 
And croud to ſpoil the dead: The Greets oppoſe.; EN 
An iron circle round the carcaſe grows. (v 
Then brave Laogenus reſign'd his breath, T 
Diſpatch'd by Merion to the ſhades of death: | KY 
735 n 74's holy hill he made abode, 
The prieſt of Jove, and honour'd like his God. G 
Between the jaw and ear the jav'lin went; | 658} 
The ſoul, exhaling, iſſu'd at the vent: A, 
His ſpear Hncas at the victor threw, | | 
740 Who ſtoeping forward from the death withdrew ; , | 
The lance hiſs'd harmleſs o'er his cov'ring ſhield, . 2 
And trembling ſtrook, and rooted in the field; Þo 
There yet ſcarce ſpent, it quivers on the plain, © the 
Sent by the great nca, arm in vain, mo 


745 Swit 
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7 Swift as thou art (the raging hero cries) 
And ſxill'd in dancing to diſpute the prize, 
My ſpear, the deſtin'd paſſage had it found, 
Had fix'd thy active vigour to the ground. 
Oh valiant leader of the Dardar hoſt ! 
0. Inſulted Aerion thus retorts the boaſt) ö 


Strong as you are, 'tis mortal force you truf, | 


An arm as ſtrong may flretch thee in the duſt. 1 
And if to this my lance thy fate be giv'n, | | 


Vain are thy vaunts ; Succeſs is ſtill from heav's ; | 
55 This inſtant ſends thee down to Pluto's coaſt, ö 
Mine is the glory, his thy parting ghoſt. | 
DO friend ( Menetius* ſon this anſwer gave) 
With words to combate, ill befits the brave; 
Not empty boaſts the ſons of Trey repell, 
(o Vour ſwords muſt plunge them to the ſhades of hell. ö 
To ſpeak, beſeems the council; but to dare * 
In glorious action, is the taſk of War. q 
This ſaid, Patroclus to the battel flies; | 
| Great Merion follows, and new ſhouts ariſe: 
b5Shields, helmets rattle, as the warriors cloſe ; 


And thick and heavy ſounds the ſtorm of blows, | | 


/ 

| 

v. 746. And fhilPd in dancing.) This ſtroke of rail- 

lery upon DMeriones is founded on the cuſtom of his 

country. For the Cretans were peculiarly addicted to 

this exerciſe, and in particular are faid to have invented 

the Pyrrhic dance, which was perform'd in complete ar- 
mour. See Note on y. 797. in the 13th book. 


Ag: - 
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As thro' the ſhrilling vale, or mountain ground, 15S! 
The labours of the woodman's axe reſound ; N 
Blows following blows are heard re-echoing wide, T 
770While crackling foreſts fall on ev'ry ſide. H 


Thus ccho'd all the fields with loud alarms, 
So fell the warriors, and ſo rung their arms. 


Su 
oT' 


Now great Sarpedon, on the ſandy ſhore, 


His heav'nly form defac'd with duſt and gore, Ar 
775 And ſtuck with darts by warring heroes ſhed, A, 
Lies undiſtmguiſh'd from the vulgar dead. Of 
His long-diſputed corſe the chiefs incloſe, To 
On ev'ry ſide the buſy combate grows; - TI 
Thick as beneath ſome ſhepherd's thatch'd abode, Th 
7 80({The pails high-foaming with a milky flood) Pa 


The buzzing flies, a perſevering train, 
Inceſſant ſwarm, and chas'd return again. 
Zove view'd the combate with a tern ſurvey, 
And eyes that flaſn'd intolerable day; 
285Fix'd on the field his ſight, his breaft debates 
The vengeance due, and meditates the fates ; 
Whether to urge their prompt effect, and call 
The force of Hector to Patroclus fall, 
This inſtant ſee his ſhort-liv'd trophies won, 
780And ſtretch him breathleſs on his ſlaughter'd ſoa 3 
Or yet, with many a ſoul's untimely flight, 


Augment the fame and horror of the fight, 
To crown Achilles? valiant friend with praiſe 
At length he dooms ; and that his laſt of days 


795Shall 


Book XVI. HOMER's ILTAD. 25 
Shall ſet in glory; bids him drive the foe ; 


$0 
WS 


Nor unattended, fee the ſhades below. 

Then Hector's mind he fills with dire diſmar ; 

He mounts his car, and calls his hoſts away, 

Sunk with Trey's heavy fates, he ſees decline 

oThe ſcales of Jove, and pants with awe divine, 
Then, nor before, the hardy Iyciaus fled, 

And left their monarch with the common dead : 

Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful wall 

Of carnage riſes, as the heroes fall. 

So Fove decreed !) At length the Greek: obtain 

The prize conteſted, and deſpoil the ſlain, 


The radiant arms are by Patroclus borne, 


Patroclus* ſhips the glorious ſpoils adorn, 

Then thus to Pya but, in the realms above, 
poke from his throne the cloud-compelling Zove, 
Deſcend, my Phebus! on the Phrygian plain, 
And from the fight convey Sarpedon ſlain; 

Then bathe his body in the cryſtal flood, 
Wich duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd with blood: 
;O'er all his limbs ambrofial odours ſhed, 

And with celeſtial robes adorn the dead. 

Thoſe rites diſcharg'd, his ſacred corſe bequeath 
To the ſoft arms of ſilent Sleep and Death; 
They to his friends the mournful charge ſhall bear, 
is friends a tomb and pyramid ſhall rear; 
hat honours mortals after death receive, 


| Thoſe unavailing honours we may give! 


aw 4 8 
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Apollo bows, and from mount 1da's height, 


Swift to the field precipitates his flight; g 

82 5 Thence from the war the breathleſs hero bore, ) F 

Veil'd in a cloud, to filver Sin, ſhore ; 4 
There bath'd his honourable wounds, and dreſt 

His manly members in th' immortal veſt ; 4 

And with perfumes of ſweet ambroſial dews, * 

83cReſtores his freſhneſs, and his form renews. DA 

Then Sleep and Death, two Twins of winged race, "2 

Ot watchleſs ſwifineſs, but of ſilent pace, Fo 

Receiyd Fe 

Dit 

Th 


5. 831. Then Sleep and Death, &c.] It is the notion He 
of Euſtathius, that by this interment of Sarpedon, where Y 1 
Sleep and Death are concerned, Homer ſeems to inti- 1 
mate, that there was nothing eiſe but an empty monu- V1 
ment of that hero in Lycia; for he delivers him not to 
any real or ſolid perſons, but to certain unſubſtantial 
Phantoms to conduct his body thither. He was forced 
(continues my author) to make uſe of theſe machines, . ; 
ſince there were no other deities he could with ary . 6 
likelihood employ about this work ; for the ancients p 
(as appears from Euripides, Hippolyte) had a ſuperſtition 
that all dead bodies were offenſive to the Gods, they 
being of a nature celeſtial and uncorruptible. But this 
laſt remark is impertinent, ſince we ſee in this very i 
place 4fo/lo is employ'd in adorning and embalniing the 
body of Sar pedon. 

What I think better accounts for the paſſage, is what 
Phil:tratus in Heroicis affirms, that this alludes to 2 
piece of antiquity. © The Lycians ſhew'd the body þ 
of Sarped:r, firew'd over with aromatical ſpices, in,” 
„ ſuch a graceful compoſure, that he ſeem'd to be 
«+ only aſleep: And. it was this that gave riſe to the 

- cc fiction 
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Receiv'd Sarechn, at the God's command, 

And in a moment reach'd the Lycian land 

The corſe amidſt his weeping friends they laid, 

Where endleſs honours wait the ſacred ſhade. 

Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the plains, 

With foaming courſers, and with looſen'd reins, 

Fierce on the Trgan and the Lycian crew, 

Ah blind to fate! thy headlong fury flew : 

Againſt what fate and powerful owe ordain, 

Vain was thy friend's command, thy courage vain. 

o For he, the God, whoſe counſels uncontroul'd 
Diſmay the mighty, and confound the bold: 
he God who gives, reſumes, and orders all, 

zen He urg'd thee on, and urg'd thee on to fall. 

ere Who frſt, brave hero! by that arm was ſlain, 


nn. Who laſt, beneath thy vengeance preſs'd the plain; 


t 0 When 
tial 

reed 

pe. « fiction of Homer that his rites were perform'd by 
NF « Sleep and Death.” | 

2 But after all theſe refin'd obſervations, it is probable 
monte Poet intended only to repreſent the death of this 
ye : favourite ſon of Jupiter, and one of his amiable cha- 


racters, in a gentle and agreeable view, without any 
circumſtances of dread or horror ; intimating by this 
fiction, that he was delivered out of all the tumults and 
uſeries of life by two imaginary Deities, S/eep and 
Death, who alone can give mankind eaſe and exemp- 
tion from their misfortunes. 
| V. 847. Who firft, brave hero, &c.) The Poet in a 
© Ib"? moving and ſolemn way turns his diſcourſe to Fa- 
© * Mroclzs, He does not accoſt his mule, as i is uſual with 
him 
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When heav'n itſelf thy fatal fury led, 


S$;0And call'd to fill the number of the dead 


Adreſtus firſt; Autonous then ſucceeds ; 
Echeclus follows; next yong Megas bleeds ; 
Efiſtor, Menalippus, bite the ground; 
The ſlaughter, Elaſus and Mulius crown'd: 


85 5 Then ſunk Fylartes to eternal night ; 


The reſt diſperſing, truſt their fates to flight. 

Now Troy had ſtoop'd beneath his matchleſs power, 
Put flaming Phoebus kept the ſacred tow'r. 
Thrice at the battlements Patroclus ſtrook, 


860 His blazing AÆgis thrice Apollo ſhook : 


He try'd the fourth; when, burſting from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud. 

Patroclus ! ceaſe ; This heav'n-defended wall 
Defies thy lance ; not fated yet to fall; 


865 Thy friend, thy greater far, it ſhall withſtand, 


Troy ſhall not ſtoop ev'n to Achilles hand. 


him to do, but inquires of the hero himſelf who was 
the firſt, and who the laſt, who fell by his hand ? This 
addreſs diſtinguiſhes and ſignalizes Patroclus, (to whom 
Homer uſes it more frequently, than I remember on 
any other occaſion) as if he was ſome genius or divine 
being, and at the ſame time it is very pathetical, and 

t to move our compaſſion. The ſame kind of apo- 
ſtrophe is uſed by Virgil to Camilla. 


Duem i frimum, quem poftremum, aſpera wirgo / 
- Dejicis? Aut quot humi moricntia corpera fundis ? 


80 


— 
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So ſpoke the God, who darts celeſtial fires : 
The Greek obeys him, and with awe retires, 
While Hecker checking at the Scæan gates 
7oHis panting courſers, in his breaſt debates, 
Or in the field his forces to employ, 


Or draw the troops within the walls of 7. roy. 

Thus while he thought, beſide him Pha bus ſtood, 
In Afus ſhape, who reign'd by Sangas's flood; 
75 Thy brother, Hecuba ! from Dymas ſprung, 


A valiant warrior, haughty, bold, and young.) j 
Thus he accoſts him. What a ſhameful ſight! | 
Gods! is it Hector that forbears the fight? | 
Were thine my vigour, this ſucceſsful ſpear 


do Should ſoon convince thee of ſo falſe a fear. 
Turn then, ah turn thee to the field of fame, ; 
And in Patroclus blood efface thy ſhame. 
Perhaps Apollo ſhall thy arms ſucceed, 
And heav'n ordains him by thy lance to bleed. f 
85 So ſpoke th' inſpiring God; then took his flight, h 


And plung'd amidft the tumult of the fight. | 
"> | He bids Cæbrion drive the rapid car; 


on The laſh reſounds, the courſers ruſh to war, 
on The God the Greciars linking ſouls depreſt, 
nd PooAnd pour'd ſwift ſpirits thro' each Trojan breait. 
do- Patroclus lights, impatient for the fight; 

A ſpear his left, a ſtone employs his right: 
Wich all his nerves he drives it at the foe; 

Pointed above, and rough and groſs below : | i 

895The 
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895 The falling ruin cruſh'd Cebrion's head, 

(The lawleſs offspring of King Priam”s bed,) 

His front, brows, eyes, one undiſtinguiſh'd wound, 

The burſting balls drop ſightleſs to the ground. 

'The charioteer, while yet he held the rein, 
gooStruck from the car, falls headlong on the plain. 

To the dark ſhades the ſoul unwilling glides, 

While the proud victor thus his fall derides. 

Good heav'ns! what active feats yon' artiſt ſhows, 
What ſkilful divers are our Phrygian foes ! 
go Mark 


y. 904. What feilful divers, &c.) The original is 
literally thus: Tig pity he is not nearer the ſea, he would 
furniſb good quantities of excellent oiſters, and the florms 
avould not frighten him; fee how he exerciſes and plunges 
from the top of his chariot into the plain! Who would 
think that there awere ſuch good divers at Troy? This 
ſeems to be a little too long; and if this paſſage be 
really Homer's, I could almoit ſwear that he intended 
to let us know, that a good ſoldier may be an indiffe- 
rent jeſter. But I very much doubt whether this paſ- 
ſage be his: It is very likely theſe five laſt verſes were 
added by ſome of the ancient criticks, whoſe caprices 
Homer has frequently undergone: or perhaps ſome of 
the rhapſodiſts, who in reciting his verſes, made ad- 
ditions of their own to pleaſe their auditors. And 
what perſuades me of its being fo, is, that 'tis by no 
means probable that Patrocl/us, who had lately blamed 
Meriones for his little raillery againſt AZzeas, and told 
him, © that it was not by raillery or invective that 
„they were to repel the Trans, but by dint of blows; 
that Council required words, but War deeds :” It is 
by no means probable, I ſay, that the ſame Patroclus 

1 ſhould 
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905Mark with what eaſe they fink into the ſand ! 
Pity ! that all their practice is by land. 
Then ruſhing ſudden on his proftrate prize, 
To ſpoil the carcaſe fierce Patroclus flies: 
Swift as a lion, terrible and bold, 
910That ſweeps the fields, depopulates the fold; 


ſhould forget that excellent precept, and amuſe himſelf 
with raillery, eſpecially in the fight of He&or. I am 
therefore of opinion that Patroclus ſaid no more than 
this verſe, Q 9x0, Kc. Good Goods | awhat an active 
Trojan it is, and how cleverly he dives ; and that the - j 
hve following are ſtrangers, tho' very ancient. Dacier. 

I muſt juſt take notice, that however mean or ill- 


, placed theſe railleries may appear, there have not been | 
wanting ſuch fond lovers of Homer as have admired | 
: and imitated them. Milton himſelf is of this number, | 
y as may be ſeen from thoſe very low jeſts, which he has | 
| put into the mouth of Satan and his angels in the ſixth ö 
y book. What Aneas ſays to Meriones upon his dan- | 
2 . . p „ . | 
1 _ cing, is nothing ſo trivial as thoſe lines; where after 
| the diſploſion of their diabolical enginry, angel rolling | 
- on archangel, they are thus derided. f 
ben aue propeunded terms 
of Of compoſition, ſtrait they chang'd their minds, I 
3 Flew off, and into ſtrange vagaries fell, | 
d As they auould dance; yet for a dance they ſeem'd | 
10 | Somewhat extravagant and awild, perhaps [ 
dl For joy of offer 'd peace &c. | | 
14 — Terms that amd em all, ö 
at And ſtunibled many ; who receives them right | 
83 | Had need from head to foot well underfland : 
0 Not under ſtood, this gift they hawe beſides, 
us | They ſhew us when our foes walk not upright. 


Vor. IV. 5 Piercid 
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Pierc'd thro the dauntleſs heart, then tumbles ſlain ; 
And from his fatal courage finds his bane. 
At once bald Hector leaping from his car, 
Defends the body, and provokes the war. 

915 Thus for ſome flaughter'd hind, with equal rage, 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage ; 
Stung with fierce hunger, each the prey invades, 


And echoing roars rebellow thro' the ſhades. 7 


S 


Stern Hector faſtens on the warrior's head, 
SzoAnd by the foot Patreclus drags the dead. 
While all around, confuſion, rage, and fright 
Mix the contending hoſts in mortal fight. 
So pent by hills, the wild winds roar aloud 
In the deep boſom of ſome gloomy wood; 
g25L.eaves, arms, and trees aloft in air are blown, 
The broad oaks crackle, and the wu, groan ; 
This way and that, the ratt'ling thicket bends, 
And the whole foreſt in one craſh deſcends. - 7; 
Not with leſs noiſe, with leſs tumultuous rage, 
93oIn dreadful ſhock the mingled hoſts engage. 
Darts ſhow'r'd on darts, now round the carcaſe ring; 
Now flights of arrows bounding from the ſtring : 
Stones follow ſtones ; ſome clatter on the fields, 
|. Some hard, and heavy, ſhake the ſounding ſhields. 
95 But where the riſing whirlwind clouds the plains, 
Sunk in ſoft duſt the mighty chief remains, 
And ftretch'd in death, forgets the guiding reins ! 


3 | BEE, Now 
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Now flaming from the Zenith, Sol had driv'n 
His fervid orb thro? half the vault of heav'n ; 
140 While on each holt with equal tempeſt fell 
The ſhow'ring darts, and numbers ſunk to hell. 
But when bis ev'ning wheels o'erhung the main, 
Glad conqueſt relted on the Grecian train, 


Then from amidit the tumult and alarms, 


245 They draw the conquer'd corſe, and radiant arms. 


Then raſh Patreclus with new fury glows, 
And breathing ſlaughter, pours amid the foes. 
Thrice on the preſs like Mars himſelf he flew, 
And thrice three heroes at each onſet ſlew. 
2:0 There ends thy glory ! there the fates untwine 
ike laſt, black remnant of ſo bright a line; 
Apollo dreadful ſtops thy middle way; 
Death calls, and heav'n allows no longer day ! 
For lo! the God in duſky clouds enſhrin'd, 
5 Approaching dealt a ſtagg'ring blow behind. 
The weighty ſhock his neck and ſhoulders feel ; 
Ilis eyes flaſh ſparkles, his ſtunn'd ſenſes reel 


Y. 952. Apollo dreadful, Kc.) If Homer is reſolv'd. 


to do any thing extraordinary, or àxbitrary, Which his 
readers may not very well reliſh, he takes care how- 
ever to prepare them by degrees for receiving ſuch in- 
novations. He had before given us a ſketch of this 
trick of the Gods in the thirteenth book, where Nep- 
tune ſerves Al-ath:us mach in the ſame manner. Ap 
here carries it a little farther ; and both theſe are ſpe- 
cimens of what we are to expect from Minerva at the 
death of Hector in I. 22. 
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In giddy darkneſs : Far to diſtance flung, 
His bounding helmet on the champain rung. 
950.4c-1:17es plume is ſtain'd with duſt and gore 
That plume; which never ſtoop'd to earth before, 
Long us'd, untouck'd, in fighting fields to ſhine, 
And ſhade the temples of the man divine. 
Fove dooms it now on Hedter's helm to nod; 
90 Not long for fate purſues him, and the God. 
His ſpear in ſhivers falls: His ample ſhield 
Drops from his arm: His baldrick ſtrows the field 
The corſelet his aſftoni{h'd breaſt forſakes: 
Looſe is each joint; each nerve with horror ſhakes. 
970Stupid he ſtares, and all- aſſiſtleſs ſtands: 


Such is the force of more than mortal hands! 


A Dardan youth there was, well known to fame, 
From Panthus ſprung, Euphorbus was his name; 
Fam'd for the manage of the foaming horſe, 

97 5Skill'd in the dart, and matchleſs in the courſe : 
Full twenty Knights he tumbled from the car, 
While yet he learn'd his rudiments of war. 

His vent'rous ſpear firſt drew the hero's gore: 

He ſtrook, he wounded, but he durſt no more; 
g8oNor tho' diſarm'd, Patroclus fury ſtood : 

But ſwift withdrew the long-protended wood, 5 

And turn'd him ſhort, and herded in the croud. 


Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal ſpear, 


Wounded at once, 'Patroc/zs yields to fear, 


Boos XVI. HOMER's ILIAD. 26g, | 


5 Retires for ſuccour to his ſocial train, | | 


r 


And flies the fate, which heav'n decreed, in vain; 
Stern Hector, as the bleeding chief he views, 
Breaks thro' the ranks, and his retreat purſues: 
The lance arreſts him with a mortal wound ; ; 
ggoHe falls, earth thunders, and his arms reſound. | 
Vith him all Greece was ſunk ; that moment all 


Her yet-ſurviving heroes ſeem'd tb fall. 


3o ſcorch'd with heat, along the deſart ſhore, 
The roaming lion meets a briſtly boar, | 
095 Faſt by the ſpring ; they both diſpute the flood, 
Wich flaming eyes, and jaws beſmear'd with blood; | 
At length the ſov'reign ſavage wins the ſtrife, 
And the torn boar reitgns his thuſt and life. 
Patrocius thus, ſo many chiefs o'erthrown, 
100959 many lives eftus'd, expires his own. ö 
As dying now at Heor's feet he lies, 
He ſternly views him, and triumphing cries : 
Lie there, Patreclus ! and with thee, the joy f 
Thy pride once promis'd, of ſabverting Trey ; 


y. 1003. Lis there, Patrocius ! &c.] There is much 11 
ſpirit in this ſarcaſm of Hector upon Patroclus: Nor is bw 
Aeli exempt from the ſeverity of the reflection, who | 

(as he imagines) had perſuaded his deareſt friend to | 
attempt . exploits that were impracticable. Fe touches 


him alio, for ſtaying at home in ſecurity himſelf, ard. | 
encouraging Patroclus to undertake this perilous ac 


venture, and to feek after ſpoils which he was never „ 


like to enjoy. Euftathias. 
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1005 The fancy'd ſcenes of Lion wrapt in flames, 

And thy ſoft pleaſures ſerv'd with captive dames ! 

Unthinking man! I fought, thoſe tow'rs to free, 

And guard that beauteous race from Lords like thee : 
Baut thou a prey to vulturs ſhalt be made; 
1010 Thy own Achilles cannot lend thee aid; 

Tho' much at parting that great chief might ſay, 

And much enjoin thee, this important day. 


Return not, my brave friend (perhaps he ſaid) 7 
j 


10 


« Without the bloody arms of Hector dead. 
10i;He ſpoke, Patroclus march'd, and thus he ſped. 
Supine, and wildly gazing on the ſkies, 
With faint, expiring breath, the chief replies. 
Vain boaſter ! ceafe, and know the pow'rs divine; 
Jowe's and Apollo's is this deed, not thine ; 
1020 To heav'n is ow'd whate'er your own you call, 
And heav'n itſelf diſarm'd me e'er my fail. 
Had twenty mortals each thy match in might, 
Oppos'd me fairly, they had ſunk in fight: 
By fate and Phetus was I firſt o'erthrown, 
1025 Euphorbus next ; the third mean part thy own. 
But thou, imperious ! hear my latelt breath ; 
'The Gods inſpire it, and it ſounds thy death, 


Inſulting 


Y. 1026. Hear my lateft breath, 


7 be Gods inſpire it 


It is an opinion of great antiquity, that when the foul 
is on the point of being delivered from the body, _-_ 
N makes 


r 
* 


1 
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Inſulting man, #how-ſhalt be ſoon, as I ; 
Black fate hangs o'er thee, and thy hour draws nigh ; 


1030Ev'n now on life's laſt verge I ſee thee ſtand, 


I ſee thee fall, and by Achilles hand. 
He faints ; the ſoul unwilling wings her way, 
{The beauteous body left a load of clay) 


Flits 


makes a nearer approach to the divine nature, at ſuch 
2 time its views are ſtronger and clearer, and the mind 
endowed. with a ſpirit of true prediction. So Artemon 
of Miletum ſays in his book of dreams, that when the 
ſoul hath colleQed all its powers from every limb and 
part of the body, and is juſt ready to be fever'd from 
it, at that time it becomes prophetical. Socrates allo 


in his defence to the Athenians, I am now arrived at 


« the verge of life, wherein it is familiar with people 
to foretell what will come to paſs.” EZu/tathivs. _ 

This opinion ſeems alluded to in thoſe admirable 
lines of Haller: 


Legung the old, both worlds at once they wiew, 
Who ſtand upon the threſhold of the new, 


Y. 1032. The death of Patroclus.] I fometimes think 


J am in reſpect to Homer much like Sancho Panca with 


regard to Don Quiæote. I believe upon the whole that 
no mortal ever came near him for wiſdom, learning, 
and all good qualities. But ſometimes there are certain 
ſtarts which I cannot tell what to make of, and am 
forced to own that my maſter is a little out of the way, 
if not quite beſide himſelf. The preſent paſſage of the 
death of Patroclus, attended with ſo many odd circum- 
ſtances to overthrow this hero, (who might, for all T 
can ſee, as decently have fallen by the force of Hector 
are what I am at a loſs to excuſe, and mult indeed (in 
my own opinion) give them up to the criticks. I really 
think almoſt all thoſe parts in Homer which have been 

, | objected 
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1035 A naked; wand'ring, melancholy ghoſt ! 
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Flits to the lone, uncomfortable coaſt ; 


objected againſt with moſt clamour and fury, are ho- 
neſtly defenſible, and none of them (to confeſs my pri- 
vate ſentiment} ſeem to me to be faults of any conſi- 
deration, except this conduct in the death of Patzroclu:, 
the length of Ns diſcourſe in Ji. 11. the ſpeech of 
Achilles's horſe in the 19th, the converfation of that 
hero with Æucæs in lib. 20. and the manner of He's 
flight round the walls of Trey, lib. 22. I hope, after 
ſo free a confeſſion, no reaſonable modern will thinl: 
me touch'd with the Openropunvice of Madam Daci and 
others. I am ſenſible of the extremes which mankind 
run into, in extolling and depreciating authors: We are 
not more violent and unreaſonable in attacking thoſe 
who are not yet eſtabliſn'd in fame, than in defending 
thoſe who are, even in every minute trifle. Fame 15 a 
debt, which when we have kept from people as long 
as we can, we pay with a prodigious intere!t, which 
amounts to twice the value of the principal. Thus tis 
with. ancient works as with ancient coins, they pals for 
a vaſt deal more than they were worth at firſt; and the 
very obſcurities and deformities which time has thrown 
upon them, are the ſacred ruſt, which enhances their 
value with all true lovers of antiquity. 
But as I have own'd what ſeem my author's faults, 
and ſubſcribed to the opinion of Herace, that Homer 
fometimes nods; I think I ought to add that of Longi- 
uus as to ſuch negligences. I can no way ſo well con- 
clude the notes to this book as with the tranſlation of it. 
„It may not be unproper to diſcuſs the quettion in 
„ general, which of the two is the more eſtimable, a 
faulty ſublime, or a faukleſs mediocrity? And confe- 
« quently, if of two works, one has the greater num- 
ber of beauties, and the other attains directly to the 
** {ublume, which of theſe ſhall. in equity carry the 
prize? I am really perſuaded that the true ſublime 
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Then Hector paufing, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale carcaſe, thus addreſfs'd the dead. 


I 


From 


15 incapable of that purity which we find in the com- 
poſitions of a lower ſtrain, and in effect that too 
much accuracy ſinks the ſpirit of an author; whereas 
the caſe is generally the ſame with the favourites of 
nature, and thoſe of fortune, who with the beſt œco- 
nomy cannot, in the great abundance they are bleſt 
with, attend to the minuter articles of their expence, 
Writers of a cool imagination are cautious in their 
management, and venture nothing, merely to gain 
the character of being correct; but the ſublime 1s 
bold and enterprizing, notwithſtanding that on every 
advance the danger increaſeth. Here probably ſome 
will ſay that men take a malicious ſatisfaction in ex- 
poling the blemiſhes of an author; that his errors are 
never forgot, while the moſt exquiſite beauties leave 
but very imperfect traces on the memory. To ob- 
viate this objection, I will ſolemnly declare, that in 
my criticiſms on Homer and other authors, who are 

univerially allowed to be authentick ſtandards of the 


ſublime, tho' I have cenſur'd their failings with as 

* much freedom as any one, yet I have not preſum'd 

. ( to accuſe them of voluntary faults, but have gently 
“ remark'd ſome little defects and negligences, which 

, the mind being intent on nobler Ideas did not con- 
„ I *© Geſcend to regard. And on theſe principles I will 
Þ venture to lay it down for a maxim, that the ſublime 
s * (purely on account of its grandeur) is preferable to 
5 all other kinds of ſtyle, however it may fall into 
n *© ſome inequalities, The Argonauticks of Aßollonius 
a Aare faulklel(s in their kind; and Theocritus hath ſhewn. 
> | * the happieſt vein imaginable for paſtorals, excepting 
. *© thoſe in which he has deviated from the country: 
e | And yet if it were put to your choice, would you 
ne | © have your name deſcend to poſterity with the repu- 
ne | © tation of either of thoſe poets, rather than with that 
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From whence this boding ſpeech, the ſtern decree 


Of death denounc'd, or why denounc'd to me ? 


1040 Why 


of Homer? Nothing can be more correct than the 
Erigone of Eratoſthenes: but is he therefore a greater 
poet than Archilochus, in whoſe compoſures perſpi- 
cuity and order are often wanting; the divine fury 
of his genius being too impatient for reſtraint, and 
ſuperior to law? Again, do you prefer the odes of 
B.ucchilides to Pindar's, or the ſcenes of Ion of Chios 
to thoſe of Sophocies ? Their writings are allow'd to be 
correct, polite, and delicate ; whereas, on the other 
hand, Pindan and Sophocles ſometimes hurry on with 


the greateſt impetuoſity, and like a devouring flame 


ſeize and ſet on fire whatever comes in their way, 
but on a ſudden the conflagration 1s extinguiſhed, 
and they miſerably flag when no body expects it. 
Yet none have ſo little diſcernment, as not to prefer 


the ſingle Oedipus of Sophocles to all the Tragedies 


that ſoz ever brought on the ſtage. 

In our deciſions therefore on the characters of 
theſe great men, who have illuſtrated what is uſeful 
and neceſſary with all the graces and elevation of 
ſtyle; we muſt impartially confeſs that, with all their 
errors, they have more perfections than the nature 
of man can almoſt be conceiv'd capable of attaining : 
For 'tis merely human to excel in other kinds of 
writing, but the ſublime ennobleth our nature, and 


makes near approaches to divinity: He who com- 


mits no faults, 1s barely read without cenſure; but 
a genius truly great excites admiration, In ſhoxt, 
the mnagnifcence of a {ſingle period in one of thele 
admirable authors, is ſufficient to atone for all their 


defects: Nay farther, if any. one ſhould collect from 


Hemer, Demo henes, Plato, and other celebrated he- 
roes of antiquity, the little errors that have eſcap'd 
them; they would not bear the leaſt proportion to 
the infinite beauties to be met with in every page oi 
* the; 
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1040 Why not as well Achilles fate be givin 
To Hecter's lance ? Who knows the will of heav'n? 
Penſive he ſaid ; then preſſing as he lay 
His breathleſs boſom, tore the lance away; 
And upwards caſt the corps: The reeking ſpear 
o45He ſhakes, and charges the bold charioteer. 


But ſwift Automidon with looſen'd reins 


Rapt in the chariot o'er the diſtant plains, 

Far from his rage thi' immortal courſers drove; 

. Th' immortal courſers were the gift of owe. 

L ; 

1 

© BF © their writings. *Tis on this account that envy, 
3 * thro' ſo many ages, hath never been able to wrelt 
2 * from them the prize of eloquence which their me- 
KF © rits have ſo juſtly acquir'd: An acquiſition which 
T ce 


they ſtill are, and will in all probability continue 
1 poöſſessd of, 


% As long as ſtreams in ſilver mages rome, 
* Or fpring with annual green renews the grove.” 


An, Fenton. 


ele The End of Vol. IV. 
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